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War— from Israeli 
air-raid shelter 



• Christine Wherrelt, the 23 -year -old 
daughter of a Tamworfh (N.S.W.) doctor, saw 
the heartbreak and triumph of the Middle East 
war. She was working in an Israeli kibbutz 
when the conflict started. 



CHRISTINE, who re- 
turned to Sydney 
last month, said that ex- 
cept for a brief interlude 
of panic, she had never 
doubted the Israel vic- 
tory. 

"Tram out shelter, we 
could hear the explosions, the 
firing, the tanks rumbling 
past over our heads and we 
felt proud of (he men who 
were going bravely into the 
very teeth of the Syrian 
attack," she said. 

"The tough, wonderful 
spirit of the Israelis, their 
fierce independence, their 
patriotism expressed so vio- 
lenlly in their scrip were so 
infectious ibat, although L am 
nut a member of their faith, 
I felt I belonged to their 
country." 

Christine, a vocational gui- 
dance officer tu Sydney, de- 
cided I & months ago to have 
a look at the worlrl 

Alter touring Europe* she 
went to England, where, for 
a few months, she taught in 
an East End secondary ifirh' 



school, which, she said, was 
"quite an experience." 

"After the first week, 1 felt 
I had learnt a lot about 
human nature and heard 
every swear word that had 
ever been invented," she 
said. 

When the time came fot 
her to return home, Chris- 
tine! arrange*] to break her 
journey in Israel and work 
in a kibbutz. 

Work for keep 

"The Israeli kibbutz, run 
like a collective farm, 
attracts a lot nf temporary 
workers, 1 " she said "Ynu 
work for your keep and fuud 
and have plenty of free lime 
in which to look around. 

"The agency in Tel Aviv 
sent me to the Ma ha nay im 
kfhhucz in upper Galilee., 
aboul three or faur miles 
from the Syrian border. I 
arrived there about three 
weeks before the war started. 

^Accommodation for tem- 
porary workers consisted of 
a single bedroom in a group 
of Little buildings. The per- 
manent occupants live in two 
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• Christine with a French medicat student on 
the kibbutz where both were working. 



rooms, living and bedroom. 
They are not lush apart- 
ments by any means, but the 
warmth of the people over- 
rides that, 

M The floors are concrete, 
the beds hard, and the wash- 
ing facilities a little primi- 
tive, but if yon adapt your- 
self — and I did — it is a 
most enjoyable life, 

11 Wp started our daily eight 
hours* work at 5 a.m. and 
finished at t pin,, giving us 
the afternoons free. 

Et The first week 1 spcnl 
my eight, hours a day iron- 
ing. But for lite rest of the 
rime, until war Htarted^ I 
was out in the orchards, 
picking pears, apples, talk- 
ing, singing, and laughing 
with the other workers. It 
was really good fun- 

"The temporary workers I 
met were most interesting 
and from all walks of lif(\ 
Just befdre the war star Led 
— and during it — many 
apparently had left thr.ir 
jobs at a moment'* nnticr to 
eomn ovct and help. 

*"One young man had lieen 
an English TV scriptwriter; 
a French boy had been study- 
ing medicine, 

"We were well fed. Break- 
fast and lunch consisted of 
tomatoes, cucumber, lettuce, 
cottage cheese, boiled eggs, 
bread, and a kind of thin 
yoghurt. 

"Dinner was a stew or 
sausages with vege tables and 
noodles or spaghetti. Our one 
occasional luxury was halva, 
a sort of sweet made from 
crushed nuts. 

"Our first indication of 
trouble was when the Army 
suddenly moved in around us 
a week after I arrived. 

M No one really worried 
about the move. The atmos- 
phere was so calm, so happy, 
that you just enuldn't imagine 
U?*t, but wheo Nasser blocked 
the Gulf of Aqaba, people 
did become a little panicky. 

"We listened to the news 
every half-hour' and many of 
the temporary workers got 
telegrams from home sending 
them money to return 
quickly, 

"Then all the tourists 
started leaving Israel and 1 
thought ] should go, too, I 
went to Tei Aviv tn try to 
get cm a plane, but none 
was available. 

"A week later, when 
things settled down, 1 
managed to book a seat on 
a plane, but, by this lime, 1 
didn't want it. I had made 
nU nly of friends, in the kib- 
Ijut?. and in the Army and 




• Christine Whefrett, of Tamworth, 
who was caught up in the hraeii-Arab war. 



they kept telling me that 
everything would be all right. 

"Israel, they said > was 
well supplied with food, the 
Army was well equipped, 
and they were sure the 
Arabs couldn't reach us. So 
bark I went to Mahanayim, 

"On the day war broke 
nut, I had made arrange- 
ments to go to Eilat for a 
few daya^ su that when there 
was an urgent knock on my 
door 1 just called out, I'm 
not working today, I'm going 
to Eilat, let me ide-ep! 1 

"Rack came a voice say- 
ing, Tap are not going to 
EnaL You are going down 
into the air-raid shelter. War 
has been declared 1 

M We stayed in the shelter 
for only about half an 
hour. We had been sent there 
as a precaution against the 
Syrians attacking at the same 
time as the Arabs. 

"1 didn't think very norm- 
ally during that period. I 
rushed off to Tel Aviv to 
find the Ftreetfi deserted and 
planes buzzing overhead — 
ours or the enemy's, I 
couldn't tell — so I hopped 
into a taxi, went to a hotel, 
and dived inlo their air- raid 
shelter io find Ilsa Kanrad* 
and a friend sitting there. 

Into shelters 

"They had tried to get to 
Eilat that morning, and spent 
practically all day hopping 
in and out of slit trenches. 

"The following morningj 
the city was pretty quiet and 
we heard that all the enemy 
airfields had been wiped ouL 
Everything was a bit con- 
fused, but we thought, well, 
why bother crying lu get out 
novi, so back to Mahanayim 
again, and Ilsa and her 
friend came with me.** 

When the girls arrived, 
they found Syria had dr^ 
dared war and [he people 
in the kihbutz had moved 
into the air-raid shelters. 

"And that's where we 
stayed for ihe next few days, 
venturing nut when it was 
quiet to havr a wash. I wu* 
given the chore of washing 

' We had a direct telephone 
line to the Army, so we kn<-w 
what wa* going on. The at- 
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mosphere was one of <an. 
fidence and calm, 

il We heard the men going 
into battle across the Syriac 
border. 

*'H<m Konrads mki llir 
most unruffled membct nf 
our group all through llik 
1 don't ihmk anything could 
crack her amazing calmtra. 

"^When hosiihdej «m 
over, site and her friend rffr 
irdt-d to stay on in jk 
kibbutz and wor|t to repaf 
tts people fur the sanctum 
given them," 

About a week after ik 
war ceased, Christine vfJW 
taken on a torn of Ai 
occupied Syrian trrritMT, 
vihere she saw burst lxna B 
ammunition, "with RuMDtt 
writing all over tbenV*1f9j 
scattered over the gtt 
humt-uut tanki, 
and rusting anti 
guns. 

"We moved very no* 
tiously along an Israeli irad 
making sure we didn't eoot 
on any iandnune*i *r 
explored some of the desfirtf* 
bunkers, where *e ftjjj 
political cartoons *ho*^ 
Israel being tnunplfd m W 
the Arabs," she said 

*'A little deserted vifWjJ 
stood su forlornly W -JJ? 
sun Vtju cnuld see itspWji 
had hastily grabbed * W 
belongings and Itad MeJ * 
terror as the fighttnj! <W* 
near. 

"But T standing on flffj-j 
soft and looking *ot* 1,1 
Israel is fascinating— Sp* 
barren, harsh; Israel p*^ 
lush, and producing" 

Just before she lefl 
Chrbtine, with lha . ^ , 
rads, tried to swim Mi m 
Dead Sea. 

"It is quite a 

experience," she »id- ' 
salt content is » N?"* |L 
just can> get belo* m fv 
face — and Ilsa ^V^El 
I foimd you can dt * 
sea in the same ™ 
would sit in an artni^f. 

"Ilsa was going to aP» 
when she left Isr*** m 
then to France to ■** 
brother John, who 
miog in^imctor at l"* 
Du Lys, near I'm^ 
"I felt very s** 
Israel and all the 
people I met," 
s Weekly - August 
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So alike, so different 



TWIGGY 



—naive, nice 
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The 

SHRIMP 

—a sadness, 
and shrewdness 



• The world's best-known 
international models today 
are Twiggy and Jean 
Shrirnpton. Yet neither had 
a thing to start with except 
long legs and a "look/' 
And neither aimed at fame. 
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SHRIMPTON 



• "The hostile, take-it-or-Ieave-it 
face of British youth" 



Both stories 
by 

MAUREEN 
CLEAVE 



i 




A SINGLE photo- 
jEjraph of Miss Jean 
Shrimpton'is famous face 
may cost many hundreds 
of dollars, 

Ta make it famous, Miss 
Shrimpron has done Utile 
more than wear I be clothes 
required of her, attend a 
racd meeting in Australia 
with neither hai nor gloves, 
and have two notable boy- 
friends: the photographer 
David Bailey and the actor 
Terence Stamp, 

Her public pronounce- 
II! en l s have been dignified 
but few. Indeed, seldom 
has anybody been seen so 
much and heard so little 

"In my profession/ 1 she 
said without bitterness, 
"you've got to he a failure 
in the end; Twiggy is now 
more famous than I, and 
someone will come alter her. 

"'If r ; a natural progression, 
and yuu have to accept it 
because you have no option- 11 
She became famous he- 
cause, through no fault or 
merit of her own, she was 
identified with that Ameri- 
can fiction Swinging Lon- 
don. 

People analysed her face 
and found the essence of 
Swinging London m it; it 
was the vacant face, the lost 
face, the hostile face, the 
take-it-oT-leave-il face of 
British youth. 

By nature unsuitcd for the 
part in almost every sense, 
few people can have put so 
little work into their public 
frdajrC 

She neither drinks nor 
smokes. She dot's not take 
drugs or wear giddy clothes. 
She is bad at dancing. In 
the swinging sense, a dull 
girl. 

She is very shy and 
slightly defensive; she has a 
Ji.sLunceTting and socially 
disastrous habit of saying 
nothing unless she hat fame- 
thing to say. 

Honest, direct 

When she made the film 
H * Privilege" with Paul Jones, 
I don't [hink she spoke to 
him until it was time for the 
bed scene, 

"Then I felt I ought to 
say some thing," she said. 

She ik now 24» an ex- 
tremely likable and engag- 
ing person with a circle of 
totally com in tiled friendt 
who think her beautiful, 
generous, and intelligent. 

She lacks the blinding 
self -centred ness that is often 
found in the famous. She is 
simple, honest, and direct. 

"I'm 24/' she said. "I can't 
be a virgin, even m y father 
knows that. 1 hate this sweet 
virgin thing girls put on* 

"My mother will say 
about someone in (he village: 
'She's such a nice quiet girl," 
and she's not at all. 

1L Shc thinks Elizabeth Tay- 
lor la immoral; I il;infc she $ 



prohahly rather moral. She 
loves the man and she gives 
up everything for him, and 
thafs basically right/* 

As her career has depended 
entirely on herself, one can 
only suppose her to be singu- 
larly astute. 

She has charted her own 
course with such skill that 
she need now work on aver- 
age once a week. Doing com- 
mercial work abroad she 
can earn £500 ($1250) a 
day* 

She has worked uul an 
enviable life fur herself with 
plenty of leisure among 
friends in agreeable sur- 
roundings. 

One could not hut admire 
the way she dealt with the 
outraged Australians, 

"People/' said Miss 
Shi imp loo on television, 
"are more impart ant than 
clothes, and the people here," 
she continued, lying in her 
teeth, "have been marvellous 
to me." 

ll was an inspired quote, 

She drives a small modem 
ear and she lives in a liny, 
sweetly pretty house in 
Knightsbridge. 

She adores the Little house, 
is forever painting it and 
buying things for it, and shor 
will tell you the price of 
them all. 

She chatted away, eating 
a stick of Brighton rocfc^ 
getting some on her hair. 

"I bad lots of people 
round this: weekend, and, do 
you know, they ate 16 cremes 
biulees. I'm trying to learn 
to cook* hut I'm very 
clumsy. Sometimes I think 
my fingers are dead. 

"It cost 25 qoid t that 
patchwork quilt; I think it 
just saves the bedroom from 
being incredibly tarty , 

"Thai flower lavatory was 
17 quid, and I got an even 
nicer one for 14. 

"It's nice to earn money, 
because you can own nice 
things. 

"Clothes don't interest me 
very much; they rJon T t give 
you anything, do they? 

"1 wish that chrysanthe- 
mum wouldn't die; they said 
in the shop it would last 
ten days, and I've turned the 
heating down and every- 
thing. Dying under my nose 
like that, it does depress inc. 

"The house is a great con- 
solation to me. 

"One has to be careful 
with the front door, though. 
Some little boys caine and 
said could they go to the 
lavatory t and when they'd 
gone ] found they'd snitched 
my purse. 

"In fact, Rnighisbridge is 
a bit smart for me. 1 really 
did want to Live near Gam* 
den Town; it's more homely, 
and you have (he market 
and that lovely pet shop." 

When she talks her face 
ts much more animated than 
is usual with models. 

Indeed, one Is much less 
conscious of the visual beauty 



of her face than of ber 
physical presence, her sheer, 
healthy , physical perfection; 
she has a remarkable walk, 
full of grace and energy, 
and she is flawlessly made. 

"My body/' she said* 
"gives me no trouble at all; 
it's like a good animal — 
it sleeps well at night. 



would never dream of duL. 
anything about U. ^ 

"Crumbs, if 1 can't 
to live with my 
really failed. tokven'tiV' 
In one sense alow did 
strike a genuine txwt* 
porary chord; die w*, JZ i 
you come to think erf ^ 
first of her generation 



she has Saturday lunch 
she has Sunday lunch with 
Terence Stamp's parents in 
Plaistow — live in Bucking- 
hamshire on a farm; her 
father is a builder risen, as 
hb daughter will teiJ you, 
from plumber's mate. 

"I get cm with my Father. 
When I first met Bailey he 
did not speak to me for a 
year. 

"Baiiey had a wife, and 
my father thought that if 1 
got pregnant he would be 
gone; but when he realised 
he hived me it was all right. 

"I agreed with my father, 
really; parents can T t sponsor 
something they think is 
disastrous, 

li You can' l expect them to 
condone love affairs, and 
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Her parents, with whom admit ■ openly that ihr y 
out of wedlock widi t njl 
in those days even film ^2 
maintained they wtr? U 
good friends, 

"I couldn't fee the poia 
in lying about it/ 1 the mi 

"At the time Bailey nod [ I 
were going to get nar^ : 
and f couldn't be* |j 
hypocrisy of lying. 

"I was with him fa dug 
years and every thin^ « 
fascinating and new, ff Jfe 
isn't super from the agn d 
1 7 to 20 something b 

"It was all very iyrbljw 
lived in a hovel with Wo 
in the ceiling. 

"There was one nxmidd 
I had the bed and Ihilrr 
had the sleeping-bag «i At 
floor, 

"All we ever at* w» 
sausage, egg, and chint 

"We had dogi ana Iks 
lovebirds and it wu ito 
fairytale. 

"But the nice thinti w 
lose them; you cant W 
hold on to anything lka!i 
super * f 

One thing she iugbtfr !$ 
grets is having known * i 
men. 

*Tve only known mm 
my life/' she said. 

"But, in fact, I fib *' 
share myself with sortieonftl 
think fidelity is iiuporlnnL 
"This country is t<r# 
immoral nowadays But I 
couldn't be one of fal 
girls who get kicked «i a" 
the mornings, 

"So many kids ban* wA' 
these pop groups; (be PJj 
get into the bedi vaA lto 
don't care who eett i" 
them. I don't condcnuj tie* 
I think it's sad, 
"It's friendship 
dim ugh in the end, 
Terry and I are ma& 
friendly than ever I 

She has, as you will |g 
guessed, a romantic BjjJJ 
with a Victorian mil** 
on sadness; a sadness _ t ™' 
io be found inhern*" j 

"Sadness is such 
ing thing; small 
more than little 
saw it in 'Lord of ike 
—those tough little f*** 11 
wispy blond hair. 1 ' 

Onir is hardly ^^.L 
find her fond of »T»«" 
d'LTrbervilles.'* ^ 

"I marked a pas** 
that," she sairi ^ 
"Do vou rementberl^i 
the girls in tbdr < 
skim tome to 
Angel Clare has 
them across? And iWf^Jj 




• Terence Stamp 



defip down they're right, 1 
wouldn't witn my children. 

"But they realise now th*t 
my way of life isn't so wrong, 

**1 woo Id like to have 
children, and I would hope 
to be very close to them; 
but how du you bring up a 
girl? You can advise her, 
but you can't prove it to 
her 

"Boys arc easier, 11 

She is devoted to her 
mother* 

The Shrimpton girls went 
to a convent near Slough; 
the nuns thought Jean quite 
clever enough to go to the 
university, hot she left with 
eight 0 levels io do typing. 

Her dead fingers ruled out 
any progress with typing, 
and Jilie became a model. 

"The minute I see a 
beaut if ol woman/' she said, 
*T look down at her legs. 1 
like beautiful women. 

"I like to look at them 
because their faces have a 
certain sadness, even if it's 
only because they're losing 
then- looks. 



got caught in the Irf ^ 
ai looics, the butterflies fi> ^ 

"I have double chins and get caught in the 
bags under my eyes, but I aoythiog be more be** 1 
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TWIGGY 

•"I expect I'll marry Justin. Losing 
him would be like losing my hair" 



TW1GGTS Kal name 
is Lesley Hornby, 
ghc has two sisters calJed 

ihjHo and VfcJWD* <M 
ihr lue»-a* die ft « Jl ™ 
4 ll her Mit^whh her de- 
v(k(f d family in a srnudl 
house in tfeasden, in Norlh- 
UndciL 

\ltr father i* a studio rar- 
pCTirr, Jn Twiggy 1 * opinion, 
{jie job has advantages: 

■ l Sa}' they're doing cfoocO- 
Jali: .H»vc-a-brealt'havr-a- 
biii- well, they might (awe 
(0 break 50 ban of chocolate 
t» do thai and my dad can 
bring all those bars home- 
fifty bars. 1 * 

It u an ordinary I if tip 
bouse with an ordinary little 
prdvn in which Twiggy 
spent ihc fliildhood of an 
ordinary little girl. 

Sic play«l with dolls and 
prams, and on Sundays they 
wffldd ga out for a drive in 
(be car. "We always had a 
tact drive Sundays," Twiggy 
aid 

When die was 11, her 
mother taught her dress- 
nuking; when she was 13 
shr wore white sock* and 
hated boys; when she was 14 
—and this is the whole point 
Sm Twiggy — she became 
a mod. 

Her ido| s were the (tattles. 

She went to dances with 
J gaits: of girlfriends wearing 
fitted mils with mid-calf. 
#l> ti«ht skirts, nylon 
mat*, and n)k flat shoes. 

She had one boyfriend who 
niter a week stood her u]j. 

When ihe was 15 she met 
Jwrtin de Vuleneuve, who 
Wrd low and called her 
LitlJr Princes*, This was the 
outstanding event of Twist 's 
girlhood. 

The London "Daily 
FW*T printed a picture of 
her fare and said it w*s the 
we of l<Hffi, Twiggy sat on 
«r bed and cried for juv 

When ^ w „ 16 ^ 
wtanie a tnadd; wh^i she 
™ I* she became a house- 
hold word. 
There ii uo nerd 



She is not, in the normal 
sense of the word, thin. She 
is nut scrawny or scraggy. 

She is sitangely without 
vanity; her only concern is 
that her cheeks are too fat; 
fihe spend* a lot of time 
pinching them in the hope 
of making them gaunt. 

Let it be said at once that 
she has the sweetest, most 
generous, most trusting 
nature in the world. Fit} 
their simplicity, it says in 
the hymn, hut simplicity is 
Twiggy's forte. 

She roars with laughter; 
she describes vividly how she 
was sick in the night. 

Though she is not a Cock- 
ney, she has a Cockney 
accent of such richness and 
ripeness that the Americans 
understandably confuse her 
with EILta Doolittle. "Look," 
slue said confidentially, 
"Give slopped bitin' my 
nylcs." 

She says ,l Eh?" ami "Par- 
don 1 * when she doesn't hear, 
and kt Wot a cheek.™ and 
'"You rotten thing/' aw! 
"BEAST* when she doesn't 
like what she does hear. 




Justin de Vrtfcueuve 



to put 
nutshell, because 



n all thai ever happened 



tim 

' this 

J U)Tw 

Y * taiWi dummies * 
,m endows now look like 

n » i* because ihe repre- 
tu'c .. flTim hWering 
* ; tnglmh female mod 



She has a monstrous appc- 
tile but, in spite of the smart 
restaurants she visits, an 
u nso p hist ica led taste in food. 

My trout arrived at lunrh- 
time in its entirety. 

"Oh/' said Twiggy faintly, 
"it's got the Wd on. You're 
not going to cat it, are you?" 

Her favorite taste is 
licorice. She rarely reads. 

She believes that home is 
best. "I love my mum and 
dad/' she said. 

She staggers home laden 
with presents from Dior; 
hand - embroidered nighties 
and negligees for her mother, 
hand-marje underwear for 
her sister. 

She buys her own under* 
wear from the children's 
department of Marks and 
Spencers. 

She is exactly the right 
sort of person to be a cele- 
brity because, her percep- 
tion* undulled by learning, 
she enjoys it all so much. 

"Look, look" she mutters 
with winks and nudges, in 
case you miss the name 
Twiggy on the doormat 
.. She was thrilled by 
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America, where her body- 
guard was an ex-Mr. Utti- 
vrrse; thrilled tt> discover 
that M r. Universe's arm was 
fatter than htt waist. 

She is thrilled by ihe white 
car a firm lent her. 

In fact, going for a drive 
is still Twiggy \s idea of a 
good lime. What would she 
do that evening? 

"1 think we'll go for a 
nice drive, won't we, Justin?" 
she said. 

l~he secret of Twiggy 1 * 
1111 eness is, of course, Justin. 

Twiggy can afford to be 
innocent only because Justin 
is worldly; Twiggy can he 
childish only because Justin 
is growm-up. 

He fights every battle, 
makes every decision, takes 
the blame — even for her 
thinness, [Old ladies write 
him letters saying he must 
not deprive Twiggy of soup 
and porridge.) 

Twiggy thinks the light 
sh ; nes out of him. 

"When I'm 25/* she said, 
with easy confidence, '"I 
expect 111 maTyy Justin- 1 
could not imagine life with- 
out him. lr would be like 
losing my hair/ 1 

The precise nature ol I heir 
relationship has long baffled 
the fashion world; it should 
be sinister; instead it is play- 
ful, happy, and touching. 

They lease each other, 
play hstktimL * L You saw him 
do that, didn't you?" de- 
mands Twiggy. 

She sits on his lap and he 
makes quacking noises down 
the back of her neck. 

He is fascinated by faec, 
and as protective as an old 
hen. 

"1 did a bit of modelling, 
and I know the heartbreak/' 
he said. 

"Who's got the most hand- 
some boyfriend in the world? 
Tefl her. Twigs.' 1 

"'Mr/' mcd Twiggy j and 
kissed his hand. 

Justin de Villeneuvc is 27, 
His real name is Nigel John 
Davies* 

lie is of sturdy and com- 
pact hnild and gnnd- looking, 
with sloping green eyes and 
bmhy hair. 

His suits come from Parti 
(a cream gabardine one, t he- 
day I was there, with lemon 
shin and spotty tie] and he 
tikes gadgets in silver from 
Tiffany's — a silver tele- 
phone dialler, fur instance. 

He has bis little eccen- 
tricities, such as the glass of 
sweet sherry his secretary 
brings him every afternoon 
cm the dot of fire 

lie has door things like 
hairdresiing T modelling, and 
in tu nor decorating. Tie has 
been married but separated 
from his wife for some time. 

Eight ycats ago he 
changed his name to go with 
the interior decorating. 
Thc> didn't have this work- 
ing class thing going at that 
lime, you see/' he saicL 

His father is a bricklayer. 



He claims — and his suc- 
ress and the number of his 
enemies would seem to bear 
him out — to be a very tough 
businessman indeed. 

Justin met Twiggy when 
she worked pari- time in a 
hairdresser's on Saturday 
mornings to earn money to 
go dancing on Saturday 
nights. She was still at 
school. 

Whether on first sight he 
treasured up some grand de- 
sign for her is not known, 
but he took her out for nine 
months before he suggested 
she have her hair cut. 

Worth a million 

The hairdresser cut her 
hair, summoned a photog- 
rapher to take her picture, 
and put the picture on the 
wall of his salon. The, 
"Daily Express" borrowed 
these pictures and said they 
were of the fare of 1966 . . , 

Justin, Twiggy, and 
Twiggy *s father now own , in 
three equal parta. Twiggy 
Enterprises Ltd. This com- 
bines with other companies 
and becomes things Uku 
Twiggy wigs, or Taramina 
Textiles. 

There are Twiggy dresses 
all over the world, including 
Zambia and Hong Kong r Jus- 
tin reckons she is worth — 
to quote a round figure— a 
million English pounds, 

With or without him — and 
let there he no mistake about 
this — Twiggy would have 
been a fine model. 

One thing Twiggy knows 
alumt is clothes, and the 
grandest magazines want her 
for their grandest dresses. 

The range of expression 
on heT face, that knowing 
look in her eyeju Twiggy has 
got from heaven only knows 
where. 

She can look se.xy, vamp- 
ish. hostile, arrogant because 
— one can only assume — she 
has seen people look like 
that on television 

The child of the television 
age, she has effortlessly 
soaked it up. 

■"When you put on a ball 
dress/' said Twiggy, who is 
hopeless at explaining it, 
*'you try to walk all 
dainty. You act the part.** 

She rarries on as she did 
before. 

She goes to bed at 10.31* 
with her u'd mongrel dog at 
her feet. She washes her hair 
in her bath twice a week. 

She spends her pocket- 
money on records and 
sweets. She helps Justin 
choose his suit*, and aban- 
dons her future to his care. 

She doesn't mind the 
thought of growing old. 

"I believe in God/ v 
Twiggy said. 

"1 don't," said Justin. 

"Just- IN/' cried Twiggy, 
genuinely shocked. "Justin, 
von know you wouldn't he 
here if n weren't for Ood. M 

'Yes. all right," Justin iaid. 
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NEW! SunsilkMtanrin shampoo 

conditions hair to glowing health, controls dandruff with regular use. 



Sunsilk Vitamin Shampoo -and only Sunsilk Vitamin - 
contains HEXANTHENOL, Hexanthenol is an active vitamin 
medication that works in two ways. Its active vitamin 
conditions hair, makes it positively glow with health. Its 
effective medication controls dandruff. Your hair will shine 



as never before when yon shampoo with Sunsilk Vitamin, 
Sunsilk Vitamin Shampoo is available in glass bottles, the 
shatterproof clear plastic Shower Pack or the new twist-top 
bubble. There's a Sunsilk Shampoo for every type of hair to 
make it soft, shining, manageable. 
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"Mamma Lena/' 
her people say, 
"please talk to 
me tonight" 



• Mrs. Lena Gust in broadcast - 
ing to Australia's Italian com- 
munity. They send her 300 to 
400 letters a day. 



FI1 HE record starts to 
A spin on the turn- 
table, the needle conies 
across and down, and 
voices &ng softly, 
"Mamma Lena* 
Mamma Lena , . " 
The orchestra picks up 
the tune, the rhythm 
quicken* to a rhumba, 
a male voice starts sing- 
ing in Italian, 

Jun another good Italian 
diace number? So you 
fcttild think unless you 
understood ihe words. For 
the wag was written iti 
itaar of Sydney woman 
Mrs, Lena (justin, known 
to Italian migrants as 
Mamma Lena, the woman 
J*ho brings them news 
from borne. 

Mn Guitin has been 
wtwuVasiing to the Italian 
«ammunity of Australia 
for ten yearn. A* well as 
j*r daily news report*, she 
au two evening program! 
1 Week, 

In these, against a back 
ground of m «talgir music, 
»p talk* about | ta j Vi 
P*** oi* messages between 
Watwes and fri( . nd!k and 
Pw* advice to Italians 
™V wrived in Australia . 

Jl^ tong } "Mamma 
by Ninn Cavallcm, 
<*[«r<W the feelings 
W lateners. It goes: 

™* to our hrarU 

J^K*; yau bring hop* 
y «* will it, Itaty ai „ 

% . . . Mamma 

2? Pur 
2"'' Da «* Jownd, 
"** '** of a* Bflfi W 

»\2h T ? Cwd Ciltl he found 
h3 Y ? mort ,ha " 

Un?-*T ,he «dio that 
4 '*5 a « loved. 
r <" ike paa t eighl year& 



of 



she has worked as a volun- 
tary delegate far an 
Italian urganLsation, ANFE 
! .National Association for 
Family Migration). 

She has interpreted lor 
new arrivals, taken them to 
hospjiak, explained medi- 
cal benefits and insurance 
schemes, pointed out Aus- 
tralian laws and customs, 
and helped in the many 
other difficulties a family 
in a new country faces. 

Praise of her work flowed 
lad to Italy, where her 



I sat in on Lena's three- 
hour Monday night pro- 
gram, "Arrivederci Roma," 

As 1 listened, she talked 
to her Italians about 
Italy and its people, played 
requests, and passed on 
messages- (Her programs 
art bilingual, with another 
announcer giving the Eng- 
lish version.) 

She came to a letter ap- 
pealing to a young Italian 
who had not written to his 
father in Italy for three 
years. 



they have lived in an un- 
pretentious bungalow with 
their two children. 

We sipped liqueurs to 
take the chill off the 
winters night while Lena 
and Dino told me ahout 
their work. 

Dino was a journalist and 
pro-am producer in Italy," 
and so produces her radio 
show. He also manages a 
travel agency in Petersham. 

"1 could not handle it all 
without Dino," Lena said, 
smiling fondly at him. 



Lena gets on with her busy 
day at home. 

Sometimes Italians will 
ring and ask if they ran 
see her to talk about their 
problems, 

Her news pn>gram is at 
630 p.m., and on Mondays 
and Wednesdays this is 
followed by her three-hour 

Srograra. Then Lena and 
ijno come home and read 
through their letters, dis- 
cuss program ideas, select 
records, and prepare notr*. 
At 10 p.m. they switch 



In Australia she's "the mother of all Italians" 



former countrymen re- 
cently honored her with the 
Cross of the Cava li ere, 
llaly's second highest 
award. Only five or six 
women possess it. 

When I called on 
Mamma Lena at station 
2CII her green eyes 
twinkled as she acknowl- 
edged her nickname, 

"Recently I got a letter 
from Italy addressed to 
*Signora Lena Gustin, 
Mother of Italians, Syd- 
ney/' she said. 

"The Post Office was 
stumped and sent it to the 
Italian Consulate, who 
forwarded it to me." 



1 jeua appealed: 14 Come 
now, jujst a litde effort. 
Think of what it will mean 
to your father — ti will lift 
(hat anguish and worry 
which must be in his heart." 

At the end of the pro- 
gram a telephone call came 
from a cafe proprietor, 
who said the boy was there 
working Tot him and had 
promised to write. 

Mamma Lena smiled her 
satisfaction. 

She and her husband, 
Dino, invited me to then- 
home the nest evening for 
a further talk. For nine of 
their I I years in Australia 




She turned to me with 
a laugh and said, "We are 
a little unusual, we have 
been married 27 years and 
we are still in love, Per- 
haps it is because we have 
been so busy trying to 
help other people we have 
had no time to quarrel." 

Their day i* a long one. 
They rise in time to hear 
the G.45 am. news from 
Italy on a radio installed 
at their home by 2CH. 
They combine the Italian 
new$ with general and I oral 
news. 

Dino then gnes to work 
at hi.-, travel agency white 



on to hear the midday radio 
news from Italy, (Sydney 
is nine hours ahead) 

At about II p.m. their 
son, Robert (19), and' 
dang h ter, Rosalba (21), 
both now at university,, re- 
turn from studying m the 
libraries, and die family 
have their dinner and "to- 
gether time" before retiring. 

(Work and study give 
them little tune to be to- 
gether, but they cherish that 
time and are a close 
family. } 

"We keep saying we wilt 
build a better home and 
go on holidays like our 




• Lena and husband Dino sort through new 
records for the program. 
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• A powerful radio installed in her home 
brings daily news from Italy. 



friends, but we never have 
the time," said Dino. "We 
have never been on a holi- 
day together. For our 25 th 
wedding anniversary, 
Christinas two years ago, 
we all took two days off 
at Hondi Beach." 

Lena and Dino are proud 
of the way their children 
have adapted. Rosalba is a 
third-year Arts student and 
Robert has started a 
mechanical engineering 
course. 

But the first years in 
Australia were a struggle 
for the whole family. 

For IB* months they 
shared a home with a tier- 
man family in Bankstown. 
"We got on very well," 
Lena said. ''No one spoke 
English, we did not speak 
German, and they could not 
speak Italian, so there were 
no quarrels*" 

Lena was a university 
graduate fluent in French 
and Spanish and Dino was 
a journalist, bur because 
neither of diem spoke 
English they cuuld not get 
wurk for the first six 
months here, 

"We knew we had to 
expect this and were pre- 
pared to take unskilled 
work to get started," J>na 
saiil "Dino's first job was 
in a factory. 

"1 thoroughly enjoyed 
my work in a coffee shop. 
There f learnt English and 
was able to observe Aus- 
r i alia r i customs. I still 
consider my 18 months 
there a* ihe best education 
I cvv i bad. 11 

Although thetr present 
busy life excludes such 
things as holiday* and 
other luxuries, neiiher Dino 
nor Lena would change Et 
Lena had put all her 
energies into a fruit shop 
or something we would 
have been rich bv now," 
Him* huuthed. 'Bui in- 
stead we are happy." 

— BARBARA mKTYN 
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Make meal time 'fiesta' time 

AM five of the exciting new 1967 Fiesta models are packed with lEaM* 
effort-saving features— from the LF12 4 s ringer timer to the automatic tttfi 
serie on the luxurious LF?G. Fiesta brings elegance and efficiency to f& 
kitchen— bore are just some of the wonderful labour-saving feature* 

Swcpt-up hack, recessed cooking tap— wipes clean in seconds-$P 
*^ jt* messy over-edge spilling, 
^fc^ Snap-out elements elements come right out with a Hick of (he tf 1 *' 

* Elements and cooking top cleaned in seconds. 
Push-button GrWeva tor— automatic grill tray adjustment. Push trfetW^ 
tb Hi, Lo or Midway for perfect grilling eveiy time. 
Ptate warmer -a roomy compartment warms plates and Keeps iij**'!' 
cooked foods hot. 

Spalter-free rot isserie— automatically cooks meat and poultry cv«* lf *' 

retaining all the delicious natural flavours. 

Lift-off door— lightweight door lifts right off quickly and ea&'>' 
goes on again just as simply, 

Thnre are FIVE suafklinfi new !%7 Fiesta models One of them is ri$j jj 
you— and so is I he price. See the complete range now at your rte***; 
Metters retailer or Council Showroom. m 1 * 
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HOW TO 
MAKE YOURSELF MISERABLE 



The telephone 
as an 

instrument of 
self-torture 

WHETHER you're 
going to call a man 
for a date or whether 
you're going to wait to 
be caJJed, why not take 
* moment to ponder 
what a marvellous aid lo 
anxiety the telephone 
actually t*. 

If you're waiting for an 
iniporunt caJJ, you can 
neither l«ve the house nor 
call anybody else in the 
meantime, or else you'll miss 
it 

The telephone effectively 
ftripi your personality of all 
iti non-audio charm — all 
smiles and winks and other 
Tacial eapressjOTS that help 
tp convey subtlety and 
clarify your meaning — and 
httvm help you if you don't 
\avt a beautiful voice. 

Thai, too, when you 
speak on the telephone you 
wmw know quite what's 
en at the other end of 
the bar. Yon can't sen the 
facia! repressions of whom- 
ever you're talking lo, to 
ytra really never know where 
yos arc with them. 

Perhapj they're bored. Or 
fm'fiping wet. Perhaps 
ibey've put ihc receiver 
wtn and walked away. Per- 
hap* someone else is with 
them, listening to what 
jou're laying, and they're p^Wy a u you ^Id was, 
cschanpng fanny faces and 'h was n i r e meeting you." 
*ttwr signals, and they can Surely there's nnlhin« wron* 
ttarcrly contain iheir laugh- with telling a person it was 
Itf aW what you say. nkt mm ing him . 

rerham you> ^yin* And yer know, 
seething uiilTatienng about Giving him your number and 
wracone and just at that telbrig him it was nice meet- 
moment hi« line gets crossed m g him might have been 



• From the book by Dan Green burg (who wrote "How to be a 
Jewish Mother") with Mareia Jacobs (who never wrote anything). 



what if you should gel tied 
up jo traffic? 

Maybe you should sneak 
out at 130. Better yet, why 
not say you're sick and take 
the whole afternoon off? Thai 
way you'll be sure to be 
home when he ealls. 

That is the nejei step, then: 
You must take off ihe entire 
aftemoun and wait for his 
call. Station yourself right 
next to the telephone and 
don't leave it for a second. 
Needless to say, by the end 
of the evening, he wifl not 
have called. 

Whal a fool you were to 
think he'd call. As if you 
were the only girl in town 
he l d ever asked for a tele- 
phone number. 

Still, he did ask for your 
number and he did say, "I'll 
call you." The fact that he 
did ask must have meant 
he wax at least considering 
railing you — at least at 
the moment he asked for 
your number. 

Maybe you said something 
between the time he asked 
for your number and the time, 
he said goodnight — some- 
thing which disgusted him. 



arrive home and are about 
to open your door, you 
might heaT the phone ring. 

Scramble frantically for 
your keys. Your purse will 
fall to the ground, but you'll 
get the key into the door 
while the phone is still ring- 
ing; you*ll just have time to 
race across the room, trip 
on the rug, and pick up the 
receiver as the ringing stops. 

This is the moment to 
decide Lhat you don't care 
if he ever calls — that you're 
not going to spend the nest 
of your fife glued lo a lousy 
telephone just because some 
half-wit said he might call 
you. 

Just go about your normal 
evening routine. If he calls, 
fine; if not, thai will be fine, 
too. 

Make yourself dinner. 
Wash your hair. Do every- 
thing you would normally do 
if you were just staying 
home and not expecting any~ 
one to call But turn off the 
water in the tub and switch 
off the dryer every four 
minutes ljecau.se you thought 
you Heard the phone ring. 

Maybe the reason he 



nissing liecause he won't 
know who you are. Unless, 
of course, ali three of them 
are cousins. 

This is an absurd anxiety. 
Go ahead and call, just as 
yon planned. 

But while you're getting 
up the nerye to call, the 
phone rings. It's him! Start 
to reach for the receiver, 
then check your hand in 
mid-air. Why pick it up on 
die first ring? Do you want 
htm to know how anxious 
you are? Let it ring twice* 
Better yet, let it ring three 
times, Now- pick it up. 

And there's nobody there. 

Mow do you feel nuw — 
letting him get away when 
he finally got home and 
called you! Now you surely 
have to call him. Quit LI v. 
before he leaves the house 
again f 

Try the first number. And 
you're in luck — - it's; die 
right man! 

Tell him who it i.y Say, 
"Did you just now try to 
call me?" There will be 
silence. "I'm afraid not," 
he' I J say. 

Isn't it wonderful? You 



when it's more convenient. 
Or would you prefer that 1 
didn't bother you at ali?" 

The invitation 

There are two effective 
types of rejection -inducing 
invitations. 

(1) The invitation that 
hasn't been extended far 
enough in advance for the 
person you're inviting to 
accept, even if he wants to 
go: 

"Can you go to a New 
Year's Eve party — tonight?" 

(2) The invitation that 
has been extended so far in 
advance that the person you 
are inviting cannot gracefully 
decline if he doesn't want to 
g» 

"Can you go to a movie 
with me three weeks from 
Thursday?" 

We prefer the latter invi- 
tation, since it has the 
added advantage of display- 
ing a lark of confidence so 
degrading that it taints any- 
one who might accept it. 

Which brings us to form. 

The proper form for a re> 
jection-inducing invitation is 



Will he call to ask you out? Should you call him? 
And how to make sure he'll refuse the invitation. 



*ilh yours and he overhears 
everyUiing y « u say. 

Willi all this in mind, let 
w ni^ proceed to Ihe actual 
VP^Y busker of telephoned fullv 
mvitations for dates, 



pushy. 

May he he just asked you 
for yuur number so he could 
get away from you grace- 



Not a bad little anxiety. 
But here's a better one: 

Maybe he's been trying to 
rail you all night and the 
phone hasn't rung because 
it i out nf order. 

You must find out if this 
is true. Pick up the phone — 
don't be disappointed when 
you hear a dial tunc. Just 
because you hear a dial lone 
doesn't mean your phone is 
working, Yon rnunt conduct 
a more conclusive lest. 

Call a girlfriend. When 
she answers, my, "Don't ask 
mc to explain, just call me 
right back," then ham? up. 
Don't be dismayed when Nbc 
calls you right back. 

This is the moment for 
your anxiety: May he he was 
trying to call you while you 
were checking to see if the 
phone was working and he 
got a busy .signal- 
Enough anxieties for a 
JJ^n 't need to , p<;tl d ilffcfc ""gle nighc Go to bed. 

a*Vt f np & T * S who ^ ncxt day ' decide he's 

ifctNlldt* c Maybe you never going to call and 

tn [* - / wnrk al 5 f j^ don't leave work till ihr 

^ WJ the tfcfe n, ut ^gular time. Juat as yon 

** Atrsr *"Lwn Women's Wmnttx - August 9, L967 



Waiting for a 
phone call 

How can you make your- 
jell tot-terablt while, you wait 
lor the young man's call, and 
Penrap* *ven discourage him 
H ™fcjftg you nut once 
hp doe* rail? 

B*gm by assuming that, if 
m y^ning man is going to 
r / ]1 W it will be on the 
S ai !* J *e party, some 
** *** work. Bin (and 

ssy* w y*N 

™ *Wtly after 5 pV and 
^0 and he 

^^1 he try aKam 3l G? 

trT^* ***** ^tcr all. 
■utract,^ man , ikfl thal 

r c,f1 ^ Tieerl tn * n «,.i -.11 u- 



hadn't called you is that he 
simply hain't lieen home. 

Maybe you should look up 
his number in the phone 
bonk and just give hint a 
call, and if he isn't home 
you'll know that's probably 
why he wasn't cabling you, 
and if he is home you can 
just hang up, 

This h not a good idea. 
Here is a belter one: 

Maybe you gave him the 
w^ong phone number. After 
all, how often do you call 
your own number? You 
i nit; hi have got it wrong 
— reversed the last two digits 
or somethiitg. And if he did 
call and found out you'd 
given him the wrong number 
he prubably thought you did 
it on purpose. 

The poor mant What can 
yon do? You can call him. 

Loot up his number in 
the phone hook. You find 
it, but now you have another 
problem — there are three 
people listed with ihe same 
name. 

What a fool ynu 1 !! sound, 
trying lo find out if you've 
called ihe right one: "Are 
you the person \*fiu look my 
incorrect telephone number 
at a parry the other night?" 1 

This is clearly nni the 
way to go about it. What 
you muKt do is dial each one 
in turn, strike up a conver- 
sation based on something 
you discussed at the party, 
and then, if jfs the wrung 
man, you can just hang up, 
and it won't be that em bar- 



have now mastered the basic 
rules of tdc phone-torture in 
a man- woman situation. 

Opening remarks for 
telephone calk 

There are two types of 
opening remarks for any call 
in which you plan to be re- 
jected: Primary- Opening Re- 
marks and Secondary Open- 
ing Remarks. 

Hi 1 re are iwn acceptable 
forms for Primary Opening 
Remarks: 

(1) "You won 1 1 remem- 
ber nie, but — * r 

(2) ' You'll never gues* 
who this is." 

Both remarks arc excel- 
lent setups fur rejections. 
They both suggest you're so 
unmemorable that the person 
you're calling won*t ever 
guess who you am 

A good Secondary or Fob 
low-up Remark fat one which 
gives the person you're call- 
ing the best possible chance 
tn avoid talking lo ynu. 
Thus: 

(1) ' l l iruess I*ni railing 
at a bad time, huh?" 

(2) "You sound like you 
were just walking out the 
door." 

(3) 'TH bet 1 caught you 
right in the middle of din- 
ner, didn't I?" 

(4) "T'U bet I woke you 
out of a sound sleep." 

(5) u Do ynu have a 
moment to talk now ? Should 
1 call back some other lime 



one where the person invited 
cannot accept without plac- 
ing himself in a humiliating 
position. Here are two vari- 
ations of this form: 

(1) "What are you doing 
Saturday nighl?" 

(2) * l Do you have any 
plans for Saturday night?'* 

The only way to accept 
such an invitation is to 
reply: 

"[ don't have a thing to 
do .Saturday night unless you 
ask me out.** 

The person replying also 
faces the danger that the 
question wasn't an invitation 
at all, but merely a casual 
inquiry into his popularity. 

Once it has been estab- 
lished that the person you 
are inviting is willing lo ac- 
cept your invitation, the final 
Slep is to make whatever 
you have planned sound as 
unappealing as possahle- 
IhAai 

{lj "Some girls T know 
are throwing a party, and 
they're creeps, hot il might 
nol be that had. Do you 
want to go?" 

(2) "My uncle gave me 
these two free tickets to this 
ronrert, whirh will probably 
be pretty boring. Do you 
have any interest in going?" 

The ordeal of 
actually going out 

If, despite the stratagems 
offered above, you've got 
voursrlf a date, then you 



haye to face the ordeal of 
going out. 

There's still some hope for 
you, however. You may still 
be able to ruin the evening, 
have ■ miserable time, and 
make certain that your date 
will never take you out again. 
How to accomplish this 
task? 

Ton ways to kill a 
good evening 

{1} Don't be ready when 
your date arrives. Make him 
wait at least a half-hour 
especially if he is anxious 
to get to a play or film at 
a specific time. 

If you live alone, make 
him wait in the hall. Other- 
wise, see to it lhat he is en- 
tertained by your room-mate, 
your parents, or any shaggy, 
friendly pet which will leave 
hairs of a contrasting colur 
on hU suit. 

(2) Kill any plan for the 
evening tiiat your date sug- 
gests: Tli u.s : 
" KILL I: 

*'You want to go dancing?" 
"I'm not a very good 
dancer/' 
KILL 2: 

"Would you like to see a 
play?' 

**I never understand 
them." 
KILL 3: 

"I Tow about having 
Chinese food?" 

"Chinese food doesn't 
agree with me" 

(3) Tell him you are des- 
perate tu get married and 
what type of religious educa- 
tion you expect your children 
to have, 

(4) Talk about your own 
fauits or his. Criticise him 
for smoking or drinking, or 
for not smoking or drinking. 

(5) Talk about psycho- 
analysis. Tell him about your 
own if you Ye in it, and urge 
him tn get into it, too. If 
he T s already in analysis and 
you aren't, make fun of him 
and urge him to get out of 
it. 

(6) Make fun of any 
romantic gesture yuur date 
makes. 

(7) QuLc him about any 
fern a le who walks by and 
&ays hello, 

(8) Talk about anybody 
else you Ve gone out with, 
arr going out with, or would 
tike to go out with. 

(9) In a restaurant, ask 
your date for a hire of what- 
ever he is eating. After you 
receive it, wail 60 seconds 
and auk for another. Then 
another. Sooner or later, even 
the most passionate of men 
will petrify at your renuesti 
— rejection will be inevit- 
able. 



Reprinted from "How to 
Make YtmrselJ Miserable," 
published by Random House, 

Inc„ USA. 

Page 9 
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She is o "thoroughly 
modern" flapper now 



LOOK WHAT'S HAPPENED TO 






MILLIE the small-town girl (Julie Andrews) arrives in New York and makes friends with Dorothy (centre) , ployed by Mory 
Tyler Moore, The lift in the Prise i If o Hotel for Single Young Ladies, they find, responds to stomping, goes best to a tap-demce. 




JULIE 
ANDREWS 



• "Thoroughly Modern Millie," 
Julie Andrews sixth movie and 
third musical film, soon to be 
released, is a gay send -up of the 
ftappers-and- jazz era when young 
people acted almost as crazy as 
today. 

The "modern girt" the mod of 
the times, is a racy figure trying 
to live J 923 before it gets there, 
and wearing glad-rags with beads 
hanging straight in front and 
down to here. It's the age of 
bobbed hair, bee-stung tips, 
buried bosoms f bathtub gin. 
tnto it wafks the hopeful Millie, 
who has come to New York to 
learn its ways and find a fob 
with a marriageable boss. The 
story moves as erratically as the 
Charleston, with some old and 
new songs and satirical glances 
at silent- film techniques. Millie 



and a girlfriend, D 
unaware that their k 
dabbles h the white-stave 
as o useful sideline, A 
man, Jimmy, flies the , 
weekend party flung by a ft 
Long Island widow. Finally 
an abduction and a cfifl 
virtue and jazz-style love 
over alt. 

Dorothy is played by 
Tyter Moore, for the to J 
fears Dkk Van Dyke's T 
Jimmy by James Pot; ihe 
by hilarious Carol CI 
the white-slaver tat 
Beatrice Uflie, returning to 
after 22 years and stealing 
after scene, 

Ross Hunter produced Ihi 
for Universal. The team of* 
Cahn and Jimmy van 
wroie the new songs. 



JIMMY (James Fox) fires Millie and 
Dorothy to a rich friend's party. This scene 
is a satire on a satire — a deliberate allusion 
to 'Those Magnificent Men in Their flying 
Machines/' in which Fox hod such on 
amusing role. The action is set in 1922, 
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W-Tk P E for Mi,lie Qnd Jimmy, 
nt .l 9 1as ses on, Jimmy looks 
Llnwi si,ent - fllm comedian Harold 
. °W, o resemblonce emphasised 
dL ° episode in which he 
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BEATRICE L ILL IE as Millie's landlady, man- 
ager of the Hotef for Single Young Ladies and 
white s/over on the side, gets her comeuppance. 




VAMP ishort 
for vampire) ex~ 
press ion of a 
flapper trying to 
look sophisti- 
cated transforms 
Julie's pretty 
face. In this role 
she woos her 
bass (John 
Gavin), loses 
hfm to her girl- 
friend, then falls 
for Jimmy, 



RIGHT: Carol 
Chonnmg, on- 
other figure 
from the past, 
plays a tangle- 
ho i r e d , heod- 
light - eyed 
society widow. 
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Tomato-picking 

Means — 
good pay, but 
many backaches, 
dirt, stains, 
and boredom 



/CAUGHT in the price- 
^ rise spiral, I decided 
to lift family finances by 
picking tomatoes. It 
looked easy and the pay 
was good. 

The pay is 2Gc per buaJid : 
good if you are ttmonj the 
expert picker? who can 
average 80 hushr-h a day. I 
never got more than 35, 

Preconceived romantic 
notions about picturesque 
"tGilers-of-lhe^freloY" were 
quickly dispelled when I 
joined ihc tomato-pickers. 
To avoid disenchantment, 
prospective picker* are ad- 
vised to expert backache, 
hard work, din, and bore- 
dom, in thai order. 

T worked on a property 
snare-farmed hy Mr. Nick 
Nardclla wilh Mr. Nardo di 
Pel La at Kyabram East, Vic, 
Kyabram is 15 miles from 
Shepparton ; \2h miles from 
Melbourne. 'Iciey supplied 
tomatoes lo a district factory 
for Muip- and sai ice-making. 

Nick instructed mp in cor- 
rect picking methods. There 
is an art in picking romaioes. 
The idea is to Qick the tom- 
ato From the pi am. leaving 
the calyx on the plant, not 
on the tomato. This is hard 
to do; there is a knack lo it. 

Trying hard, I sprained 
my hand. Wc had to lift the 
plants without snapping the 
stem.*, lay them hack to ex- 
pese the red fruit under- 
neath, remote the ripe ones; 
turn the plant gently hack 
and over, and do the other 
slde. 

This action, repeated 
thousands of times, Incomes 
monotonous. Very humble in 
the presence of pickers 
averaging 80 cases a day, I 
battled to increase my out- 
put tn 30. My hands ached; 
my days were dominated by 
exhausting backache. 



Most pickers stooped frnm 
Ihe waist In harvest. I 
bobbed about in any position 
that netted me LomaLoes and 
eased my aching back at the 
same time. 

Ihe plants have a nat- 
ural coating nf green- brown 
suhstance. We wore rubber 
gloves to protect our hands. 
Long*sleeved shirts kept off 
more dirt. 

The more I tried, the 
harder it seemed to fill those 
boxes. And those calyces! 
Most of mine remained on 
the fruit* and the factory 
allowed only a small per- 
centage, 

Just when I thought I'd 
muttered picking correctly, 
-Nick came running up, 

'TTcu/m kent' 

"Why all the squashy ones?" 
The ralyx had been harder 
to extricate from the large 
overripe tomatoes and I'd 
squashed them in the pro- 
cess. My heart sank- Id 
never be a good picker, nor 
would f make 30 eases for 
the day. jNick gravely 
showed me how to ovcrrmue 
my faults and happily I 
made up my ta% with 
larger fruit. 

J never exceeded more 
l ban 35 cases a day. Nick 
explained, "It's not a good 
year. Pickets who previously 
harvested 150 are getting 70 
cases this year/' 

Gen tie voices and ~ lilting 
Laughter of New Australian 
women pickers drifted across 
the patch, sel in a land ol 
flat, far horizons. 

J worked with people 
from Yugoslavia, Italy, Eng- 
land. Our nationalities dif- 
fered, hut our anatomies did 
not. We all suffered from 
backache. 

Working outdoors was a 
change from housework. T 




Thought for the Week 



Mom mo once «ud: TVcre ore certain ioodi you don't eot 
on four first dot* with c g iil. Number on* h i^ferri, 
because ft,u ore an your best behcmoi/r und trytnq to impress 
tier with your veddlinen. And how can you look worldly 
with a strand of ipq^hetti failing off your fork? Or Hiere you 
ore mlh o strond hanging down your chin and Only a quick 
slurp to save you. Sounds funny? Not wiwn yow ore 15 w 16 
In test, I think -pogheth bj responsible for rha espresion 
rorpigrv tnTor^lentlBiit". 

MOMMA'S MORAL "You'n new foneiy 
when you eat spaghetti. There's no much to do/ 1 
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ALL AGES fc 
tomato-picking. M kit 
Mrs. N. Frank cad 
her daughter Abr, 
bend to their ink J} 
Kyabram East (Via 

FLAT country (f^t) 
is fav&ed for tamei^ 
Shady gum trees mokt 
welcome shelter fat ife 
noonday rests of pkhn 
with aching J^fe. 



enjoyed meeting people 
from other lands. They 
mostly spoke English. 

1 met Mrs. Nicole Frank, 
champion picker and mother 
of four; Guisseppc Paglia, 
who has studied singing 
since boyhood and has sung 
in Belgium and Germany, 

Irene Major's soldier 
hance T 19-year-old Graeme 
Manin, spe.nr his leave help- 
ing her to pick, 

There was Nick Shilloih, 
bom humorist, hum horti- 
culturisL 

Nick Nardella s secoud- 
in -command, Mr. Shillotli, 
answered my queries about 
tomato- growing. 

TTie main varieties are 
Victorian Dwarf and South 
Australian K.I, grown for 
cross-pollination-*' 

He gave me a helpful tip: 
"Face downwind when pit k- 
ing; it helps keep dust out of 
the eyes," 

Our backs] We wore our 
woollens tied round our 
waists to give them extra 
protection. 

Weekends the patch fairly 
mushroomed with people, 
from lone schoolboys to com- 
plete families. Husky Aus- 
tralian men appeared u lo 
earn a few extra boh," vow- 
ing after four hours 1 picking, 
"We'll be loo weak to carry 
home our pay-cheque." 

Teenagers came and 
played their tranjijjtonL 
Guisseppe sang in a tenor 
voire thai would have graced 
an opera house. 

We worked in all weathers,, 
fresh cold mornings, calm 
autumn imnshjne, choked tn 
"double-header" whirlwinds, 
which temporarily obscured 
the other pickers, smothered 
plants with dust, leaving red 
tomatoes indistinguishable 
from green ones, 

When we sweltered in 
century heat, Nick Nardella 
brought oat ice-creams, soft 
drinks. Icy-cold orange never 
tasted better, nor the slices 
of crisp pink watermelon 
Nick grew. 

A bicycle was my means 
of transport. 

Friends derided the idea, 
Whit! Ride 12 miles a 
day, do seven hours' pic kino;, 
and housework as welL 
You'll never do lL w 

I had misgivintf^ too. It 
is surprising when one 
mounts ;i bicycle iiuw a 
formerly unnoticed breeze 
becomes a diabolically stiff 
headwind 1 . 

1 allowed myself GO min- 
utes' travelling time; 40 if 





MRS. CLAIRE KENT, of 
Kyabram (Vic.) r who 
wrote thh article. 

no wind, I packed lunch, 
hoi -water flask, water bug. 
insect repellent, and rubber 
gloves. By the time I off- 
loaded and prepared for 
picking the hour was com- 
plete! 

1 surprised a number ol 
people, riding home wearing 
my stained picker's rig. 
Minus lipstick, powdered 
heavily with dust, I looked 
neither mod nor elegant. 
Wide - eyed schoolchildren 
stared curiously; clean, 
white-shirt ed men drivers 
turned for a second look. 

I could only guess their 
thoughts as I pedalled on to 
where my hungry children 
awaited my arrival and a 
progress report of die day's 
activities: 

*' What's for tea?" Ll How 
many cases did you pick, to- 
day, Mum?" 

I begged them to be 
patient while 1 mad* myself 
a cup of tra^ — four cupi ol 
tea. 



The two lov*s of a tomato- 
picker are baths and drinks. 
How wonderful it was to 
slake our thirsi and remove 
that green tomato djrfl 

Each night I coped with 
housework. Beds sometimes 
went unmade, Boom un- 
wept But we ate 

I made gallons nf cus- 
tard. Fruit was plentiful in 
the Goulbum Valley, f 
stewed batches of peaches in 
triplicate and cjuadm plicate, 
enough, alas, to Las? my 
family only two days. 

Alternate nights 1 washed 
and ironetL Housewives 
might be interested in my 
"throw -together-stew," which 
comprises cheap meats, non- 
starch vegetables, heavily 
laced wilh tomatoes. 

For those with more lime, 
the following Italian recipe 
is delicious: Slice and brown 
3 on bus, 2Hj, mea* for 2(J 
minutes, secret is u> burn it 
a little; add 21b. skinned 
tomatoes for ten minutes; 
scrape all, including the 
bumcd, into a saucepan; 
slew for 2$ hours; makes a 
rirlt puree. 

Unable to fact naked 
tomatoes for lunch, I packed 
dried fruits her ween my bis- 
cuits, ate them under a gum 
tree, where I rested my 
weary self each midday. 

We pirked all kinds of 
tomatoes from marble-size lo 
soup - plate propon iou^. 
Carrying the buckets to 
bones, we slipped on them. 
We sat on them, dreamed 
about i hem. We sulci led 
them often! Putrid tomatoes 
have an odor alT their own. 

We became inured to 
wastage. We had to throw 
away otherwise perfect, large, 



red fruit because i fruit 
would be in the uitdenkk 
We extricated tomatoes from 
entangling weeds. 

The main anxiety of the 
grower, at harvest time, a 
that rain will split tfe 
tomatoes, A few points cla 
ruin thousands of cases over- 
men l The grower organim 
everything, from ptsnimf 
the seedlings, not by 
dozen hut by the iJiouroJwJ; 
cultivates, irrigates, tetdtof 
the plants to maturity. 

His day begins at 5J0i.tn- 
Ile supervises the ham*, 
smooths out pickers' pra^ 
lems [and there are **t*l- 
loads an average WW 
cases on to a irJCtor-drrJW 
trailer, stacks them at $t 
headland, waits behind to 
help load the semi-trailf * 
dusk. 

The boxes are wired 
rkkely and eiasperaut^i? 
catch on nails as they l,T 
ldterL With three hj,a ™? 
daily, they make much 
for one man- 
In between, the gjfff 
copes with a cooiif**' 1 
round of irrigation and tap" 
he will make a prolit, 

When the factory * 
nounced the closanf**? 
date, everyone relw* 
Jokes, banter, and tootf^ 
were thrown about the P* 1 ^ 
with happy abandon. 

A barbecue t^rtf^ 
end of the season* I bjB 
a book, "Speak Italian » 
easy lessons," . 

And I rejected dtft 
I filled in my returns 
Faxalion Departmear W 
would be listed very ^ 
fully under "Income f m 
by Personal Exeruon. 
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IF IT WERE YOUR HUSBAND . . 



# Rodeo wives lead an uneasy, 
colorful life with their families 
on the Australian country circuit 



AT RIGHT: Action ot the 
Mareebo, North Qld., Rodeo. 





« ; pOR thf 10,000 or more 
*- Queenslandcrs who pass 
| through the turnstile?; to see 
.the Maretba Rodeo, the 
F J two-day carnival gives all 
the thrills of daring horse- 
1 maosfaip. 

FW sonn-onc like 20-vear-old 
Choline Da&nouard, chosen as 
r to» feat 1 * Rodeo Quern, the 
' uniHAl lUsfls H ycilT as a | ura j 

Evtiy where there's excite- 
mm. &»i w hen you've been 
married only a few month* and 
; m husband i a one of the men 
; W will h t fjoing inio the rine 
*n avidly bucking horse, you 
™ al it in a different light. 

i Kf J l e<;1 l mibl y nervous/' said 
wjim Kmjf, who was at this 
, ffr* <<Klrt> with her husband. 
, J"* hi R tuen following the 

I. P S 15 aill) flV| ho^h he wa* 
| , 3B S to second division buck- 

**** »he fi rsl . rJass ricWs _ 
! lht ; ril ^ expm the horse* 
J t0 F« °* « Rood 

1 sEI" 1 \ hr was "lurried, 

riL !.* ha ' J nev « s <™ * 

* since i P J : Q J ,tJSl 111,16 n<jw i 
Crf V nd h ^ h "»^ will 

hrW^ « Victoria 
tj 1 do tl»p travelling" 



At every rodeo there are 
some accidents, yet, for the 
wives who travel the rodeo cir- 
cuit with their husbands and 
children, it's essential to adopt 
a philosophical attitude. 

"J used to worry ai first/' 
Mrs. Maurice Height said, "but 
now it doesn't worry me quite 
so much. AfteT ei^ht years 
travelling the rodeo circuit you 
just iaai worry .ill the time." 

Mrs. Height, whose husband 
ts one of the riders who man- 
age to reach the finals in mo»l 



By David K. Wbeotky 



of the events, watches him ride 
many times during a two-day 
carnival, This year at Marecba 
she watched the evens with 
two of her friends, Mrs, Jim 
McGuire and Mrs. Jim Smith, 
whose husband* were also cum- 
peting in major events in the 
current World Cup Series. 

Here t to take the prize money, 
the rider must spur his mount 
to make it buck even harder, 
and on<: hand must be kept free 
during the ride So there are 
plenty of falls. 

"I've had some anxious 
mnments during the 12 month* 
J'vc been following the circuit/* 
Mrs. Smith said, "but now I'm 
learning not to worry quite so 
much." 

Travelling is a bvc which al! 
rodeo riders" wives seem to 
share, Mrs, Darwin Lund h 
well accustomed to lon^ jour- 
neys — she is from Canada, 



and her husband is one of 
several North American riders 
who have come to Australia to 
compete in the World Cup 
Series. 

Both she and her husbund 
grew up on ranches* and their 
fathers used to compete in 
rodeos during the summer. 
Consequently roughriding is 
something sh<: has grown used 
to. 

"I wasn't exactly happy when 
Darwin was riding the bulla/' 
she admitted, "but now that 
be f j given thai up J don't really 
worry at alL" 

Riding the brahman bulls is 
possibly the most dangerous of 
all the rodeo events. 

As well as the adult riders, 
there are young competitors 
who enter in calf-riding events, 
where the risks of injury are 
tint as high. However, for the 
mothers who have sons coming 
out of the rhutes, the minutes 
are worrying, 

"My young fellow wouldn't 
give me any peace until 1 let 
him have a go at it," one 
Mareeba woman said. "Still, 
Tin hoping he'll be satisfied 
after he's tried it for hi nisei f. 
I don't think Td tike to see 
him take it up seriuusly," 

But for the women who 
travel the circuit with their 
rhildren it's not likely that 
they can hold such hope* fur 
ifn-ir sons. These boys live with 
the excitement of rodeo fever, 
and their mothers accept the 
fact lhat T our day. they'll have 
two men to watch out lor wlu-n 
the chute gates open. 






AT LEFT: Three wives 
watch the rodeo: Mrs. 
Jrm McGuire, Mrs. 
Maurice Height, and 
Mrs. Jim Smith. 

ABOVE; Three- 
months - married J im 
King ond his wife. 

AT RIGHT: Local girl 
Christine Doanguard, 
who was chosen to be 
Queen of the Rodeo. 

BELOW; Darwin Lund, 
from Canada, with his 
wife, who used to be a 
rodeo champion her- 
self and knew the life 
she was marrying into. 
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NEXT WEEK 




From top decorators here and abroad 
— the latest ideas for "dressing" every 
room. Suggestions range from floor 
coverings to furniture, and the book is 
colorfully illustrated — to show os well as 
tell you how to decorate your home. 



, . and a new look for our 

CALORIE COUNTER 



in 

m 



There's a new edition of 
our popular counter — by 
following easy directions you 
make a handy booklet You 
can also find your ideal 
weight — and work out a 
diet to achieve it 




SUPERB 
SPONGE 
CAKES 



A three-page feature gives hi fits to 
help you turn out tender sponges every 



time — and six delicious recipes. 



"Investigate" 
the first instalment 
of our great two- 
port mystery serial 

"A WORLD OF 
STRANGERS" 
by famous Ameri- 
can suspense writer 

MILDRED DAVIS 




AND . . . 



LONDON TO KATMANDU 
— BY OLD BUS 

Asia's old romance, modern strife . . . 
A TRAVELLER'S TALE 
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• "Do you know the biggest thrill I ever 
had in my life? It was getting up 
the first morning I was back home and 

giving my family breakfast in bed" 

WHAT A KIDNEY 
GRAFT CAN MEAN 

By GLORIA NEWTON 



effort, her energy dwindled away, 
and she felt tired all the time. 

,L T would drag myself out of bed 
in the morning, force myself to cook 
breakfast for the family, send the 
children off to school* and then 
crawl back into bed, and stay there 
the whole day. 

1 couldn't eat and T couldn't 
cook meals after a while because the 
very smell of food in the house 
became completely repugnant to me. 

"For a while I just accepted it 
aft a part of growing older, to I 
didn't go to a doctor. My family 
just thought 1 had become lazy. 

"When, finally, I did go to my 
local doctor, he diagnosed kidney 
trouble and sent me to a specialist. 

"He treated me for kidney infec- 
tion and I was given several blood 




"T WAS one of the lucky 
A ones, I am so grateful for 
my new life that I stop every 
now and again to think how 
wonderful it is to be up and 
around doing tmngs for my 
family. 

"And I think, too, of all 
those people who can't have 
the chance f was offered, who 
will jus* have to lie down and 
die." 

White-hatred, shy* retiring; Mrs. 
Mildred Burke* «u placidly in the 
living-room of her neat Merry lands, 
N.S.W,, home relating quite simply 
the dramatic story of her fu/lu to 
live only VI months before. 

Then she was only a 
month away from death, but f §f$t OpetOtiOn WOS O toilufC 



l< Of course he offered io be 
donor straight away, and, alflnaj 
the doctors were reluctant to 
him, an our blood grouping] » 
different, he insiired- 

"By this time I was aq 
artificial -kidney machine- — tag hi? 
every five days — and f had tea 
mure or less resigned to ihe ww 
becoming part of niy life." 

Mrs, Burke leaned forward i 
held her arms out to ikiw 1 
white sears on their iitsidr. "See 
scars? When I was on the mid 
th(?y had to cut the arm Lu \n 
an artery and vein on top pj) 
skin to connect them with a pi 
rube. Now the techmqur is diinm 
Tt h done under the akin J1U$ cm 
nn scarring/' 

As facilities for a kidney 1 | 
were not then available ia $f| 
Mr. Buike flew hi 



she was one of the fortunate 
kidney -disease sufferers in 
this country — she was given the 
opportunity to have a heal thy kidney 
grafted into her body and brought 
back to life again. 

"I find it hard talking about 
myself," she iaid nervous I y\ trump- 
ling her handkerchief in her fingers, 
"Publicity is something I never 
thought 1 would face, but if by 
telling you my story I can help 
people in the position I was in 
then 1 will feel that I bate repaid 
a Uule lor the wonderful gift given 
to me. 

"And if the hospitals get the 
equipment they need, hundreds of 
people jn the same stale as 1 wa* 
and who are wailing around to die 
will get the chance to live as I 
did/ 1 

Six years ago Mrs. Burke was a 
suburban housewife, happy: *ith her 
husband and two children, Peter, 13, 
and Genevieve, tern 

Active., full of energy, she ran her 
house tike a trim ship, spent hours 
at her iafutitr nobby, sewing, worked 
in the school tucks hop. and lived 
a pleasant social Life with her hus- 
band and a targe circle of friends. 

Then, without warning, her whole 
pattern of life changed. Suddenly 
everything she attempted seemed an 



DR. J. K STEWART, in 
charge of the Renal Unit 
at Sydney Hospital, checks 
the hospital's sole arti- 
fiool -kidney machine, 
which each week keeps ten 
patients alive. 



transfusion*, hut I didn'i improve. 
Instead, 1 turned into a rumple-lc 
invalid, bedridden. Life was miser- 
able and T worried about being a 
burden on my family. 

"My weight just fell away from me 
until I was little more than 4| stone 
and my legs were like shinbottC% my 
arms like matcbsticks. 

"Then my husband took me to 
Sydney Hospital to the kidney 
WflB^iyh clink, where doctors udd 
him there was only one chance for 
me — a kidney transplantation. 



ad nulled to the Elttah^ 

Hospital, where Mr. rwP 
Knight, a surgeon, carried out Itf 
operation. 

'1 knew straight away the opal 
tion was unsuccessful, I just for* 
Oh, the doctors said, 'Give ff 
other week, it may come Jjwd' N 
finally they knew it was hoprienflf" 
they removed the grafted kidnrt. 

11 1 don't think T felt disappiilnfrt 
I don't think \ felt any tiling W 
You are so numb wilh unhappin* 1 
With helplessness, you cao'l lt&\*$F 
thing. 

"I knew 1 had an unuiuil W 
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MRS, MILDRED BURKE, who was given a month or so to live just over a year 
ago when a kidney disease had reduced her weight to 4i stone. A kidney graft 
operation saved her life. The picture shows her in her Merrylonds backyard. 



group* B, and my body ju« fought 
against the foreign kidney and re* 
jected it. 

lk Sa bad to Sydney and to Lhe 
machine again. I was weak T I was 
ill, bin 1 desperately wanted to live 
fot my children's sake. My mother 
died when ! wai young and 1 didn't 
wilt (hat ld happen 10 them. I 
Earned Id hang on as long as I 

" llwii one night, about 11.30 p.m., 
jar phone u wa , r> j onil 

Stewart, of Sydney Hospital, to say 
"»t lhe Adelaide Burgeon bad rung 
JjM^lt hi in a young buy who had 
™ "i » car accident was 
oym^ Hi* blood group was 
| tar lame ai mine and per- 
I nuninn had been Riven to use 

to kidneyi. Could wc leave for 
Adelaide on ihr Brit plane available? 

* l y terrible moment for me. 
*nu **om| chance coming out of 
tor Uu« wras like a miracle. But I 
^V 1 ^ <Je*ponf1efU t and I ht-si- 
wed about j^ing through it all again 
tf» jee another failure. 

F . A " d ^^en 1 remembered my 
™.J So many or mem, and all 
„ 1Hr,rnt <*f nomination*, bad been 
«wmin R the heavens with prayer for 
m ind I thought, well, if they 
ahIL d ™ n R t|iat 1 TnU5t E° 

n>hi ^ ^"y^ing will be 

m left early i n the morning. I 



had to be wheeled out to the plane 
and I remember it was the wettest 
morning 1 had ever known and 1 
wnis afraid the plane would not be 
able to take off. 

"But it did. It left on time,, we 
landed 111 Adelaide ten minute 
ahead of schedule because of a tall* 
wind, and I was on the operating 
table In the Elizabeth Hospital 25 
minutes later. 

' When I came out nl the anaes- 
thetic dial afternoon I knew ihat 
1 had come to life again. I felt 
better, alert, hripht, and I was 



humble duties of washing and iron- 
ing so much in all my life, 

"Do you know the biggest thrill 
1 have ever bad in my life? It was 
getting up the first morning I was 
back home and giving my lainily 
breakfast in bed. 

"The operation itself? It is noth- 
ing to be worried about. I'm a 
coward myself, a terrible coward , 
but it is not a dreadful operation. 

"T go and visit lhe: people in 
hospital waiting for the same opera- 
tion. It seems to help them to see 
me and hear me tell them all about 
my experience. I think they 
make 



#» nn ^,J * • feel the doctors make it 

Crankiness was a good sign ^ xiad nmhirig to ^ 

hut, well, they can set the 

cranky — this t the doctors said, was 
a good sign. 

" My progress was a bit slow. I 
had heen really weak before the 
operation and I had to stay in 
Adelaide fur ten month* fur treat- 
ment. My husband, who is a buyer 
with a Sydney depart in em store, took 
leave of absence and rented a small 
flat nearby to be with me- 

"He sent our son to a boarding- 
school and Genevieve went to stay 
with my sister. 

"But I never looked back. Today 
1 weigh ten stone and am trying to 
lose weight. I have never fell so 
well and I have, never enjoyed the 



all 



living proof of what it ii. what it 
means, when they talk to me. Vm so 
glad and happy to be able to do 
this." 

Mrs. Burke's fight to live was 
expensive and would be out of 
reach for many people. Although no 
charge was made for the operation, 
the travelling, the living in Adelaide, 
the cost of purring her .son in 
boa rding-school, and lhe expeniti "2 
her husband's ten mouths' leave of 
absence came to more titan $2U00. 

When the desperately needed 
units are installed in Sydney hos- 
pital i the cost of a kidney-graft 
operation will be about $1000. 



Many lives will be 
saved when facilities 
are more adequate 

FIVE hundred people under the age. of 
50 could be saved each year if proper 
Jtidtiey-transplarit facilities were available in 
Australian, hospitals. 

This was the figure given by the N.S.W, 
Minister for Ileal ih T Mr. J ago, last May when 
he announced a $20 T 0Q0 Government grant to 
aid a $200,000 appeal for research into and treat- 
ment of kidney diseases. 

Australia, lagging behind other developed 
countries, has transplantation units at onJy two 
hospitals in Melbourne, one in Ade'aide, one in 
Perth, and one at (he Prince Henry Hospital in 
Sydney* 

In Sydney, the Sydney Hospital and Royal 
Prince Alfred Hospital have temporary units 
which are not ideal but adequate for the opera- 
tion* Sydney Hospital has the oldest-established 
kidney unit ui the country and the transplantation 
unit is now being former! in association with this. 
Also Sydney Hospital will co-operate with Royal 
Prince Alfred Hospital in its unit establishment. 

If those two hospitals are provided with the 
necessary equipment they, together with Prince 
Henry Hospital, will be able to cope wiih the 
numbers of young people dying from kidney 
failure in New South Wales. 

Two-hour limit 

At present a kidney can be kept alive for let* 
than two hours, which makes Lhe grafting opera- 
tion a matter of urgeney. It is likely that kidneys 
will be kept alive for much longer in the future, 
and is hoped that before Long a kidney bank will 
be established along the lines of the eye bank. 

Both patient and donor must be operated on 
in adjoining theatres, and a special sterilised unit 
must be available for the patient, who k kept 
there for at least two weeks, as drugs used in 
that period lower his immunity to infection. 

Artificial -kidney machines are needed desper- 
ately to keep alive patients waiting for the grafting 
ope ration. At present Sydney Hospital is treating 
ten patients on one machine, Dr, J. H. Stewart, 
who is on the staff of lhe hospital's kidney- 
research section, said the need is for 24 machines. 

If both kidneys fail and the bloodstream bc- 
comes tilled with impurities, the patient will die 
unless an artilkial-kidney machine is readable 

Patients whose kidneys have reased functioning 
are literally hooked to these machines, which filter 
the blood, remove the impurities, stabilise the 
blood constituents, and return it to the body in 
order to maintain the normal environment exactly 
in ihe way a natural kidney performs. 

While in other States it is possible, with the 
permission nf relatives, to remove the kidneys 
from an accident victim after death, this is nut 
possible yet in New South Wales. 

At the moment the Corneal and Tissue Grafting 
Act allows for kidneys to be removed, with the 
relatives' permission, from people who have died 
from other diseases. It is hoped the Act will 
soon he altered to include accident victims. 

As the body needs only one kidney to function 
properly, two rou'd save two Lives, 

Doctors* choice 

How do doctors choose the paiienl* who can be 
treated with lhe present limited facilities? 

According to Dfc Steward die medical rules as 
to who will receive treatment are very SLrict. 
Some people are more likely to have successful 
treatment than others for various medical reasons 
and are listed accordingly. 

''Today the success of the operation is about 
75 percent— twice as good as it was three years 
ago," he said. 

"In about five years* time the kidney-grafting 
operation will be common and there will he no 
problem of whn gels u and who doesn't. But we 
can't move on to that stage until we get at least 
three onus which will also act as a nucleus to 
train an adequate staff." 

At piescni scientific bodies associated with the 
problem of kidney disease are combining with the 
Institute of Urology to form an Australian Kidney 
Foundation, and part of the money raised in 
N.SAV, will be devoted to this. Donations can be 
sent to the Kidney Appeal, care of Sydney 
Hospital, Mat qua lie Street, Sydney. 
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NEW from 

Qrrxotts 



Arnotfs Saltine biscuits have a flavour plain. Any way or any lime you eat them 

and texture all their own — the kind of youll enjoy discovering the exciting, crisp, 

biscuit that teams perfectly with new taste of Anion's Saltine biscuits, 

cheese, salads and soups, yet is delicious Arnotfs Saltine biscuits go with everything. 

^drnotts SALTINE Biscuits 

There is no Substitute for Quality 
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COMPACT 



Telling 

the 'hole 
story 



CEAWEED, regarded as 
" ntdts Marc brighl 
people dreamed up ways to 
uv ii in beaJtb food* and 
}if juiv treatment*, now plays 
I Tifcf rolr in the rag trade* 

(fee enterprising Mel- 
bourne hosiery mannLfccrunT 
mei seaweed to achieve the 
pjHt ^window-fanr- mesh " ' 
Im^ b textured sjocltngs 
sad Jtmre-b*K*b socks. 

M tint these atretcny leg 
ro'rr*— or ancovcrers, as the 
feck* arpaod to a one-inch 
jquare "window pane" — 
v,t re imported from America, 
lot the Amftraliaa version h 
expected to be on sale nest 



To let you into the manu- 
facturing secret, the "hole" 
rh'rn* a achieved by what 
n ealkd an aJgaenate pro- 
cess. 

Now, in case that sounds 
i bit fashy, here it is in 
landlobber language. The 
tamed a knitted into a 



fine mesh, linking together 
(he heavier nylon window 
"sashes/* 

After the stocking has been 
completely knitted, it is 
washed in a special chemical 
which dissolves the seaweed 
hut leave* ihe nylon intact. 

These crazy stockings mea* 
sure a mere conple of feet 
hut stretch to fit any foot 
or leg sire, because they are 
not shaped at the heeL 

What's more, because the 
stockings are ebuticised, they 
stay up without suspenders — 
probably the best news of 

m 

The makers of the 
"window-pane' 1 mesh claim 
that, in spite of (heir pro- 
duct's flimsy look, the stock- 
ing* are very (oilgh, as (be 
nylon used is 400 denier. 

"Window panes'* will br 
availahle in all (he fashion 
colors, including; lofly-piuk, 
purple, orange, flame, and 
:salfrnn + 




• fvery year tw* jlarh return home In Boy on a 
wkh tk* c*mtorl*a$ thovgbt *f a $17SQ neif- 
ffj ia tkt bunk. Uctf people ceJ Jetted fit* mousy 
h> present fke chimmYt when 'he bjnfj agst, 
from demolition. 



AIRPORT CAR 
NAMED COURTESY 

• A new lypt: of yassengcr-senicc car has /wen added 
to the already large and varied fleet of vehicles at 
Amsterdam's Schiphol Airport, 

Officially referred to as the "Courtesy Car?' it will be 
used to carry passengers INSIDE the big new terminal 
budding, 

Equipped uAlk traction battcna and powered by an 
electric motor, the "Courtesy Car' tan accommodate 
three passengers with their hand baggage. The maxi- 
mum speed is three mites an hour, and 26 passenger- 
handling clerks — all holding driving licences— have been 
trained to opera't the ear, 

Originally developed by an American firm for trans- 
portation on golf courses, the three-wheeled car will 
assist passenger* who have difficulty in walking. 

In addition, transit passengers, with a short connect- 
ing time between planes, can he conveyed quickly from 
one gate ta another, while mothers with children now 
have a safe means vf reaching the exit. 




CATAMARAN tailing has 
become a popular sport 
in toaten around Darwin. 

The Darwin Sailing Club, 
founded a little more tlian 
* }v*r ego, now has 42 boats 
and 500 members, including 
"iag - Commander Jade 
h$«e, brother of Gordon, 
AuitrahVs famous ocean - 
lacing helmsman. 

(Jack n pictured below 
Willi his I8fi. catamaran. ) 

"Don't compare me to 
G ^«C Jack said, laugh- 



ing. 'Tm still a learner. IVc 
Iraen trying to persuade him 
m came up here for a holi- 
day. He would certainly ln?at 
me in a rare while 1 was 
thinking about it, but he 
would be u pood teacher, 

"We brnh started siiluicf on 
18ft. skiifs when we were in 
the Spa Scouts. But Gordon 
kepi it up and 1 joined the 
Air Forre." 

Jack's interest in Sailing 
was reawakened whim he 
was posted to Darwin over a 



year ago and met Mr. Tom 
SrricLJand, a Western Aus- 
tralian airline manager, who 
was founder of the Darwin 
Sailing Club. 

At first he usfd ;i small 1 2- 
footer, but his interest was 
in the catamaran. So* on a 
tTip to Sydney, he bought 
his present boat, Ann, and 
had it shipped to i)arwin 

"The waters around Dar- 
win arc ideal for the *c&Il t 
It just glides through them 
easily. 




l± We race every Sunday 
afternoon, and on Saturdays 
our junior mtmihers are 
taught to sail on ten -footers. 

"It's easy to gel a crew to 
rare — either members of the 
club or officers visiting the 
base. 

"J won a trophy last year 
— the first 1 have ever won 
iii competitive sailing.*' 

According to Jack T the 
social life in the club h 
good 

"We have dances,, bar- 
ber lies every so often, when 
col i) red lights are strung up 
along the beach and around 
the palrn-ihaichcd judging 
cabana." 

Jack said [hat everyone in 
the club is thrilled thar thf 
1969 ,+ cat" championships 
are going to be held there. 

"Unfortunately, 1*11 be 
posted by then, but Til be 
interested, very intt-rejtenV* 



* Germans may well 
have discovered the 
world's oldest tret. A 
fragment of what hun- 
dreds nf miffionf of 
years ago used to grow 
as a § font tret, buf is 
known today only as a 
small plant, has been 
round in Norway by 
German pafreonto To gists 
(who study famish 
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Oil' SYSTEMS GO! 

i( Rockets that go down deliberately 
— in fact, they never get off the 
ground ! — are being used these days. 
While spacemen soar high, American 
oilmen are experimenting with "mini" 
rockets, based on spaceship prin- 
ciples, to carry drills down twisting, 
sometimes almost horizontal, shafts, 




problems 
are ended 

by... 

enden 




Only Helene Curtis 
dares make this 
promise! 

Used regufarly, Enden dandruff treatment 
shampoo guarantees to end the problem* of 
rtchjng scalp and unaightfy flaking dandruff 
Helene Curtis developed Enden not only to wash 
your hair and leave it clean, soft, manageable, but 
a l ao to control dandruff between shampoos 
Enden works because it contains one of the most 
effective anti- dandruff medications known. 
One person in three has a dandruff problem. If 
there's dandruff in your family, arid it by Enden f 
Creme or Liquid, from 85c, 
Available at Chemists, Department Stores and 
Heirdre&sing Salons, 

Bern 17 
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SIMPSON 

EC1 ! 



ELEGANT !! 





BOSTON DELUXE 



BELLEVUE 



FAST TOP OF THE-RANGE COOKING! 

Gleaming porcelain enamel cooking tops, recessed for simple 
wiping up of any bo i lovers. Beautiful control panels on all 
models. Two round hotpfates, big griller-boiler hotplate, 
most with divided control. All hotplates with infinite heat- 
control switches For perfectly controlled cooking. 
"Ambassador and ''Belmont 1 ' have miracle non-stick griddle 
plates, for wipe-clean, no-fat cooking. Big, separate grill 



BELMONT 



MIRACLE NON-STICK GRIDDLE PLATES! 

compartments, smokeless covers and infinitely variable 
height "grij leva tors/' Ovens are all big family srze, with 
rounded comers, integral shelf runners for easy cleaning. 
Big, look in windows, full oven equipment. "Betlevae" 
'Belmont, 1 ' "Ambassador" have rotisseries for perfect 
cooking of roasts and poultry. They even think for you! 
"Ambassador" and "Belmont" have time-of-day clocks coupled 



OVENS THAT THINK FOR THEMSELVES 

with an oven timer— just set the dial, and Simpson sait^ 
on, cooks lor the appointed time — then switches its^f ^ 
So convenient for every-day modem living. 
See these five exciting new Simpson Stylelina Electric 
Ranges soon. They bring yau a unique com hi no Hon 
of features— features you need. There's a Simpson E' 1 * r 
Range far every kitchen plan and budget. 
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AUSTRALIA'S FIRST FAMILY 
OF HOME APPLIANCES 
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MONTHLY MEETING (or, from left, Mrs. William Klees (formerly Eileen Kirby, inset); Mrs. 
Qeva Suggate (formerly Geva Box shall t inset); Mrs. AH Sinclair {formerly Marie Kirby, inset); 
Msss Muriel Baxsholt (also inset); Mrs. Ralph Fergusson (formerly Gladys Baxsha\l t inset), four 
of the group have met once a month for lunch and afternoon tea for 47 years. The fifth t 
Miss Boxshalf, joined the group 20 years ago, and a sixth, not pictured, Mrs, Jim Chambers, 
has been in the group for 29 years. 

Their "tea parties" span 
47 years of friendship 



QUITE a few girls 
maintain friendships 
from schooldays through 
to the early years of 
married life, but four 
' 'girls' ' who have met 
regularly once a month 
for 47 years deserve a 
special mention, 

The "girls/' new in thtrir 
jrvtaiiet, art Mrs Ralph 
ftrguuan, of Crumjlla, her 
Mrs. Geva Suggate, 
Mondilc Heights (f ur~ 
tnerly Gladys and Geva Box- 
™t of Babnain), Mrs, 
*U Sinclair, of Touklev, and 
Jct nsiPT, Mrs. William 
of Lekhhardt (for- 
ywly Marie and Eileen 
of I,c]rhhardl). 
TVjr friendship goes back 
«ta further than 47 years 
"T *■ iels of sisters 

ffiSEJ* othtr m thcir 

JMW* at Roiellc Public 

The? later renewed 
^uainianw when they met 
■Earn as apprentice laflor- 
. 31 <* children's wcai 
j » oW Strawberry Hills 



was a good wage in those 
day*.'* 

One by one the pirls mar- 
ried (the mill all knew each 
other) during the World 
War I period and just after, 
and began raising their chil- 
dren — 12 in all — in dif- 
ferent parts of Sydney. 

Now grandmothers to 29 
children* they first began 
meeting regularly when their 
own families were young, in 

\m\. 

"J can honestly say I've 
m-viT pm i.i II meeting the 
girls in favor of something 

By. 



ANNE OLSfN 



I JJ"^' ' r **iw> ^ marry 
and? m Char ^ e llf a bench 
11 1 i« 20 -hillings which 
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else,*' said the oldest of the 
ginup, Mrs, SuRgate, 76. 

"Occaiinnally, of course, 
one of m may have been ill B 
but the remaining three 
would still meet on the 
planned day." 

Mr*. Fergusson said her 
husband would often 35k 
what they rould possibly find 
to lalk about. 

" And you'd be surprised at 
how much we do find/' said 
Mrs. Sinclair, who travel* 
from Touklev to have her 
"day"* at the home of her 
daughter. Mrs, W. l^oncrgan, 
of fcardwell Park. 

"Meeting just once a 
month \vr have so ninth to 
tell one another about our 



families and our various 
doings/' 

Each woman brings her 
sewing, crocheting, or knit- 
ting, and they swop recipes 
and patterns. 

"Strangely enough, we 
never quarrel. Of course we 
have our dkcu^iun*, aud we 
don't always agree, but it 
wouldn't be any fun if we 
did all the tune — now, 
would it?" asked Mrs, Sin- 
clair, 

A cousin [ formerly Ethel 
BoxshaJl), now Mrs. Jim 
Chambers, of Rockdale {not 
pictured) , joined l he group 
29 years ago, and another 
sister, Miss Muriel BoxshaU, 
of Councils Point, joined in 
< m the monthly Ncsstous when 
she retired from her joh as 
a tailoress 15 years, ago. 

"So now we really are 
ark, 1 * they said happily, 

Muriel — who is tbe "baby 1 * 
of the jrroup being only in 
her late sixties— is the chauf- 
feur who drives them to and 
from the meetings. 

Each member takes it in 
turn to play hostess in her 
own. home. And the ^tea- 
party" as they call it, really 
is an all-day affair brginnine; 
with their arrival at ] 1 iLm, 

"One of the secrets of the 
sin i ess we've had is that we 
all dress as nicely as we c:ui 4 
and we always bring out ilw 
best tablecloth and serve up 
a nice lunch/' 



''It's not the simple baked - 
beans-on-toast kind lhai we 
would probably have bad by 
ourselves at home either," 
said Mrs- Klees, 

The afternoon tea that 
follows* usually at 3, is just 
as formal as the lunch, with 
the silver and handworked 
cloth adorning the table. 

The day we called on 
them T a marvellous selection 
of home-baked cream cakes, 
reminiscent of those more 
gracious "high-teas " adorned 
thr suit room table. 

"Needless (o say when we 
get home to our menfolk 
they invariably get a cold 
salad tossed up at them. 

*' After all, we've been eat- 
ing all day/ 1 laughed tiny 
Mrs, Klees. 

Even though some oT the 
husbands are now retired, 
thc "girls" don't let them in- 
terfere on their entertaining 
days. 

"My husband always man- 
■ages to have something else 
on so be can get out 
of the house/' said Mrs 
FeFgusstin. 

Only once a year do all 
the men meet with their 
wives. 'That s at Christmas 
when we have our usual day, 
then the boys join uj for 
dinner and we all play cards 
afterwards/' said Mrs Siu;- 
gate, 

"We've never missed a 
ChrUtJuiu celebration like 
lhat in 47 years — it's been 
wonderful/ 1 



World's 
cheapest 
insurance policy 

Premium: about 
one cent 

BAND-AID Strips are the cheapest 
cover you can buy to insure against 
infection. Next time a hurt happens, 
cover it quick! 

BAND-AID 

* ■ BRAND 

strips 
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DYNAMIC DUO 0 f 
the "Batman" serin. 
For /eft rs Burt Ward 
os Robiu, Botnm.Vs 
young ward and aide, 
masied, Caperf, and 
reorfy to bort/e (he 
forces of eviL With 
km h Adam West as 
the mighty "Baimw" 



THE "BATMAN " WHO FIGHTS EVIL 



• " Batman/' the zany and legendary character of the comic books, 
has come to TV. According to one famous American TV critic, the 
series has also introduced a new type of man. 

"Nowadays we not only have good guys and bad guys, we also 
have bat guys/' he said. Heading them is Adorn West os Batman 

Batman is really Bruce Wayne, a young millionaire who devotes 
his life ta fighting evil when ft threatens. 

And evil does threaten, twice a week on the Channel 7 network, 
when Batman appears. Somehow Batman escapes night after night 
in a series that sears the nerves and employs every cliff -hanging 
device known to comic books and hair- raising serials. 

—NAN MUSGROVE 





LEFT: The four leaders of Untied 
Underworld, from hit ta right, the 
Penguin (Burgess Meredith), the 
Riddter (Frank Garshin), the Cat- 
woman (Lee Meriwether), and the 
Joker (Cesar Romero), ptot their 
wicked assault upon the worid. 



ABOVE: Batman and flabifl *jj 
dawn the highway in the Boi^j 
an a mission against United v"* 
world. Batman and kobin ^ 
drive a Botbaat, fiy a Bctc¥* r 

• "Baunan'* may be seen on ATN7 SyJwt- 
Sundays. Tuesdays, 7 p.m.; HSV7 Meftaw* 
and BTQ7 BHsbwit, Sundays, M*""^ 
7.30 p.m.; ADS7 Adelaide, Monday* Tyrt " 
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the Rage is Beige 



only 
Helena 
Rubinstein 
could make 
Beige so 
ravishing! 




Vov' Sulu \ tones to twinkle like a candle 
(8 i he dark. The kind of colour Thai tells everyone 
$oit re beautiful . . , \hat kisses your skin 
fi&e (he first radiant touch of spring sunshine. 

Be boldly beige in Helena Rubinstein s 
raging shades of Beige Topaz and Beige PearL 



S.IN Fash.rjn Compact *] ,«5 

Liquid Wake-up 51 35 fteflN jl ^ 



Sflk Fasten 
Face Pawdftt *i.2S 



SUk Tone 
f oundaticn 11.10 



• RE a ^aua k W aMEN - 5 W*j*xy - Augu* 16, 1967 



Helena Rubinstein 



Available from tflattfld department slorci, and ;- urmaqie* 
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Then you expect a lot — but you won t 
be disappointed in New Zealand. 
Between now and 15th December 
Air-Conomy holidays provide all 
types and grades of accommodations 
and they all cost 30% less than you 
pay at other times of the year 
Or would you like to use the two-f or- 
the-pnce-of -one hotel plan > Between 
now and 20th October, the second 
room occupant need pay nothing 

Pag* 22 



whatever for room occupancy at six 
luxury resort hotels including The 
Hermitage, Mt. Cook (illustrated). 
Travelling to New Zealand with your 
husband, on the Family Fares plan 
you can fly for half fare a t any time 
of the year, 

Or travel on an Economy Group 

Tour which also provides a good 
standard of accommodation. 
Whatever you want. New Zealand has 



ii 

J 



it — right now, better and cheaper 
than you can find anywhere else Tm 
to your Travel Agent He has all the 
hard facts on high-value, (ow-cost 
holidays in New Zealand. 

New Zealand , 

Afaw /twtfind Government tourist Bureau offices 

dteo hap fly to answer mqutftBn They ara ar 

14 Martin Place, Sydney Pfrione 25-6631 

9379* Elizabeth Streel. Melbourne Phone G7-6W' jj 

AcfelHPda Street. Brisbane Phono 26 T52 
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MiSBANfS history began with the 
J^tioncf North Qoay ex 

* Se 0 temher f m4ltrs 
section of the river hank tying 
Lleen Vktorin Bridge (nearest the 
^) and the William Jolly fC-jr 
WeefJ Bridge in the distance. John 
foiw Surveyor General of New 

to on earlier settlement at ftedchffe. 
Brisbane wt» officially proclaimed a 

settlement on August 15, 1826. 
?ktm by MR. CLIFF FOSTLE, of 
,hr Premiers IVparrment, Brisbane* 

AUSTRALIAN 
ALMANAC 

AUGUST 13 

>)1783 Firs diicl in Australia. Surgeon- 
Ejtneral While and Second Assistant Bal- 
feiin diglllJy fc'nundcd each other in a 
natal duel 

l)QJ}6 ( laptain W^Ham ftligh became Gov- 
tor of New South Wales. 
(1864 Search began (or tht^ lom 'Babes in 
►Jta wood," The children were Jane Duff, 
F p And li-ei brothers, Isaac, 9, and Frank, 
(J, Their mother Has dead and Lhey lived 
Jfith their father, a shepherd, in lonely scrub, 
J 5 miles west of Natmiuk, in the Wirnmera 
ittJet raf Victoria. Die three children 
: (HJt Ki gathrr wildflowrrs and became 



Day after da> they staggered through 
hr thick bush, their only food leaves, 
Him, a ad wattle gum, their only drink 
m kihich they Inked off the plants and 
pa. Their Zither had organised a search 
farty nf 20 men, but after a neck with heavy 
|*in uifv abandoned thqir efforts, 
f J hr father then enlisted the aid of three 
Wcltinicters. who found the children on 
|he ninth day of their disappearance. They 
fttt unconscious and hovered between life 
Abd deith, J jut event mill y recovered. Each 
to while they wen- hisi Jane took off her 
bca and trapped it around het baby 
pber. Then she covered him and the 
iuW ho\ with leave* to keep them worm. 
Tin' nory of the children touched the 
•arts (if people everywhere. Queen Vie- 
Jtni mpte then i a personal letter. Sir 
■ lullip Hakie] ordered a marble statue to 
* nulpiurrd of the Three children sleeping 
munc the leaves, and fane was regarded as 
WJtial heroine b v the people of Vie- 



nna 



AUGUST T4 



■ 642 fn sm an sci um from Bala via on hit 
»m tipedttion of discovery 

Kuih ijf the Victorian Aboriginal 
W*^ J°V'y Mullagh. H» real name 
* ^^'njum, but hi* nukname tame 

*Z *i 1U m tn P m P en v near where he was 
*ra. itnriligew, wilh a ljvdy p^^]^ 

IkT ' r n alJ - ro »nder - a batsman 
* jtmieful s ty(r envied by manv players 
JK? nirdil, ^-pace Imwlet, and - V 
I 1, Wh <"> «* Aboriginal 

tJW"!!™ 1868, Johnnv nbiamca 

IMal H l ^ tnp m 3insiay of the 

J? ! «D »t Harrow for many years. Mu!- 
* Harrow wilh a memorial 

Ww^Xir! dtlh ' S ''"^ ^ 

1 832?* i ;' M "' i,fj ik ^ Tv " jhc rirst 

B » ri nettlci and K iuztr r in Victoria. 
W V »or Normauby and 



a fine 
teafn 
obtained 



again 



AUGUST 15 



l ^d CiU - mer,T dr Brisbane oiTicially prn^ 

Wtt ral£ a ' V f "J? , ««lcfnent in South 
^ «o Wakef lc |d>j principles beoune 

^"vraArjAff Women's Weekly ^ Augait 




1890 f Ireat maritime itrikc began. The 
dispute involved transport workers, miners, 
and shearer* in the eastern colonies. South 
Australia, and New Zealand for periods 
of from a fortnight to two months. 

In genera] terms, the unium were con- 
tending for what they called ^recoRniiiou 
of unionism"; the employers for what they 
termed "freedom of contract." The strike 
was fought with threat bktcrnes*, as it 
involved large numbers of workers- 

The first recorded strike in AuisiraHa was 
in !oi!2 when James Straher, an assigned 
ionvin. was found guilty ol J inciting his 
masur\ servants to combine for higher 
aE;es and belter rations. 

AUGUST 16 

1800 Matthew Flinders entered More ton 
Bay, Qld, 

1B47 Death nf Thomas Griffiths Waine- 
wn^ht t artist,, writer, and convict. Waine- 
wri^ht was born m [«on<ton r his mother 
being the daughter of Dr. Griffith^ n 
famous literary editor. His grandfather 
was a distinguished lawyer. The boy T s 
parents died isoon after his birth, and he 
wt*s reared by an uncle, who saw that he 
received a r^kkJ education and wanted for 
j] n thing. 

'llionias was a precocious youth, restless 
and never satisfied Me took up painting 
and proved to be a brilliant artis^ but sud- 
denly tired of this and decided on a military 
career He held a commission in a crack 
cavalry regiment fur some years, then 
left the Army, 

Wainewrighi next bfsauta a noted writer. 
Mv, I'nmrHiip ^nli most -if ihr leading 
uriu-is of the day, intruding Charles l>i< k~ 
ens, retuHed in his London apartment be- 
coming famous in literary circles and his 
dinner parties were always brilliant affairs. 

Although he had been left a latgt legacy, 
u could mil keep pacf wuh his enormous 
living tostv The need fm money was the 
16, 1967 



beginning of his criminal career, first he 
forged his uncle's signature on a rheque, 
which was not discovered until some years 
later. 

Then he i*i believed to have tinned to 
u under, First he was suspected of having 
poisoned his uncle lo inherit his property; 
then his mother-in-law, later his sistei -in- 
law, whose life he had insured for £16\OOH 
fie was not biou^ht to trial through Jack of 
evidence. 

He stood trial for his initial crime of 
forgery and was sentenced to transportation 
to Van Diemen's Land, While in Hoban JaiL 
he painted a number of society belle* who 
cat far their portrait there. 



AUGUST 17 

1877 Sir John Robertson became J Vernier 
of New South Wales. 

1884 Death, of John Woodcock Craves, 
author of ' D'ye Ken John Peel." Grave* 
emigrated to Tasmania wilh his nile and 
four children in 1B3X John Peel was his 
be*! friend, a < lever huntsman who kept his 
g*dt of hounds for half a century. 

One day Peel and Graves were Mltniir in 
the snup parlor of Peel's lodge at Caldbeck 
enjoying the warmth of the log fire. In a 
nearby room a girl was softly croonintt an 
old Scottish melody. 

Suddenly the >dea of writing a song to 
this old air came to Graves, The peo and 
ink for hunting appointments were on the 
table. There and then he wrote the ballad 
"D\e Ken John Peel." John Peel watched 
with merest, .ind, lini*hing the La«l line. 
Craves vanR it m him r In his reminisrern es 

Grave.% said, 11 As I began to jsintr it (0 h 

the poor old e2mp smiled af t«e through I 
stream of (ears. And I well remember 
saying to him. "Uy jove. Peel, you'll li- 
ning when were both run to eanhr** 
1904 Sir Ueor Re Rcid betaine IVim- 
MinisLei of Australia. 



• A weekly series 
by BHI Beatty 



AUGUST 18 

1786 Ffrgt announcement of the British 
Governments intention to form a penal 
m?i i lenient m It^tany Bav, New r South 
Wafet; 

1809 'Hie Rev. William Cowper, Assistant- 

Gha plain, arrived in Sydney. 

1824 The Rev. T. KcddaH appointed 

I h rector-General of Government Public 

St hoo;il in New South Wales. 

1854 Steamship Great Britain arrived in 

Port Phillip with several cases of smallpox 

on board. 

AUGUST 19 

1835 Erection of stock* and pillories. The 
"Sydney Gazette 1 ' announced, "Stocks with 
comfortable accommodation for five couples 
ii f ladies and gentlemen who cannot pay 
the usual fines for indulging a I the Shrine 
of nVrhus have been erected at the corner 
of Baihnrst Sn pet. They are accompanied 
by a whipping post and have I fine appear- 
ance. They are quite an addition to the 
Scot* Ghuuh \shich j* nearly completed." 

1B36 Colonel Lij*hi arrived at Kangaroo 
Island On his way to take up his appoint- 
ment as Governor of South Australia. 

1869 Government Act authorising the 
I Btsmaiuan Main Line Railway Co. to 
build a line of 3ft. otn, gauge from Hobart 
lo Launresion. The previous year, the first 
railway in Tasmania was begun on a line 
fium l^unceston to Drlorainc. The 
engines were built by Robert Stephen son 
& Co. in England. After financial dilFicul- 
f u-\ rhe company disposed of its asaets to 
the Government. 

1884 Name of the Fish River Caves. 
N.S.W., altered lo Jenolan Caves, after the 
native name of a mountain in the district. 
The legend that the caves **ere named after 
a surveyor, J. E. Nolan, i* not founded on 
farr. 
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FIRST with Lemon and Pineapple 
FIRST AGAIN with new... 





Everyone likes passionfruit! Bake it in a pie with crusty pastry and meringue 
topping and they'll love you for it! Betty Sydney makes it so easy with this new 
one-pack mix . . . all you add is one fresh egg and water. You'll make the 
most delicious Passionfruit Meringue Pie everytime you bake. Now's the 
time to bake a pie ... a scrumptious Betty Sydney Passionfruit Meringue 
Pie — you'll be so proud you did' 




Tu*: AifSTtiALiArr Women's Weekly - Aujp^ 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4973325 




BRIDAL FASHIONS 
ARE PACE-SETTERS 



» Tradithnal appeal of a high-tine coot- 
dress in cotton-backed shantung with re- 
movable train. Buttons and pillbox are hand- 
headed. Mother of the bride wears blue 
ribbon-lace coat over shantung dress. 




• Demure young-girt look far the 1967 bride 
features Swiss cotton in full-length with long, 
frilled sleeves and embroidered flouncing run 
through with pink ribbon. Matching bonnet 
picks up the pink ribbon theme. 





* ft>r '** mini-bride, pretty embroidered 
^J 0 ' <W r scalloped at hem and sleeves, 
ml * < r ' a ribbon duster. Brides- 

mmrs hock is Grange cotton brocade with 
0n! there's a matching hair-bow. 

Tl!E AUstl,ALlAw Women', Weekly _ Augu* 16. 1967 



• t"*-Aopp%-ever-<rff*r fcrittoJ cteffln is charmingly simple and A line. The fabric is white 
shantung, and wide, elbow-length sleeves are sheer overlaid with lily of the valley. Maid's cop t 
which holds the floor-long veil, repeats the flower motif and adds green velvet ribbon ends on 
one side. All designs shown are from a special collection put together by Kara Salon. 

» Here, in a flutter of bridal-white with some attendant color, 

are six widely different wedding outfits. They ore part of a 
story-book parade of fashion surprise entitled "Safari Into 

Fashion/' to be shown at 630 pjn, in the Grand Ballroom, 
Wentworth Hotel, Sydney, on Thursday, August 10, The 
parade aids the Women's Hospital, Crown Street. 
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STOP! DONT 
RUNAWAY 
FROM IT! 

How long nave you bei;n 
running away Iroin the very 
idea of using Tampa* menstrual 
tampons? 
Too long I 

tf you couni up all the problem 
days a woman faces in her 
lifelirrwi, you w*H find that they 
will amount 1o more than live 
years I Five years of coping with 
the L>eH-pin-pad harness] Five 
years ol making limp &XCUSt>5 
for not pining inactive sports 1 
Five year? ol worrying about 
odour, telltale outlines— even 
I he very problem of tfisposaJ I 
Every gjri before she started 
to use Tampa* 
tampons - thooghf 
about if for a while 
before making up 
her mrnd, t haTs all we asU yot/ 
to do ; think about It 8ut 35 
long as you continue to run 
away from the idea you '31 never 
enjoy Irwrtinl ad vantages 
Tampa* has to ofler. 
Won't you |USl stsrnJ sbJI kmg 
enough to think nbout d ? 

TAMPAX 

S*MtA*r PROTECTWN WORN INTERNA1LV 

// ynv'a Uk* j SfrT&fo (m pfcw/i 
wrappei) sc'ffc/ twtim <Krtrtrsje una 
6c in stamps to /Twj /Viktig, Dept. A 
Wattri-AttixnMs Piy itfi Bo i 
i7?5 GPO Sidney 



m AcftirrliHineiijr - 



Lemons for 
Beauty 

TVO keep your tktil clear 
^ and fair you nerd the 
natural cleansing and 
blenching ionic of lemons. 
Ask your chemist for a 
bottk of lemon Delph, die 
latest type stttn freshen rr 
used by beautiful women 
throughout the world. 
Lemon Drtph makes the 
complexion, neck and 
slumlder* fair and lovely 
as it melts nut plu^gi-rl 
pores, closes them to a 
beautifully fine texture-. 
Lemon Delph freshener is 
excellent for a quick 
cleans or io quell a greasy 
nose. A little brushed on 
toe hair after your sham- 
poo will give it the ^amour 
of sparkling dknoodV 
Thk is a luxury L i r 
freshener, cleanser and 
tonic 




* We pay 52 for all tetters 
published. Letters must be 
original, not previously pub- 
lished. Preference is given 
to letters with signatures. 



Childhood Sunday 

TF 1 could relive any one period of my life, 1 think I 
would choose a Sunday afternoon and evening during 
mv childhood Midday dinner consist ed of roast fowl hi 
wasn't called chicken in those days), vegetables, and. in 
Milliliter, fruit salad and cream; in winter, pJum pudding 
and cUHiarri. All we children bneked-in fan expression 
of 40 years ago) lo the washing -np a and then were off to 
walk along: ihe creek, seeking wild violets and maiden- 
hair. After milking and tea were over, one or more neigh- 
boring families came fur a weekly sing-song at the piano 
— played painstakingly by our eldest sister 
52 to Mis. P- Fleming, (^ermside, Qld, 

Why no "thank you" ? 

^yilAT makes so many people so un- ,4 tliank you?'" 
Many* the time I have wanted to let a swinging door 
hang on the behind of an unacknowledglng passcr-fhrougb, 
f ihiok it's because my charge of gcH>dwill has been put 
into reverse, and my goodwill comes whizzing back at me, 
giving me a shock. Yes, I am shocked. For once thai grim 
rear-vi-?vv was .1 dear bnhy in a pram. Wha( happened lo 
it in the intervening years? 

$2 to J. Clarke, Masman, N.S.W. 

Word for lonely ones 

^LMOST everyone has visited relatives or friends in hos- 
pital. Hut how few notice the other patients, dmsc 
lonely people for whom Vttitois are a luxury seldom 
enjoyed? TT;ivc you ever smiled ;md spukm a leu words 
to these people and seen then" joy at being thought of? 
Just two or three minutes* attention is sufficient to turn 
their otherwise depressing hour into a happy one. 
$2 to Miss F. J. Gicsemann, Cheltenham, Vic. 

Not real, but- "plastic" 

^yHILE she was playing mothers, Anne, the three-year- 
old girl next door, asked for a sweet. Told that mothers 
don't eat sweets, Anne re plied, "But Pm not a real mother, 
I'm a plastic mother." Perhaps to tbe future generation 
the words imitation and plastic will be interchangeable, 
52 lo Miss V. DiEMtan, Iasraore, N-S.W. 



Out of 
joint 



• Singer Lena Storm sal on a 
customer'* kna- iit a cafe in 
Blackpool, England, and sang 
"U You l/ove Me." Next day 
the customer, Mr. Richard Taylor, 
was on crutches, saying his knee 
whs hurt. His solicitor complained 
to tbe cafe; proprietor. 




LENA STORM 



A girt works Hard, she tries to please, 
She sings a song and she sits on fcnees, 
The pay's not much, hut it's fair enough, 
it's a -well-conducted place, not rough , 
With an aid routine, and she knows it we/i. 
And most of the hazards, she's learnt to tell. 
For some of the men are gay and sty; 
She chooses instead a chop who's shv r 
Avoiding the nudge and the leering look — 
Bat how could she know his knee was crook? 

— Dorothy Drain 



Old-fashioned cleaner 

J WONDER if other readers had a pot-cleaner in their 
hcjusrhuld like the one of my youth T referred to as "the 
pot chain." It was a series of nietal rings joined together, 
making a piece of u\c*h roughly diamond-shaped. Wielded 
with vigor, how it deaned the inddes of thost! iron sauce- 
pans, especially the porridge ones. 
$2 to Mrs. *L Gray, Mount Wilson, N.S.W. 



N ot a man's world! 

JN a weak moment, I wrote lo Letter Box mentioning that 
women could not use a hose or a vacuum-lead without 
leaving a t angle of knots. Now my feminine neighbors 
invite me io help hose their windows slyly hinting that 
women can't handle hoses properly. My wife even con- 
fiscated the $2 yon sent me, claiming it as damages 
for libel. TVs not a man's world! 

$2 to "Anonymous Now 1 * (name supplied), Ancldand, 
NJL 

Friendship myth 

JJOST mothers hold the firm and unshakable belief that 
die frii»nds their children make at school will always 
he their be<d frienda. Tins, Lo mc, a an absurd myth and 
to rally unsu Instantiated by Jaeis, Friends I have made during 
my married life are far closer to mc than those 1 made 
at school, most ol whom now live in other States m in 
environments quite different from mine. And my school - 
girl prelerencc for certain personal qualities in others has 
changed vastly in later life. 

$2 to "Some Since Then" (name supplied), Chelten- 
ham, N.S.W. H 



<32oss 



writes.. 



NEW BROOMS 



rXTHE yDimg-marricd customer 
gazed anxiously at tbe but- 
cher as he cut the veal. 

She said: "J want it sliced thin, 
pleane. A hit diinner ihnn that, It's 
for escalope dr ve.au Rourguignan , 
you see." 

The butcher nodded and said: 
"OK r ITl do my bcst. n 

When she had gone, hr shook 
his head. Tijrmng to Mrs. Ilopkms. 
one of the regulars, hit said: x, TJjrse 
yuung brides are very fussy. She's 
lucky to be getting veal at all just 
now. There's not much of it about." 

The old idea of bride* as hope- 
less cooks weeping over their burnt 
ullrring* is out of date. 



Today they make the pace In 
the culinary field. They will tactle 
Steal Diane, Beef S+roganoff — 
amllung you like to name. 

Their requests for odd cots keep 
the hatcher on hts toes. At the 
greengrocer's, newlyweds potter 
mum! looking for endives inuiih- 
roorns. and aTTjchukes. 

Thcir method of serving meals 
also sets a high standard. 

Brides tend lo use tablemaLs 
with pictures of old English 




churches on them. They huve 
matching pbtes from the new dinner 
seL The wine glasses Auntie Bet 
gave as a wedding present look very 
nice. 

tiut there is a regrettable sequel to 
all this. Many of them do not keep 

it up. 

With one or two children lo look 



after, they have less time for pre- 
paring 5auee Bearnaise T or for labor- 
ing and giving birth to a mousse. 

New caJls on the housekeeping 
money leave less room for frills. 
Another problem ts the exasperating 
sales resistance of children to many 
kinds of food. 

There is not much point in 
casseroling flathead in claret if 
Andrew and Elizabeth Ann are go- 
ing to say: "Can't we just have 
peanut butter?" 

With the passing of time. Auntie 
Bets glasses get broken. Nor> 
mairhiiig plates appear beside Uiose 
from the dwindling dinner set 

At the butcher\ the young 
matron no longer scouts around for 
sweetbreads and sucking pig. As a 
ride she asks for chops or sausages, 
with the occasional leg of lamb. 

Wui Lhere is a compensation — the 
butcher is more friendly. He treats 
her as one of the girls. "WhatMf 
you girls have this morning?" he 
says cheerily. 

And when he asks her: "Usual 
two pounds of mysteries?" she 
knows how to answer back. 

k, Y*'j;, and 1 waot better ones than 
last lime, Les, They melted away 
to nothing." 
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Unusual 
names 
for cats 

I ™CE found a tiuj- ' 

kitten Ln a 
and bemg m a very ^ 

Mimosa. You can't ^ 
how annoyed I ^ *J* 
my husband dulibed i 
My-mouser We nun^ 
mised and called hJFiP ' 

plied), Salman J 

QN radio, the k * » 

Rene used to be ref^ 
to Ijy his romedr tra n 1 
you thing/ 1 to ^ ■ 
would reply with |rre* 4 
uity T "MR. Jhij^ 
When our cat once muL 
niusance of mnnell, 
Iiijn, ''Oh, you thins' 1 |2 
seeuig him look al ? 
datnfully and with suck aw 
nity. I said, "Sorry. M 
Thing," antl Mr, Tn, 
remained. 

$2 to Mrs. D. Mttn, 
Rand wick, N AW. 

* * *9 

YONDER, « - m . m 
pussy got her m& 

frrjin a folk-song i^ot t» 
tained the line, "Who bit 
yonder dressed in blLtk? U 
my people rj.*' 

$'2 to A.I'_Ci, ( ihiiij _ 
plied), TownsviUc, Qid 

* * * 
JJY mother makei 1 

of biscuh tailed W 
heartSt" so, becaiise f vksnqb) 
my cat a real fWeetheut, li 
seemed the most wsd 
thing to call iter Bfcij. At 
though she is a domo&t 
cat, T have plana of nsTf riaf 
her in shows, and her oU 
name is Sweetheart Rrx 
$2 to Miss Jennt Ian, 
Heidelberg West, Vk. 

* * * 
JTLAME received Ko nmt 

for being a awfUlft, 
My father always refendm 
him as "that ftiiriiitifl ej£," 
$2 to J. A. Clarke, Girw, 
Qld. 

QN behalf of their rrsfff- 

trve owners, 
like to add two matt l ffl* 
piiale animal names. \'tw 
Salad is a nandsncne cat J i 
Airlie Beach enflpaf 
ground, North QiieonM 
Lena! children so nuntjd m 
for his beantifuJ nuilj 
colored coat. The mnW » 
a rather large diduhpnd ,l 
Sarhift, QueensUmd. IflSi " 
her dog's name was Sn*£ J 
"because hes not a VM** 
sausage." 

$2 to Mrs. E. 
Grong Grong, NS.W- 
+ * * 
WHEN I was a dntd, J 
had a cai ^ 
Middy, At one *W *| 
had three geimOJJ* - 
tabby cats, OJd Sjjg 
Middle Srripey, W . 
Stripey. When, in ^^TL 
of time. Old and W 
lound another ho^ e -^Z t 
tnaming Stripey 
simply Middv. - . 

$2 to Mrs. Fre*** 
Ltwisham f NJi.W . ^ 

WE*have bin adof^^ 
rhe m.rcrcjrt look^^ 
I've ever iwrn. J*fzik 
name the new arrirsl j 
as 1 love cats, 1 ro 11 ' 1 - S , 
of nothing but Uljj» "^f 
stuck. Now J ***fg8| 
phra.ses like 4t * e * r . 
and 'iseauliful 
looks and name rJool 
matter much, 

S2 to B. Roiern, ^ 
S.A. 
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RECIPE BOOK 



from 
the 



1 jar GOLDEN CIRCLE Sweet Sour Sauce, li lb. 
topside mince, 1 egg, half cup each uncooked rice, soft 
white breadcrumbs, milk, chopped celery, chopped 
onion, 1 clove garlic crushed (optional), 1 teaspoon 
salt, \ teaspoon pepper, 1 tablespoon soy sauce, 1 pint 
stock or water. 

Place all ingredients except Sweet V Sour Sauce and 
stock in basin. Mix well. Shape into serving size rolls 
and arrange in shallow casserole in single layer. Pour 
over cold stock or water. Cover with lid and bake in 
moderate oven about 1A hours. Remove lid, spoon 
over the Sweet W Sour Sauce, masking each meat 
roll. Bake, uncovered, another 15 minutes. Serve 
with buttered carrots and broccoli, corn-on-cob, tiny 
onions as desired. Add more Sweet 'n' Sour Sauce if 
you wish. 



Have you ordered your 
L )tJ copy of this fabulous 

RECIPE BOOK 




have you tried this delicious 

&veet R 'Sbiir 

Sauce or Spread 

Serve it over baked fish, chicken or duck for a 
delicious new tropical flavour. Use it from the 
jar for a bright new taste on sandwiches. Serve 
it as a party dip. with cracker biscuits and potato 
flakes. 



The Golden Circle Cannery, Northgate, Brisbane, Q. 



96 pages, 135 recipes (94 illustrated in full 
colour) for exciting ways to use piquant 
tropical pineapple in dishes for all meals of 
the day . . . for parties, barbecues, salads. 
caJtes and pies. There's a special section 
on meals that Dad can cook and pages of 
hints on food buying and storage, on table 
decoration and tropical menus. 
This book is worth $3 50 — but you get it 
for %t Whether you're a new bride or 
a mother who knows best, you'll he 
delighted with this beautiful and practical 
book of thrifty tropical recipes. Any 
friend, especially a girl about to be 
married, would welcome a copy as a 
gift. Send only $1 for your copy, and 
use the coupon below. 




To: Recipe Book. Golden Circle Ginnery, Northgate, Brtibmoft, Q. 

Kindly send me copies of The Golden Circle Recfpe Book. I enclose 

5 which I understand covers packing and postage. 



Name 



Address 
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This wonderful 25% bonus furniture polish offer is yours for a short 
time only at your local grocery store. Buy now— save as you spray 
with Pledge, Use Pledge to clean and polish as you dust furniture, re- 
frigerators, leather, Venetian blinds, - - 
in fact, anywhere you use a duster. FROM (±1011118011 WAX 
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DAZZLING 



• Fashion wifl outrival the flowers that 
bloom in the spring this year when The 
Australian Women's Weekly presents two 
exciting parades. The clothes ore from 
designers whose names head the "Who's 
Who" of couture in Britain, Europe, and 
America, and will be seen in Australia at 
Myer's and Georges in Melbourne, Farmer's 
and David Jones' in Sydney, as well as in 
Canberra and Wollongong. The Australian 
Women's Weekly will join the stores in 
presenting these parades, and over the next 
few weeks will feature color fashion pages 
of the clothes, together with the overseas 
and Australian models who wifl wear them, 




A UST*U 
IAN modtk * 
left, for to 
'USjL W 
fashion fttniM 
are' Back w.. 
ham /eft, IhW 
Axfoti, 
Kendall C«W 
raw, from 
Jertui Mcta* 
Marg Hfl*^ 
Elizabeth 
bar oo gh, # 
Stewart, k m 
WdfceJy- F'*? f 
row, fe/t 
Claire wm Vf> 

Mart* W<** 



MELBOURNE 

models, at right, 
who wilt join the 
four from overseas 
and taut from 
Sydney for the In- 
ternational Vogue 
parades are t from 
left. Or Young, 
N e rid a Piggin, 
Julie Wilkinson, 
and Jan Stewart. 
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\ FASHION, TOP MODELS ON PARADE 



We brin g two o f the most spectacular 

fashion shows ever sta ged 




CHRISTINE LIE, from New York, one of the 
two American models who are coming to 
Australia for the "USA. Today" parades. Ten 
Australian models will also be in the parades. 



INTERNATIONAL VOGUE 



*1W. MwrV Farmer's 
International Vogue 
parade* arc to be staged 
fiw in Sydney for a week 
beginning Wednesday, 
September 20, then In 
Melbourne from October 
2 to October 11. 

In ike cotteetion will he 
« least 50 garments pur* 
<Wd by Myer's and Farm- 
ers and about 50 "an loan/' 

* Representing France are 
pnuniis from Lanvin h Paul 
ftm, Jcanneite, fun u, 
Jtidwd. Ann Marie, St. 
unreal, Veaet, Dtor> Car- 

and Coorreges. 

* From Eagtand; Belvillcs, 
; > 1 1 e r $ ii n t Gavanagb, 
Michael, fllivc 

* F f«w> Itaiy: Knzo, RikJ, 
P"ra, M.k Schon, Ker. 

Vennuani, Valentino, 

* Tfce United Stales dr- 

^lano. Gcoff- 
JT IWme, Oscar de la 

S-^'t. Bill likss, Ahbi 

J^natiroal models who 
7" "/ to Awralia by Patn . 

Delntu, frncn Paris; 
J™* Monti, «f Milan; Arm 
***** New York; and 
n I f *>Hner. London. 

Tin 



'* ^ and I) awn iStL , u ; 
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from Sydney: wilh J>in 
Siruan, Di Vouiif;, Nerida 
Piggin, iind Julie Wilkinson, 
from Melbourne, 

Several AiiHTialiara de- 
signer*, not chosen, will be 
asked to join ihr collreiiitn. 

Daily parades in Sydney 
in Fanners Rose Room, 
from Wednesday, Sep- 
tt* tuber 20 T to Wednesday, 
September 21, Inclusive, are 
to be at 3.30 p,im Tick*: Is 
will be $1.50, including 
afternoon lea 

In the evenings they are 
at 6.30, and there will be a 
10 a.m. parade nn Saturday, 
September 23. Tickets for 
thrse parades will be $1. 

IWUrif* open a t Farmer 1 * 
show Ixwkiug nftire, ground 
Hnor, nn Aitgum 21. 

Daily parades in Md- 
bourne in the Myer 
Mural Hall from Monday, 
Oi tobet 2, tO Wednesday, 
OctDljer II, will be. held at 
3 pan. and again at H pan. 

Bookings open at Myer 
Bonking t )ffu c on Monday, 
September I. 

Preceding the daily par- 
ade* in Sydney, therr will ho 
a gala night at the Went- 
worth Hotel on .September 
19, with the proceeds to the 
Black and While Ball Com- 
mittee to aid the Royal Blind 
Society of N $ W 

In McUbpunK, the Ijidy 
Mayoress" Committee if to 
bene.hl from the dmner and 
parade in the Myer 
Mural Ilall, September 30 




HEDWIG BATES, the other New York model 
for the "US. A. Tod of" fashion parades, has 
been catted America's "Twiggy/* although she 
h shapelier and heavier than the real Twiggy. 



'U.S.A. TODAY' 



rtlHK Georges /David 
J- Jones' parades, 
featuring dothes from 
the top fa.shinn houses in 
the Unittrd Slates, will 
be tin: highlight of the 
stores' American promo- 
tion fortnight in October- 
November. 

Thus enterprise. to be 
railed "USA. Today." \ms 
rhe rinse co-operation of thr 
L. niti^ States Cjovernmeni. 

The fashion rn I lection ^ill 
,be fmit at an invitation 
gala opening at Georges oti 
October 23 at G p.m. 

The parades, which are 
free, will be held at Georges 
in Melbourne from Tuesday, 
October 24, to Friday, Octo- 
ber 27. uh lusive, at 1 1 a.m. 
and 2.30 o n?., in the laj&ion 
showroom an the lirxt floor. 

From Melboimir tliev will 
^o to Canberra, where they 
will be held at David Jones* 
store on October 30 and 31. 

In WofttOgOOi; they will 
be at David Jomss* on 
Nmember 2 and 3. 

In Sydney the parades will 
LV'l "I] to a gljmor start 
with a gala opening night 
on November 4y when the 
proceeds will go tn charity. 

From Monday. November 
t> ( to Wedn«sday, November 
8, inrlusive, the parades 
will lie held in David Janes' 
Elizabeth Street store. 

The acknowledged leading 
ro-ordirmtor of American 
fa,ihicm k Miss Kleanor l^am- 
hen, made a flying vi«t to 



MeOnmnte and Sydney 
earlier this year to hrlmz a 
leicetfofl of the clothes iihc 
hnrl ejected for the f»arade.N. 
and Ut choose ten Amtral iaa» 
to join two from America — 
Heddie Bate*i and Cliriathie 
Lee — as manneo/uns. 

Tlie Au.straJian Rirln are- 
Magpe A \ lord, Sn^y Ken- 
dall, Jenni McKcnzie, Mar^ 
fluima, Fli/abelh Srar- 
boronch, jzin Stewart. Janiee 
Wake I y, Marie- CIaiiy van 
Darn, Natalie WwidJey, and 
Mario Waters. 

Ameriean designers for 
this ro)h:t:iii>n are: Dasid 
Kidd. Jacques Tiffeau, Marie 
Mi t "".iirthy, Adrlr Simpson. 
Donald Brotik*. Pat Sandler. 
Monle-Sano. Anne Fogarty, 
Tom Briifance, Andrew 
Woods, Malcolm Starr, Bill 
Blats, Trigcre, tirno Charles. 
Sarmi, George H alley, Suzy 
Perette, Steroropr<tis 

The romper e of the fash- 
ton show hns yet to be 
appoiniul in Aniertca. 

Mias Lambert** aim in 
choosing the clothes geared 
to the American way of life, 
which she considers so simi- 
lar to ours in Australia, was 
to substantiate Atnt-m a's 
claim ih.if its 4 *rrady-<t>- 
wear^ faitnon is equal to 
haute couture, 

"to every case, color, fab- 
ric, arid silhouette are high 
fashion and the finish in 
rolled hems T huttordwles, 
and linings h lop couture" 
she said. haven't rhfvsen 
anything gimmicky. Every- 
thing is; completely wearable, 
elegant, and comfortable.'* 

Not does Miss Lambert 




ULLtNA MONTI, from Milan, 
Italy, one of the four overseas 
models for International Vogue. 



intend that the mannequins 
should parade on the cat- 
walk in the eofrventional 
manner. 

Always a rnivuder for the 
ai;rr t iian,-r t> f fashiun as a 
Fine Art, she has grouped 
the garment* in a series of 
Art lorms — flowing r<dor 



tell 



f;o.hiiiM 



pit aires to 
^tory. 

In .iddni- n to thr r'a.sliiiNj 
paradess both Georges anrl 
Uavrd Jones* will Larry thr 
American Uieme ihmughottt 
therr stiires from cosmetics 
to furm<hmes and acces- 
sories. 
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Be happy ! Go lively 
in'Bn-Nybri 



(Easy-care clothes you 
don't have to fuss over)* 








A owe Slip of a slip. Softly sheeny and finely lacy from Prestige, style PS662. The 

style is perfeci. The fir. greaf. Now check the label, it says 'Bri. Nylon"? Go ahead 
— you're assured of the quality. 'Bri-Nylon' means easy-care clothes you don't 
have to fuss over. 'Bn-Nylon' means value for the price you pay. 'Bri-NybiV 
puts the fun back into shopping for clothes. Be happyi Go lively in 'Bri-Nylon'! 



is label* 
ooks after 
the quality 
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ALL-WOMEN HOSPITAL 
NOW OPEN FOR MEN 

• When a famous women's hospital opens its 
first oil-male ward, that's news. When the 
hospital is Sydney's Rachel Forster Hospital for 
Women and Children, it's a little bit of history. 



r' happened on JuJy 19 
thb yw, nearly half a 
caitmy after a young 
woman doctor named 
Lucy Guflett paid a very 
nuportanl visit to Mel- 
bourne, 

The 7«*r was 1921, and 
wdioen doctors like Lucy 
were Ming the pinch of 
prejudice against their sex. 
No matter ww highly they 
were qua lined, they found it 
almost impossible to win has- 
phal appointments, wherein 
to pnetbe and perfect then- 
cntlt. 

[n Melbourne, however, 
tee wu i fine and well- 
established hospital, the 
Queen Victoria Memorial, 
nm and staffed by women. 
Dr. Lucy had gone down 
horn Sydney to attend its 
animal meeting, 
She came hack Foil of fire 
ti U Victoria can do it," she 
told her friends, "so can we. 1 * 
Tier friend. Dr. Harriet 
Hi (fin, was instantly enthused. 
The pair called a meeting. 
Fust young women (whore 
sipxs were to acquire great 
dBDnrnofi with die years ) 
aneodtt!. 

They were Drs, Constance 
D'Arcy, Svsic O'Reilly, Mar- 
earn Harper, and Emma 
BurHey. 

Tlie site daring pioneers 
nude up their rninds to found 
a hospital of their own, to 
be called, lymbolicslly, the 
New Hospital. 

They had absolutely no 
mrmey (except their mvn per- 
sonal means, if any). Bui 
th*ir hearts, and their plans, 
wre very big, indeed. 



Their hospital, they plan- 
ned, would be run and 
staffed by women foe the 
care of women and children. 
From now on there would 
be one centre in the State uf 
N S.W. where women doc- 
tor? could prove to the 
world what women can do. 

Within weeks, canvassing 
among other friends, they 
managed la muster the sum 
of £!000. 

They bought a broken- 
down terrace house in Surry 
Hills. It was a very sad- 
looking object, hot the young 
doctors bucked in and 
cleaned it up, scrubbing and 
painting and essaying repairs. 

The second-storey floor 
was so feeble that they had 



By KAY KEAVNEY 



to move about on it gingerly. 
But there was no money to 
put m a ncw t strong floor. 
Very weil t then, heavy 
patients would be treated on 
the ground floor, and (he sec- 
ond be reserved for the 
sylphs. 

Nor was there cash to buy 
beds. Still, the young doctors 
reasoned, if you eaift do all 
you want at first, do what 
you can. 

The new hospital proudly 
opened ivn doom in January, 
I9£2, In a way, it was really 
not much more than an out- 
pati eats' clink. 

Whatever it was, it fuLfilled 
a need, and not only for the 
women doctors. By the end 
of the first year, 2121 
patients, including 700 rhild- 




MfDfCAL Swpe/rntende nt of tfre Hochel Forster, 
Bonner, trained fn Dublin and Harvard, 
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ren, had come flooding into 
the little terrace house. 

Already, these remarkable 
young women were bent on 
expansion. They held an 
annual gcnetal meeting, pre- 
sided over by the Govemur- 
General's wife:* Rachel, Lady 
Forster. IVnrld War I hail 
bereft her of all three of 
her sons, leaving her without 
"posterity." Within two 
years she was to have a last- 
ing memorial. 

At that first annual meet- 
injf a committee of able 
women was formed to work 
for the tiny hospital and re- 
lieve its young founders of 
anything but medical work. 

It also determined to 
help find money and another 
site for a real hospital, to 
be called the Rachel lorster. 

Fittingly, a house and 
grounds were found in Red- 
id n, once |>art of a grant 
to the famous emancipist Dr. 
Redfern, the first teal doc- 
tor to receive his degree in 
Australia. 

It was bought lor the then 
formidable sum of £3SM, 
It had 13 rooms, but every- 
one was too busy to bother 
about superstition. And the 
uppei Honrs were sound. 

Public hospital 

ft was named the Rachel 
Forster Hospital for Women 
and Children. 

In 1926, a six-lw_'d ward 
fot inpatients was opened,, 
and the hospital was a hos- 
pital, indeed. Now, too. the; re 
was accommodation for the 
anting and domestic staff, 

Under its own momentum, 
the brave venture was taking 
wing. Outpatients swelled to 
nearly 20,000 a year. 

In 1931, the Rachel Forster 
was officially recognised as a 
public hospital under the 
Hospital?* Act ol 1929. 

And already it was burst- 
ing at the seams. A ward-nnit 
of 20 beds was added. So 
was an operating theatre. 

Working in a necessitous 
area, the women soon saw a 
need for a Social Services 
department. Thanks to the 
generosity ol one excep- 
tional woman, Miss F. M. 
Gillespie (still president of 
the all -woman board], an- 
other outstanding personality, 
Miss Kate Ogilvie (the hos- 
pital's first secretary), was 
sent abroad to study, and 
came back to found nu 
Almoners 1 Department. 

In 1942, the whole enter- 
prise moved to its present 
site in Pitt St., Redfern, 
aided by a I nan from the 
AMP Society of £140,000. 
The State Government guar- 
anteed this loan, and its 
faith in the women of th«* 
Rachel Font it was well 
justified. The loan has long 
since been repaid in full. 

The new site had exciting 
asaoc rations. Here, Dr. Rcd- 
fcrti actually owned a house. 




SPACIOUS, modern 
Rachel Forster Hospital, 
above, grew horn the 
tiny, shaky, fwc-rtarey 
terrace house, right. It 
stands on ground once 
owned by famous eman- 
cipist Dr. Rediern, 



The hospital grew round a 
beautiful camphor laurel tree 
which he himself planted. 
You can still sit under its 
shade, in a grcen-lawned 
and color-splashed garden. 

After 1942, the story is 
one of constant expansion. 

From the beginning, hands 
of voluntary workers com- 
bined to raise funds for the 
hospital. Self - help was 
always a byword at the 
Rachel Forster. By fetes and 
other ventures, women help- 
ers have: raised sums well in 
excess or $200,000, 

To an unusual degree, loo, 
the Rachel Forster captured 
public imagination. Bequests 
have swelled the Funds which 
made development and ex- 
pansion possible 

Dr. Freda Bonner, who 
took over as Medical 
Superintendent on the retire- 
ment (after 22 years at the 
helm) of eminent Dr. Mary 
Puckey, M.BJL, said: 'In a 
modest way we're leaders and 
pioneers in certain specialisa- 
tions — in our breast-* linies, 
for instance, in mammog- 
raphy, a work pioneered by 
Dr. Marjorie Dalgamn" 

(Mammography, the radio- 
let; ical examination of the 
breast for disease, especially 
cancer, can detect breast- 
cancer long before any oilier 
means. More Australian 
women die of breast- ran cer 
than from any other kind, but 
the disease is curable if 
caught early J 

Dr. Bonner went on, "We 
have many clinics, among 
them gynaecological ( dia- 
betic, psychiatric ortho- 
paedic, urology, neuro- 
surgery, paediatrics and 
venereal disease. 

li But our rarest arc the two 
clinics we opened recently, 
one for the treatment of 
adolescent girls, m alt their 
many problem*, the other for 
the treatment of nnddle-aged 
women. 

"'I ncse are fields in which 
women doctors ran play a 
special part. Mothers often 




prefer women to treat their 
teenage girls. And often 
middle-aged women will talk 
more freely to a woman doc- 
tor." 

Dr. Bonner i% petite, with 
dark hair and very blue Irish 
eyes. Her voice has an Irish 
bit, as well it might. Irish 
born and bred, trained at 
Trinity College, Dublin, and 
at Harvard, she was a sec- 
retary before qualifying as 
a doctor. 

Very real need 

During the war, as a 
WRNS officer (once her ship 
was torpedoed], she first 
came to Australia, and was 
very glad to come back here 
in Jf)6J? to become one of 
the very few women chief 
T?xec olive officer* in an Aus- 
tralian hospital. 

"There's a very real need," 
she told me, 4 "for a general 
hospital in this area, and 
that's what we are Ixrcoming. 
We've acquired a good deal 
of land, partly through be- 
quntls, ready for the future. 

"We'll serve the whole 



area, though, of course, we 
also have patients from ali 
over Sydney, indeed all over 
N.S.W.; sometimes genera- 
tions of them. 

"Then, of course, for the 
first time in our history we 
now have a male ward of 18 
beds. This will help give 
wider experience to our 
nurses and to the inr>! | 
students we expect in the 
future, u-hen we become a 
training hospital for medical 
students again. To qualify, 
well have to extend our 
present IGO-bed capacity by 
another J 40. 

'Yes, it's a very big pro- 
gram, but its already well 
under way." 

Dr. Bonner smiled and her 
blue eyes twinkled. 

''These days, the medical 
staff includes quite a few 
males. We've always had male 
hemoraries, l>ui the resident 
staff were alway* women until 
the past few years. 

"Now we're taking men, 
and very fine ones, for a very 
simple reason. We can't get 
enough women!" 
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Some people buy this car for its name. 
There are many better reasons... 

GREIWRLE MOTORS 
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TR AVELLERS' TALES 

A "perfect" family holiday 



I With four young 
children, aged 1% If, 
8, and 4, the idea of 
a' trip abroad could 
not bo contemplated* 
Sunday afternoons 
were often spent at 
Port Melbourne view- 
ing the big overseas 
liners, and we loved 
to farewell friends 
leaving for overseas* 



Bf 

SHIRLIY WIENCKB 




MRS, WtENCKE and children, photographed by her husband, Charles. 



ONE nighl* sitting be- American blonde girl, Joni, 

t r> - * i and a s\>cet French lais, 

forc the fire m mid- Wlno 

Jane, we concaved a AJttr , unch ^ 

plan for the next school deck pmc.(, had our lea (so 

vacation in September, typically liji^lwh, with large 
plates nf thinly sliced bread 



Wc decided to inquire 
about accommodation on an 
overtoil liner travelling u> 
Sydnry, We were lucky 
euuugb to get :\ cabin far 
lix, xnd were informed that 
w? could live nzi the ship 
in Sydney ami then travel 
back to Melbourne on her. 

We did, however, want to 
Kt srnnething of Sydney 
ad Jvnv South Wales, 50 
we approached friends with 
4 scheme, and they were 
my cnihvjriasTic, Wr put our 
btwfe together and were soon 
mfrowJ in planning otrr 
hdkfoy. 

We were to travel up on 
die ship and they were to 
drive up hi our car and 
meet m in Sydney, They 
dttided to leave a dav 
oriier, to enjoy a more 
kbtnely journey. 

A Imoking was madr al 
n Sydney motel for us all to 
jtoj" together for two nights 
"Bare ihn sailed baek and 
«« bended off for home in 
iiw ear. 

All tat* worked wonder- 
Wb; They left earty <m 
?™y monnnir, an d at 
y -JJn, the next day a taxi 
fMW fw » aaj bolidav 

We puttti through Cua- 
^ "icn hoarded ami were 
**wn to our cabin Sailing 

L*? 1 Dooa - ^ we all 
^cbed the ropes fall into 



and butter, dishes of straw- 
berry and cherry jam T and 
3 platter of cakes, served 
with pots of strong, hor tea), 
We wenr along then to the 
Dance Spare on the deck, 
with in ides and chairs v*-t 
about and a five-piece 
orchestra playing, Tt was very 
casual and enjoyable. 

The children dined at 
5.30 and were waited on 
most attentively, Wr sal 
about in the lounge, listen- 
ing tn liirlii violin music and 
1 bulling ivilh other travel- 
lers. At 7,13 the child rrn 
were happy to climb into 
their bunks and vvp went to 
ha ye a drink before dinner. 
Later on we went to a gay 
and friendly cabaret dance. 

Harbor arrival 

Next morning we were 
railed to lifeboat rfriil, which 
^vjn a novel experience. Tlie 
ship passed through Sydney 
I leads RQCBft 3 p.m.. and ive 
all stood a hour on deck, 
doli«htinc; in the very lovely 
harbor. Unfortunately, it was 
raining a light, soft, misty 
rniiu and it was very grey 
and overcast, but somehow 
this did not detract from our 
appreciation nf dm scene . . . 
rather it berime irhnstly and 
Hhereal in the stillness ard 
mist. 

We docked at 5.30 p.m. 



^ ata, and dowty wc began nasi soon picked out the wav 
to ptJJ mH H, y r Toni wharf >»K arms of our friends on 



it was, with 
™W* of colored stream- 
uj/^R in the air, ,|,e 
^^^eiraand the 5kv t 
2 the wrttirierhil feelin^ 
^ ^wifrf off. 

w^uf **** alwut tnt ^P. 

<W ihnrelin* right 
^ ihe Bay, ^ ihrn l ltl 

™^Mhe Rid. We booted 
whirrs " £inin!? mea ^ 
J? fi^fr ^ 8 . We WPTC 
* * our tah V and 



the wharf. 

Our two days together In 
Sydney were Spent in per- 
f>ei warm, *unny weather, 
and tare Cjtplortdl every inch 
of Kiinxs Cross, visited the 
Zoo, climbed millions of 
ste|W op one of the pylons of 
the bridge and found the 
view well *orth the efTort. 

We drove around tbe city, 
visited the ccmioversial 
Opera House, went out 
tfrrough the toveiy httdUoi 



watching the flying-boats 
landing in the harbor. 

We saw the famed big 
brewed aiirf-rider* at Bondi, 
loved all the beaches, and 
agreed that Sydney w^s an 
immense, friendly, bustling, 
exciting city, and the ide3l 
place for a say holiday. 

On Thursday morning we 
packed the cases rot? the 
car, slid goodbye to the bit; 
grey col with the scarlet bow 
sunning on the steps, dodged 
between all the screeching 
taxis and rushing pedestrians, 
and were soon away from 
Kings Cross. 

We headed down the coast, 
lunched in Bulli, and ad- 
mired the grandeur and 
beauty of the drive through 
the mountains in Mors Vale. 
We passed through Cjoulburu 
and had dinner a little 
farther on a I the Hush- 
rangers' Inn, which is colu- 
binerl with a small private 
miueimi of relics of ihe bush- 
ranger days. 

Canlterra was our next 
stop. The traoquillity and 
peacefulness there seemed to 
us such a sharp contrast 
afteT the noise and rushing 
ttf Sydoey. We drove uul 1o 
Mr, Pleasant and looked 
over Canberra and found it 
hard to irtiagine the city 
without the beautiful J,afce 
Bur Icy Griffin- 

We went to the aero- 
drome, Duntronn Milirary 
Col lege, and .spent quite a 
Ion" time £omK through the 
War Museum. 

'Hie Travellers* Centre by 
the. lake had a model of 
Canberra., with all places of 
interest marked with de- 
scriptions and information, 
We drove around the 
en 1 babies, through the (Jni- 



vetsity, past Government 
'House, and up to the top of 
Black Mountain to the Look* 
out. 

After another night at the 
motel, we visited the new 
theatre and Civic Square, 
The theatre was most im- 
pressive, as were all the 
buildings in Canberra — all 
free-deatgn, all creative, and 
all scenting to be an archi- 
tect's dream come true. We 
fell it a pity that the housing 
in the suburbs was not 
planned on the same level 

We then joined a guided 
tour through Parliament 
House and had everything 
explained to us. 

We left Canberra on Sat- 
urday afternoon and drove 
through Cooma and on to 
Kiandra, where we intended 
to stay. We were greeted 
by two huge while woolly 
husky dogs and the si^lu of 
rows of skis and toboggans 
lined up against the wall. So 
exciting, as wc were all 
anxious to see the snow. 

The next morning was 
clear and sunny, but the air 
was cold and crisp. Break- 
fast was served in a room 
with one watl of glass look- 
ing nn cn the mountains; 
the only other din em were 
younp; skiers ready to go out 
for a day in the snow. 

Wc did not gu to the ski- 
run, but stopped to frolic in 
the snow along the roadside. 
We drove on across the 
mountains, through 
Wodonga. Seymour, and 
hack to Melbourne. 

We all feel wp enjoyed a 
perfect Week s holiday — 
happiness, good weather, 
comfort, good service, and 
attention — with things of 
interest and enjoyment every 
minute of the day. 




r 



tfnnrv, *° Dllt twu table suburbs to the Cap, and sat 
^Psnuom _. a y()unR for a whilc at fc ose Ba> . 
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DETAILS OF COSTS 

Cabin for six on the ship . . . * , . $72.00 

Motel at Kings Cross (2 nights, BB&D) .v. 30.00 

Motel at GamWra (2 nights, B B Sl D) . . 33 JEW 

Chalet at Kiandra (I inght, BB&D} .. . . 1B.0O 

Petrol and ear wrvice , , r . . 22.00 

Other meals, picnic hutches, and incidentals . . 20JQQ 





it ROBS RltiMl IN 

* GOES STRAIGHT 
TO WOW 

★ NON-STMNtPK 



FAST RELIEF FROM 
MUSCULAR ACHES 
AMD JOINT PALMS 

ntficomb's fast- acting, pjm refie^rq; 
rredicatrans nib right in— rapitfly 
soothe away soreness, ease away fjam 
Use Deneorab (cur rtvumatrsm, ^eriinf( 
muscles, sprains, and sporting injures 

Lwe* Tub f T.15 SKnll Tut* TO cntb 
FROM YOUR FAMtLt CHEMIST 



KEEP Dencorub HANDY 
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MEET MR. 
FASHION 





• "Mannequin 
0/ the Year' 1 
Wendy Boufden 
receives a kiss 
from A f m i n. 
fie is wearing a 
long - fine woo/ 
jacket with 
flared trousers. 



• Armin* s tweed 
suit h in woo/ 
trimmed with 
suede. He ha* 
teamed the long- 
line jacket with 
a pastel shirt t 
patterned tie. 



• Relaxing in hh 
luxury Melbourne 
flat. Arm in Posit er 
catches up on over- 
seas fashion news. 



§ "Australian men 
love casual clothes, 
but they haven't 
much taste/' says 
"Mr. Fashion/' 
Armin Pastier 

/1URLING his Jean, 
^ 5ft, 11 tn, frame into 
a deep armchair, Armin 
^vent on: 

"Many nf them seem 
ta thinfc dressing casually 
means wearing any uld 
thing. In fact, it is very 
default to achieve the 
well - groomed casual 
look/ T 

Who was f to artfue with 
ibt vwmg man who has 
jut won the „( -Mr. 
fMhion" and early last 
T**r missed being selected 
to model Pirrrc Carding 
^oih« ia Australia because 
Jjc wsa an mc h to , ;> short? 

™tn J* 25 and has Wn 
» professional model for 
°nly Jour months. Rut ai- 
gWj he ha« carved a st/- 
™ njche iji the world of 
meri * faihion. 

He ivas on*! of 19 male 
5™» ^mpeting for the 

Mr FashiotT award held 
nr rhe fi m tim.: tturiiiE Mel- 
J^mt; 1 , -Mann^^in of ihe 
*«r parade. 

Tj»e Mannequin* and 
Gtrffcl of Australia, 
* l ,,rh " r R a 'i^ thf funni'in. 
Wg^d oniy tlvo „ r rhr , ,. 
JJttWi u, ,hb Mc ti oll> Lut 
™J ^lU Wto quite ,ta Rg cr- 

But to ^ t0 ArTllin 

Sst? f 8 ^ yon 

* a successful model 





teenagers 



• For "dress" dotes, Armin often 
breaks tradition and wears a pastel 
shirt with his format dinner suit. 



• Armin' s personal wardrobe in- 
cludes a targe range of casual clothes 
incf tiding this tailored leather jacket. 

Story: Jane Nugent. Pictures: Michael Coyne. 



1° d dark ?oud 

™»'ded (nc of p,jp\j. 
P"* <H»rk of the r 



hich 
the Dave 



Clark Five fame], and ho- 
pe re able grooming. 

He came 10 Australia from 
Germany — where he had 
been in thr antique business 
•three years ago. 
"To begin with, I had 
to learn the language,' f he 
said in faultier KngLish. "'so 
I worked in resiaurants, first 
in Sydney, then m MeU 
l>oiime-" 

While he was still busy 
with the carpet-bag steaks 
and the pies and sauce, a 
friend su jested hr nbould 
nrj modelling. 

"I suppose the main rea- 
son why I derided to take 
up modelling was so 1 could 
wenr the clothes I like," he 
v.i'id, ''and maybe influence 
other youn^ men to take 
mnrr interest in fashion," 

Whatever the reason, he 
was a great success and 
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after only two months found 
he was getting enough work 
to he a full-time fashion 
model. 

Not surprisingly, Armin 
has a pretty extensive ward- 
robe of hi* own. 

Many of his clothes he 
brought with him and some 
have been sent to hur from 
Europe, 

He is also most enthusias- 
tie about Australian-made 
garments. 

"lucre are some excellent 
designers here" he said, 
"They com pate with any in 
the world." 

But he thought manufac- 
turers were inclined to be 
1 tin id nf new ideas. 

"Overseas a new trend 
appears in the shops almost 
immediately after it has been 
unreduced to the manu- 
facturers," he said. 



Armin is mad about brighi 
colors particularly orange, 
but added that, unless culoj 
was carefully worn T it could 
look gaudy 

fn his opinion, a well- 
dressed young man should 
aim at having *evcral casual 
jackets in his wardrobe. 
This might include one plain 
jacket, perhaps one in check, 
which wouid team with 
matching trousers, and one 
in suede, leather, or 
corduroy* 

He should also have a* 
many shirts and sweaters as 
he can afford. 

However, he Ml ( add invest 
in at least one good suit. 

Finally, every smart young 
man should be wearing long, 
flared, and slightly waisted 
jackets, trousers with flared 
legs, and shirts with 
button -d oi.cn collars. 



[.my. 
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I Br au t y in Brief 

I MINI 
HAIRDOS 
AHEAD 

J^VElttTHINLrS mini 
these days — even in 
Porn, where tap hair- 
r/y/uf bf nmil Aii.hr r -y hai 
launched his mini-curls. 

Mini-curh are for 
short-cut hair, SiranJs 
are wound around the 
finger, dried with pins, 
and left in 10 ft rolls all 
over the ArtUL 

Once the initial 
bounce begins U> dis- 
appear, a spot of gentle 
teasing all over would he 
a practical reviver be- 
tween sets. 

Greek idea 

Thr boys of the Greek 
inlands are the inspira- 
tion for yet another 
mini-hair fad. It'i aslled t 
appropriately, the Grist k 
Boy cut and makes the 
wearer look a bit tike 
Mia Sinatra. 

The length of one's 
hair depends on many 
things. fn general* o 
youthful face can asear 
almost any hair-length. 

— Carolyn Earle 



• UffKi iwwtf be sig«d, o*d prefertnea is # 
*» n ci u« pen-name*. Send then* l» Teenager* Weekly, Bex 

wmmmmmmm GP 0 - Sydney 2001 We m * * 




Portrait of 
a patriot 

\AfHAT is a typical Australian? I'd say a weft- 
W groomed, unprejudiced, exciting person with 
a tanned, healthy shin and a wonderful outlook on 
IHe. He loves meeting and talking to strangers and is 
always ready to give a word of advice or a helping 
hand to a newcomer to his country. He has a fiery 
temper when mistaken for a foreigner, and is proud 
of his heritage. And why not? He belongs to a small 
hist wonderful country. 

— "AUSSIE," Peakhurst, N.S.W. 
iiiiirjiiiiiiJiiifixiiiirjiiiiifiiiiiiiii 

The twain meet Education claim 

FOR 



the past five years I 
have been writing to a 
girl in Tokyo. When we were 
in Japan recently we were 
iuviied to her hurnc and were 
served a typical Japanese 
dinner of rice and raw octo- 
pus, egg soup T and sake. 
Many of her family and 
friends were invited fr> meet 
us, and they were most ex- 
cited to have foreigners in 
their home. All Japanese stu- 
dents most take English in 
the latter years of their edu- 
cation. The teenagers were 
extremely anxious to speak 
ro us and they were eager for 
knowledge of our country 
and customs. — i^yS* Car- 
penter, Boondail. Qld. 



BEATNIK 




yCTWCfeN YrjuJ MA£K ~ 





T SEE that, according to a recent American, report, 
■1 more and more weddings art being performed 
with fewer and fewer attendants. 

If this means fewer demands on blokes to be 
best men (a misnomer, if ever there was one) I go 
along with the idea wholeheartedly. 

Being best man would be, without doubt, one of 
the worst tasks one can imagine. 

My belief in the truth nf this was reinforced 
when I sought to refresh my memory of a best 
man's duties, 

I borrowed from our Social Editor, Moilie Lvons, 
an etiquette book which contains a chapter on the 
subject, 

I now offer some quote* from the chapter, with — from 
rny own, and others' expericncc^-suitahle, and brutally 
honest, comments: 

Quote: "The best man is usually a bachrlor." 

Comment: Unattached girts— and their mothers— a tt^nd- 
mg the wedding don't quite sec him in lhni l^ht. 

He it ohm the target of 5uggr*tinn s thai he should con- 
sider trying for a groom** job. 
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jMaNY working teenagers 
further rheir education 
hy studying as external stu- 
dents of universities, attend- 
ing evening classes, and hy 
correspondence trade courses, 
These pa retime course* add 
staffed labor to Australia* 
mure qualified specialists 
capable of producing better 
work, and improved pro- 
duels. When young people 
study m:my hours each night 
after a normal day's wort, 
the Government should allow 
them tax deductions on text- 
books, equipment, ajid study 
expenses. This would be 
small compensation for hard 
work and initiative. - 'Part- 
time^ Morse, N.S.W. 

Seeing red 

^JY girlfriend, aware of my 
tendenry to blush at any- 
thing, decided to cure it. 
She did this by saying em- 
barrassing things to me in 
from of other friends. I 
emitted my teeth, and Learnt 
to laugh back. Now I am 
completely ciiretL — "Anti- 
Red," Worth Glenrlfr S.A. 

Complex theory 

j^X the age of 14 or 15 
many teenagers develop 
an inferiority complex. I 
have had this problem, and 
there k only one realty good 
way to solve it. Stop think- 
ints about yourself t and take 
Tnore interest in the people 
around you. But, most impor- 
tant, be yourself I This 
was my theory, and if you 
Mick to it, it may work for 
you, too.^ Jay Cohen. Hurs*- 
vilte, NS.W. 



LETTERS 



TO ALL MUMS_, 

■ I would loathe it 
(and most other teen- 
agers would, too) M my 
mum swooned over the 
pop stars> tried to be 
'Viih it," and learnt the 
latest dances, II she did. 
f would quietly find 
other interests. We rlrm , i 
want in appreciate the 
same things as our par- 
ents, or wear the same 
sort of clothes. All we ask 
is for them not to knock 
us because ihey don't 
understand. So, parents, 
please don't try to join us, 
- "Only Young Once," 
Toowoomba, QlcL 



ROUND ROBIN 



Adair 



MAY THE W 
BEST MAN LOSE! 

tL tf fees hone not been settled (at the church) he attends 
to tkesr and to all tipping . , ." 

No doubt, this » the origin of the wedded-bliss story that 

two can live as cheaply a* rjne. 

Clheapcr, in fatt, than the one who's best rnani 

"He should not leave the reception till . . . the chief 

bridesmaid does not wish him to undertake any further 

commissiiiru for her.*' 

Sec first comment! 

All in all, probably an important thing to recommend 
marriage to a young man h that, as the book suggests, 
a husband should not he a best man! 



dull. Other student* might 
suggest to then teachers that 
they also try this henehctal 
means of learning. — "ij-.av- 
int> Student," Deans Marsh, 
Vic. 



TffiT of woe 

pRORABLY one of the big- 
gest nuisances to the 
general public is dogs. In my 
municipality the Dog Act is 
nru well enforced. This ts 
dangemiif, because as most 
dogs are allowed to roam 
around the streets, pedestri- 
ans run the risk of being 
attacked. M.un dogs 090 
are knocked over, quite 
accidentally, by motorists. 
Dog owners, please keep your 
dr»gc under control. A* well 
as lcsaeniug the risks *n ped- 
estrians, you will proliably 
save your dog T s liie, — 
Heather Barnes, Carnegie, 
Vic. 



Dividing line 

JJAV1NG ju5t ended my 
teenage years, 1 reflected 
(in the problem of parcnt- 
ebild relationships during this 
period. I have come, in the 
conclusion that corrununira- 
Hon would be easier if par- 
ents realised the distinction 
between talking ^dowa to" 
or "at" children, and talk- 
ing 'SvTth" rhem. Instead ol 
issuing orders, parents should 
have a reasonable talk, as 
friends, to their children. Dis- 
cussion is very important, and 
the comment "you will 
Icam 1 " is no help whatsoever 
- — except when too late, — 
S,R., Brighton Beach, Vic. 



Means to an end 

Y) U RING the vacation our 
school placed Leaving 
Certiikatc girls who are do- 
ing shorthand-typing in busi- 
ness offices. This meant we 
had a sample of wh3t we will 
be expected to do when, we 
go to work. As well as get- 
ting much valuable practical 
experience and an insight 
into the future, we made 
many new friends. For many, 
this holiday job was an hv 
teresiing way to spend a 
vacation which would pos- 
sibly teave otherwise been 



doctor adiTiit^ m ^? 
sec a psychiatric frtZ 

1 went ™y *pp<nj. 

mcnt, I met a r £* 
capable doctor, ntti' 
comic who racej 
with a notebook u,^- 
doum everything 2 
while you lit on <, f,^ 
couch — as manf 
shoirs and movies ^q^j 
kaije ur bdkvr. t 
tell yoti how mi ,^ tjt - 
therapy has helped mt k 
overcame my prob^ 
and enjoy lift morr. ft 
all ytfn teenager, ^ 
view psychiatrists ts 
headshnnkcrs or j tf L 
tArrex again. They 
be able to help y«._ 
R.C., Arnciijfe, NJS.W 



HERE'S 
YOUR 




(from Louise Hunter) i 



She can't 
resist 

temptation 

"J AM m my middle 
teens and I have been 
going steady far about a 
year, My boyfriend and 
I arc happy most of the 
tunc The tremble is, 
although we love each 
other I am com en ted 
only until some other 
hoy rates an interest in 
mc When 1 go out with 
these others I fed no 
emotion, and just think 
nf my tayuieJuL I re- 
solve never to go out 
again, but when the 
tcmplauon arises I do so 
without Lhrajtmg* My boy- 
friend does not go to any 
dances, mud although I g& 
just occasionally L always 
go alone, where I meet 
these temptations." 

^Desperate," T*i, 
• Some girls in their 
teens aren't happy unless 
they have a string of 
adoring admirers. ft 
makes them feel special, 
and, though they may nut 
realise il T u >sts them a 
sense of security. Could 
you perhaps fit into this 
category? That would 
explain why you find it 
so hard tu resist ^temp- 
tation' 1 — in fact, you go 
out of your way to look 
for it every time you go 
alone to a dance. If yuu 
genuinely care for your 
boyfriend — it isn't time to 
call your feeling love — 
yon must avoid places 
where you are likely to 
meet these admirers. 

Growing 'pains' 

"J HAVE * problem 
concerning my 
mother. 1 can't help 
cheeidflg her, ami after- 
wards I regret it. I sup- 
pose you will tefl me to 
slop being rude, but I 
can't help it* It's like a 



• Although 
fatten will mt be ™ 
at sendtt ere g/new as a guarantee of good faJ**- ei-*** 
anrwetj tp problem* cajiflot be 



habit* I would lr mfc * 
lul if yon could ic3 m j 
bow to stop doing iL 1 
Sometimes I say the n>m [ 

awful things*." 

"AdnVt," NS,W. i 

• "Cheeking* 1 yoar [ 
mother and saying "awful i 
things" is a childat { 
phase,, which somrtkia i 
oecnrs when girls ts* J 
growing up. The fact that » 
yon realise it's unaittac J 
tive shows that you ire I 
becoming more ma nut | 
The rest is up to JTHL 

Sob-story 

"gVERY so oltea 1 Id i 
'completely lost uuj \ 
alone in my life tin j 
seems to be chnM i 
around mc Even wnm [ 
I'm with rny boyfriend,! 
and he says he lores tat, [ 
T feel notbing. He said k t 
has a surprise for ne. 1 j 
know he's going Id ms\ i 
me to go steady uhI I | 
don't want to t but I don't j 
wish, to hurt his feeling ( 
I can't help ice, ling *pa- j 
cal toward people. Som- t 
times I feel about 11W | 
and that there's nodun? r 
Left fnr mc to do. f WHt j 
to meet new people &d , 
do new things, But, t*a* j 
of all, 1 want to fino* ■** * 
old me again. 1 ' 
"Mixed-Dp," Qld- 

• Only when ytw^^ } 



feeling sorry for voiif 

' oldV i«j j 
I gather, unconxpn'raf* t 



Hill you find the old 



you. What effort , 
you making to meet ar* J 
people? Have you fw 0 ™ i 
a rluh? Of course. ™ { 
you stop feeling £ y Q * p ~ i 
toward people, y"^ i™ } 
never reap the ™ "f \ • 
vest" of friendship. [ 
believing there** xw&W i 
left for you to do-t"** j 
a look at Rome of-JJ* ■ 
favinating new { 
your mind can explt 1 ^* I 
evening classes! Ke J'*? | 
boy/riend: I Uunk Ji 
would hurt him 1°"^ i 
you didn't tell ^ | 
exactly how you fed- 
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would you believe 
this is a powder compact? 



itisrft 



It's a 'Petti Purse 1 ... free from Ferns* It holds three Ferns Tampans — 
tucks neatly into handbag or pocket, And it's free with every Twin pack 
of Ferns. Isn't it marvellous! Just look in your favourite store right now. 




IS'' 



"Registeied trade mark oi KimbBrty-dark Corp 



l " E Aun *AUA« Women's Weekly - August 16, 1967 



Page 37 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4973338 




NEW GLAMOR COOK BOOK BY SYDNEY HOSTESSES 



ATTRACTIVE COVER 
of the new cook book 
"Dining With Peter 
Pan" was designed by 
Mrs. Anthony Inqlh, h 
in two versions — whits 
and block an either 
flamingo or pink. 



A book of glamor recipes, "Dining With 
Peter Pan" from soma of Sydney's best- 
known hostesses has been published by 
The Peter Pan Kindergarten, Sydney, in 
aid of the Kindergarten funds. But the 
recipes, aJ though glamorous, are easy to 
make and practical; for example, there 
are directions for using up half a sheep, 
making a different dish from it on every 
day of the *eet The book costs $1. 



TlfKMBERS of The Peter 
Pan Kindergarten com- 
mittee and other supporter* 
of the kindergarten have 
supplied more than GO 
recipes for "Dining With 
Peter Pan n 

Here are some of the 
delicious recipes from this 
book- 

CAVIAR EGGS 

Mrs. Peter Ckambers 
Hard-boil B cfigs. While 
.still warm, halve lengthwise 
and scoop out yolks and 
mash them with ntam, 
pepper and sail. Add 1 small 




Try M AG G I 'MMM 
Gravy Mix I CB . 
it's the richest | "'^7^ 

(because it has its own built-in meat juices] I ^^^M HVflH j^h^ 



If you don't agree 
we'll give you 

DOUBLE 

your money back 



Double your 
money back 
guarantee 



If you don't agree that Maggi Gravy Mix is the 
richest packet gravy, please let us knew why 
on a separate sheet of paper. Attach it, to- 
gether with the completed voucher* to the 
front of the Maggi Gravy Mix pack. Post tham 
to the Maggf address below and we'll send you 
double your money back (Offer doses 27th 
October and is not open to retailers. One re- 
fund per household.) 

Maggj Double Money Back Guarantee 
P.O. Box 425, DariinKhurst, N.S.W. 



jar blade caria* tmnm 
white, nndscrV^* 
leaven. ***** 

PATE MAI SON 

Mrs. Norm** tfjfj 
Crush 2 cloves nrf* ■ 
lib, butter. Mel™ 2 
UK chicken li*t«^L*2 
and salt, Jib, Tinelv cCS 
ham, I glass sfaei^ 
10 minutes. Hear I jJJl 
ipoon handy and 
fbiriuig over liven, 
a few minutes, viiao,^ JjjJ 
put in mould. Turn W tn * 
serve with hnt loait 

FILLET OF 5in 
MARCEL 

Mrs. Mated Dtbpmt 
Remove all | >t and wiu 
from a lib, fillet Rub ' ( 
all over with } cup prtp^ 
mustard, salt, and enured 
pepper. Skewer n antrpLar. 
in fireproof serving dish md 
on it put chunks of butt- 
and some thin ilica of 
baccn. Ttuast in 4M)drg. q^, 
30 minuter, basting. a 
little water \( titojmm, 
Pour over it a cartftn »] 
commercial sour cream mil 
roast a further 10-15 ems- 
utes. Serve on a hot diJi 
with the gravy, gartnvhnj 
with sauitvd muihroonii m t ] 
chopped parsley. 

TO MAKE RUMP 
STEAK UNUSUAL 

Mr j. David Gumat 
Grill l\\b. rump tint, 
cut into serving poniom, ohJ 
place in the following stunt 
Melt 3cfz. butter in pan, Add 
J finely rhopped omoo, and 
cook until soft. Pour u | 
cup white wine and I tea- 
spoon each of tomato am 
atirl Worcestershire mmt, 
paprika, salt and pepper, 
and 1 tablespoon capos 
Serve sprinkled with dtujv 
ped chives. 

BIRTHDAY DUCKLING 
WITH CHERRIES 

Mrs. John BooiU 
Prick a duckling well wrf 
rub with plenty of alt miS 
black pepper, ) tewpwft- 
each gmger and macaw?- 
Brown the bird well hi { ru? 
olive oiL Place all lb rein- 
ing dish and eovn i*M ; 
tablespoon! honey* frjok 1 
hour in 35>Odeg, oven. botfi? 
often. Meanwhile, in 
pan, combbe I cup 
stock, J nip large tvm 
cherries ^ cup cherry jit* 
and i rup canned !■* 
moms. Simmer till redm* 
to 1 cup. Thicken with 
[ablrapoon flour worked '^' 
1 tablespoon hoi bllf1ff 
Pour over durJt which «J 
been drained of all ^ *™ 
fiivir tight! v. Cook i 
325deg, until tender. Son* 
\siih flaming brandy. # 

"Dining With Peter 
is available from mori*"^ 
rag stores and bodkseflpi i J 
from Mrs. O. HUWrL^ 
Weutwortb Place, r«" 
Piper. Price, $1. 



House of the 

We regret that wt 
misinformed about 
stone cottage that P* 1 ,^* 
stood on the -die « ^\ 
L R. Sinclair* hwn* J 
Vaucluse. N,S.W. (Hi*** * 
tlie Week, July 26 
This hmlding was not ^ 
lo the National TmaU » ^ 
vious owner bad 
time contemplated J* 16 ^ 
it to ihem, but (hw ^"^ 
never in fori irmdr. 
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Wc are rathet proud of our Maggi Grav\ T Mix. It Un> built-in 
meat juices, not just colouring and flavouring like ihc others 
ti% so rich vou onh add water. We believe you* 11 appreciate 
the difference— find it extra good So you our juJ^c 
and try Maggi Gravy Mix. If you dcnYi agree it is richer, 
rill in the voucher and we'll give you double vour mones back. 

ffi iviaggi we i€ally care. 



MAKS YOUR OWN GARDENING BOOK 



MAKE YOUR OWN GARDENING BOOK 




Beautiful peonies 

* These gorgeous members of the ranunculus family 
do best in the cooler parts of Australia. 



fjEONlBS rank among the 
X choicest of garden subjects. 
The handsome plants have, attrac- 
tive, deeply cut foliage, and the 
flowers of all varieties are beautiful 

Somr arc like Utgg poppies^ 
Oihn\ resemble huge, rrcpy-texiurrd 
prmiptins Many are perfumed. 

Peonies last remarkably well as cut 
flowers. Although not vcl widely grown 
in Amtralia, they arc a wonderful 
xundby for rloriwis in other countries. 
Picked in tight bud, they can be cook 
stored for many v*ocks and will open 

in ally when brought into warmer 
temperatures. 

By ALLAN SEALE 



There are two main groups, similar 
in flower but with distinctly different 
grouting habits. 

One is the herbaceous peony, which 
is the mnre widely grown, and the 
<nhei is the tree peony, 

The herbaceous type* include the 
Chinese species P. laruflora, European 
P. officinalis, and many hybrids from 
these species. 

fn winter the foliage of these 
herbaceous peonies dies down to dorm- 
ant crowns below ground IrveL Fropa- 
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gat ion is by dividing and replanting 
the fleshy roots in winter. Hmvever, 
division of peonies is certainly not a 
yearly ritual* as they are best when 
not disturbed. 

Thi-y rarely produce flowers before 
the second year after planting. In some 
of the old gardens of England the 
same dump* have continued to flower 
undisturbed for nearly 100 years I 

The tree peony was brought from 
China about 12(1 years ago hy Robert 
Fortune, who was commissioned to 
collect new p Ian is for the Royal Hortt- 
cultural Society of England. 

As the name implies, it makes a 
small woody tree JfL to 4ft r high. 
Unlike the herbaceous peony, it is 
propagated from suckers or r more 
commonly, by crafting a shoot into root 
stock? of herbaceous types, New plants 
caji also l>e made by aerial layering. 

These methnds are slow compared 
lo root division, so this is probably one 
reason why it is not .teen as frequently 
as the herbaceous peonies. 

Soil: Peonies need a deep, rich soil 
whirh is well drained but holds mois- 
ture. A good crumbly clay loam is 
preferable to sand, mainly because it 
doesn't dry out. as readily as sand or 
allow nutrients to wash out so freely. 

In fart, dieir likes are similar tn 
roses. Their ideal *>ii is a deep layer 
of crumbly loam over a clay subsoil. 
Improve the soil texture by digging 
in we 11 -rotted compost several weeks 
before planting. 



•Inspector 
Lwergne, a spec- 
tacular cerise-red, is 
a new peony variety 
expected to become 
very popular. It is 
free-flowering, wrfA 
large blooms. 
Peonies pictured 
were grown by Mr. 
A, C + Turner, of 
"Yarrafar m," 
at Manbulk, Vic. 




• Sarah Bernhardt 
{left) is o popular 
and tang-established 
variety. It has pale 
pink petals suffused 
with deeper pink 
inside, and is free- 
flowering and hardy. 
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m Northern Glory 
(left) is a new 
Japanese single 
peony just released 
in Australia, it is the 
first of the peonies 
to come into flower. 



• An o/rf favorite 
doubt*, Mons Jules 
the (right) hears big r 
soft bloami in a 
cycJomen-pmfc, 
ontf is very hardy. 
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SOIL, continued 

Tn acid soils, a dressing of lime or 
dolomite u also beneficial, especially 
for herbaceous "types The nee peonies 
prefer a slightly acid soil- 

Pianting: Choose roots with three or 
four shoots and set them obliquely, 
with the CJOWB about 2in. below the 
surface, Mark the sprit with a shnrr 
Stake on either side, as they are dormant 
for fome time and may otherwise be 
damaged by cultivation, 

Climate: Peonies grow best in the 
cooler southern areas of Australia or 
the highland districts. They need fairly 
warm conditions in late summer and 
autumn to mature the new shoots, then 
a cold winter to encourage complete 
dormancy* 

Therefore they suit districts such a?. 
Canberra and other ii^ajid areas, pro- 
vided the right soil is created 

Tree peonies art tnrjfe adaptable to 
warmer climates, and can be grown 
with reasonable success in the hilk of 
many temperate coastal districts, but 
are at their best in cooler districts. 

They need some light protection 
from midsummer sun and hot winds, 
as they make no more than the initial 
crop of handsome foliage in spring. 
f( tidi betomes scorched or tattered, 
the plant remains unattractive until the 
following season. Light-foliaged de- 
ciduous trees will usually give the type 
of pro t ect i on they need. 

Feeding: Peonies won't flowet in im- 
poverished soil. When the hrst thooti 
appear m spring, water the clumps with 
packeted liquid manure at the strength 
rreotnr nended Apply this at fpTtoighriy 
intervals until flowering, but avoid 
siromj fertilisers. 

Juai after flowering, mulch around 
the plants with a 2in. or 3 in. layer 
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of compost or well -rotted animal 
manure. This serves two purposes — to 
feed the plants during the remainder 
oi their growing reason and to keep 
the soil cool during summer. 

Avoid mulching before flowering, as 
it may encourage botrytis, a fungous 
disease whir h causes blackening of the 
foliage and buds. Should it occur, con- 
trol it by spraying with copper oxy- 
c blonde, bordraux, or any of the 
complete fungicides 

Varieties: Peonies are sometimes 
listed by Australian nurserymen as 
peony rose, probably because the 
flowers do resemble some of the old- 
fashioned roses. Actually, they belong 
to the ranunculus family. Some of the 
more pupular varieties likely to be 
available from nurserymen in toe 
southern States include: 

Doubles: 

Adolphe Rosseau — large deep 

purple, early. 
Asa Gray i— large full rosy lilac. 
Eugene Verdier — soft pirik^ very 

double, 

f estiva Maxima — pure white, show- 
ing i aniline spot ui centre. 

Dr. Oeveaus — deep crimson purple, 
late. 

Karl Rosenfield — large, brilliant 

rosy-red, fragrant. 
I^dy Alexander Duff — beautifully 

formed rich pink, fragrant. Early. 
Sarah Bernhardt — soft pink, petals 

tipped silvery white, free-flowering 

and fragrant. 

Singles: 

Mistral — bright carmine. 

Pink Delight — soft pink 

Jan van Leeuwen— -large white, with 

yellow stamens. 
O-Sho-Kum — dark red, 
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Bond's 
Cottontails: 



2 ounces of freedom, 



So light and white, so soft and sleek — you're fresh and free in '"Cottontails". Two tiny ounces of absorbent cotton 
styled to fit smooth under today's fashions. And styled for freedom with 'action' gusset and 'nylo-rib' legbands that 
keep their place. Bond's quality cotton boils fresh and white, SSW-OS. Breezeweight 75a Interlock 79c. Coral Island B3c 



BONDS 



The Aus-niAfJAN Women's YVh£mj-T - rYug« f 
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READERS' STORIES 



DRIVE TO THE NORTH-WEST 

"I hod never driven off the bitumen before, or farther than 50 miles at a stretch/' sayi 
DAPHNE GRATTE, of Perth . . . who then did a 1204-mile sab drive, in on old army vehicle 
piled with farm equipment, to their new property in the tropical north of Western Australia. 



TITHE N wc bought a. 
W -station property J 204 
rtiiks from Perth, it was a 
oac of "all hands, to the 
whceT to gtt *ings rolling. 

Our jartner, hii wife aud two 
youfu; diughiers had drifted up 
and irtdcd in. 

We were tu live hi the city 
until the srannit was established, 
but mm- needed a new four- 
wheel drive delivered. 

The only able-bodied soul 
available for the job was rnel Of 
count, we could have paid somr- 
tmc to drive it — wage?, hotel 
actommodiiLion, air hire lack — 
hut at this lender stage of 
devetaptnenl the idea wu our 

Anyway, I was jttM longing to 
jee the pinrr again — black, bar- 
ten, trail bills, sweeping flat 
plains covered with silver-gold 
jnm and grey-green trees, cool 
deep gorgn where rivers rush in 
the - wet rt b*M dolled now wiih 
deep, cool poni*, arwiimding in 
gaiah* f and roriuioos whirl- 
ing in great clouds of rolor. 

The vehirle was bought — 
jerOtrd*hand, ex-Briiish Army, 
luppoattd in nm over deserts, 
thruugh snow, up mount a ins, and 
wider six feet of water. 

At first t thought I would Lake 
j friend for company, bin the 
fiflp of good* tu be taken kept 
iWidUy mounting — paint, fly- 
wire doors, two saddle.*, pah ttf 
bnntt, chain* m hohhlr horsey 
liarbcd wire, timber for repair.*, 
big sugar, bag potatoes, ease of 
cool drink, my mvn sleeping bair 
and food, eight gallon* of water, 
eumjcj for the children — and left 
no room for a passenger. 1 pop- 
ped a couple, oi geraniums in pou 
into the lau nook r and wai ready. 

If you have three children lo 



look after ami organise to slay 
with friends, leaving diem cktthes 
for a week, you will understand 
the scramble it wajs to get away. 

My husband got a police per- 
mit fur me to drive the vehicle — 
named Bertha— from Applecross 
to Rocbournc. 

"You're giving your wife a hit 
of a job/* the policeman said to 
my husband, and they all 
gathered around to tease. 

My poor husband, with his 
great love of the ojxrn spaces, 
would have given any thing lo do 
the job, but he simply had to 
Stick with his work. 

The day arrived. I clambered 
aboard. Heavens, how high it 
was, and no side curtain 

I started the motor, "Well, 
darlings, if I can T t drive it now, 
1 diouhl be able to by (be time 
I've travelled 1204 miles." A 
pi*. turf fm the records, and away. 

I did manage to gel around the 
aimer before shedding a few 
tears- f just hated leaving that 
little group on our front lawn, 
and 1 Was a hit scared, anyway. 

There were 308 miles of bitu- 
men to CJeraidton, £03 miles to 
Carnarvon {with only two road- 
huusra in hcTween) t " ihen " 1*80 
miles of dirt mad to Onslow (no 
madhouse; , 1^8 miles to Roe> 
bourne, and 115 nulL-s Ikiyund 
Lhat with no services — and I hntl 
never driven a vehicle ull the 
hi nunc n before, or farther than 
50 miles at a stretch. 

The first day was the worst. 
Old Her t ha wallowed like a 
ship In a heavy sca t and the load 
shifted. By the time I readied 
Gerakltoii 1 had rolls of barbed 
wire all around me, and COtttdn*! 
gel the vehicle into reverse. 

I had the load fixed and 
Bertha checked. She bad 18lb. in 
the left front tyre, I7lb. in the 



ridht hack, 281b. in the rifiht 
front, 2fmi. in the left back. No 
wonder we w T ere all at sea. 

The next stretch was straight, 
good road and Bertha sailed along 
beautifully, but I was so tired 1 
had tn slop and sleep for a 
rottple of hours after lunch. At 
Carnarvon, I had a good tea and 
night's sleep with friends. 

1 was off early again, and then 
suddenly there was no riblxm of 
Jirm black road. 1 took it quietly 
ami learned to manage the dirt, 
but it was hot and lonely. The 
madhouses were a haven. 

It was so hot now that each 
time I stopped I had trouble 
getting the motor ftoing. 

Miles from nowhere I came 
across a broken ~dm> u trudc. The 
men Itioted pretty evil and dirty, 
and one stood well m the middle 
of the road and waved me to 
stop. 1 drove a littfe past and 
kept the motor mniiiruj. 

"Could you please Jet us have 
a drink of water?" They had 
planned to fil! their bnttles at the 
last lank, bin it had been dry. 
Then they had broken down, and 
been without water for six hours. 

It really was hot on that barren, 
red -dust plain and there had been 
a draught. 1 gave them one of 
my two-gallon containers — and 
now they didn r t look evil at all. 

Three miles from Onslow a 
dozen or more Aborigine^ wiih 
wives. childrerL. and old folk, 
waved me down and politely 
asked if I would ptease take one 
of them into town to get a new 
tyre? But there was no room. 

' l Up there would do," one said, 
SO op on the barbed wire it Was. 

He settled na his precarious 
perch, but now Bertha wouldn't 
start. We tried all the tricks, but 
Bertha wouldn't budge. 

Perhaps 1 should have been 



worried, stuck out Lherc alone, 
but my companions were a 
friendly family group, natural, 
and with a quiet dignity. 

After an eternity, a jeep came 
along. The two young land sur- 
veyors in it had to tow Bertha, 
me, and our Aboriginal on the 
barbed wire into Onslow 

The garage man said the petrol 
had been vaporising in the heat 
and there was water in the petrol. 

Surprising I v. 1 wasn't so tired 
now. f must have been toughen- 
ing up. On the last leg, the dirt 
road continued, but the dry flat 
country wax fading away and our 
black hills and the tropical rain 
belt were beginning to appear, 

l-ust stop f>efore home, 1 fresh- 
ened up at a delightful pool, 
watered the potphintv and had 
a cup of coffee Suddenly, to tny 
horror, I discovered fluid drain- 
ing out of the vehicle, 

1 had to smelt and taste it. It 
was only water. I must have 
filled some part lo overflowing 
with my watering of tlie plants. 

My journey was almost done 
now In the city, paaersby had 
smirked at Bertha and mc In 
* die country towns, people 
whistled and waved. I wouTd 
almost be sorry when it was over. 

My hmbantl Jiad made me 
promise only one thing when leav- 
ing. ^Please. Daph, whim you pull 
in for petrol, keep facing north. 
With your sense of direction, 
you'll end up back in Perth.'* 

When I arrived safely at the 
destination, our partner whipped 
Bertha out to the stock camp. 

She is still doing a line jnb 
battling with the rough country, 
and I'm hack home a«ain being 
just plain \1urn. Sometimes I 
thfnk about it, and realise it jmtt 
goes to show yon never know what 
you can do until you try. 



A country reader writes of the miracle of rain offer drought 

THERE'S WATER IN THE DAM AGAIN 



Give 
your hair the 
Peek-In Glow 

Your hair will glow with 
rich beauty — die 
oeURhihil transluccnce you 
when looking into the 
( kptb of umber or a prec- 
«as *one. The hair looks 
mmr youthful, clearer, 
c] **rjer and the highlights 
fi re mealed in iheir fullest 
rfwy vhen you use the 
Peek - I_n Clow vhampoa 
W rMpJv Th L , rjeiph 
- In Glow shampoo 
enables you to look 
■** *e bait and hs 
™W at deptb is avail- 
^ honi Chermsts and ro^ 
CQUntEn, There are 
^« type,: -u 1 c a r , 
^reamoi and Meditated. 5 



m AiHiraatus Women s 



'T'HE rains came ... so quietly, so 
unbelievably in June, normally the: 
driest month. 

At 30 points ii's: *W*IL it has stttlfd tht du$t ruaiy ' 

At 40 points: "The raiiunatrf tanks aie full.** 

At GO: "Al least we won't neerf to water th? gar dm 
for a day or io." 

At mi: "// rraJ/y looks at though, it's letting m" 

Schi«L>l lessons are suspended for the day, and children 
Mjji bewailing tlie Urk of raincoats, nevertheless racing 
out to splash in unaccustomed puddles and glorious mud. 

Nrw* broadcasts are bsrened to even more intently 
tlutn usual, with expressions of delight as one d rough t- 
^trirken place is reported to be getting a *ood fall, and 
sighs of sympathy when another lias missed oot. 

lAter that nipht there is a violent thunderstorm to 
the north, over the catchment of the empty house dam. 
Next morning the rain-gauge reveals vet anuther 7ft 
points That serorul inch Ls gctlini; rlose, 

"Fcrhapy Vlt walk down to the creek and tee if then 
u iiny water there " 

"But it lahes four inehes to run it." 

"Oh, you never kitou *' 

So, accompanied b) children itnd dtK»s, rhrv <ft r»ff 
to plod the half-mile through the heavy,, gluey mud. 

It seems mueh too soon to expect them back when 
shoutv heraJd ihrir mum. 

' f he crcei'i Tunning! The eerek's running! 11 

**It might tub into the dam'" 

An ^oiiiMoe, hour is spent in wailing, then every adult 



dans rimrl boots and raincoats and seis out, ttymE; to 
hurry in spite of the mud, pulling each foot out oi ihe 
oof, with each step as ihou^h it were trying, to thwart 
ortJ-'s |DToirress. 

TTv liarcfooted children, n\ usual, are well in the 
hud The> irtinr running back. 

* J /t'i run mm* into the dam!" 

And there it was! A great pipeful of muddy waier 
roaring down, gouging ouL a great hole in the earth 
at the bottom of the dam. 

What a sight to gloat over! Water! At last! A great sigh 
goes up. No water-carting this year after all. 

One bst lonR, lomr satisfying look at this timely relief 
from drought and everyone laboriously struggles home, 
each one calculating jufl how much water there COuJd 
be u up the creek," and whether there is ilie ^l!I^i)L^^r 
rhanre of its runnini? mi into the second dam, now hold- 
ing its last 3ft. oi water. 

Hourn pass, and again the struggle down la the creek 
and up on to the hank of the dam. Tlie water h starting 
to run into the second dam, and stall Sowing strongly 
into the baekwaler behind the first darn. 

Now every tap pishes muddy water and baths seem 
filled *ith weak tomato soup, but its a small price tn 
pay for abundant iv<ncr. 

Nil more frantic theckinp; to sec that all laps are 
turned off tightly. Nn more water-caning, that irksome, 
soul-searing job ihat goes on and on 

But lieat of alL the garden is safe, that oasis of green 
in a vast, parched land, resiling the eyes. The rains came 
— D.R,B. t Loogreacli, Qkt 
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active, 
attractive 



despite 



^ ^ VARICOSE 
VEINS 




V 



H«r secrel . SctJo" 
EtJitiC rimiirv. Cart' I 
i bs seen uittfHT or- 
dinavr nylons, yel 
rJvei firm, ncdically' 
i 1 cwru\ uuwart, r.tl 
J> li ktIive relief am3 
LjA comfort. iinproves 
iT^l ke K cod lour, Hnitn 

Scttdtl. No seam, no torn, no ridge. 
Eidufiivtf Scn-^ifp' top m\<4 m\1*p 
ehmkurtr coirrtrietH»- All iitttngs jvui 
ati I ? in #Ht»i' nylon of clistic vim 



ELASTIC HOSIERY 

ROM CHEMISTS, STORES AND 
5CHOL1 BtEANCHfS 



Who took Sally s 

chocolate 

Uxettes? 



Grandma did 

What's f^.iurSma rjqing with a 
taxabve made for children 7 
Lefs explain: young folk and 
elderly folk both have deli- 
cate systems, so both have 
Ihe same pfOblcm when it 
comes to inepla/ity. Sally 
And Grandma each need a safe 
and gentle laxative. That 
describes laxetles perfectly? 
Tie moral ht fiwiriids 
Keep regular wilh Laxities 
tail please don't borrow Sally's 
Uxeties tonight 
tomorrow you're fight 



*What a pity 
she bites 
her nails' 

Hit ten nails are ugly nails. 
And nail bitiui* K an wjfy 
habiL How can lbo*c short 
and scroJJfy nails become long, 
Mronft and bcautirul nails? A 
wonderful new nan-bilms de- 
le rrent ix here lo help your 
willpower and your wou'i 
power. lt» Stwp *n Grow, 
Tests have ^howTi remark- 
able ^".ullsL Alter uhitav Siup 
n Gro*. nail-bittrs have 
grown long nails, with firm 
cuticles and clear hall mooit . 
Nail biting has been cured 
within 1 weeks. Slop 'a Cnm 
it. invisible Yoii can ucaT it 
over riHil pot«h_ It's called 
Slop "n Grow, because a. 
votj slop the habit you grow 
new nods. Adt your c heiafJtt 
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COLLECTORS' CORNER 

• Our expert, Mr Stanley Lipscombe, answers readers' 
queries about their antiques. 



• Cantonese porcelain 



T WOULD like jaw information 
about three pieces of Oriental 
porcelain. There are no identifying 
marks apart from a symbol (sketch en- 
closed). — Mrs. E. B. Clayton, East 
Devanport, Tas, 



Thr porr plain set is of Canton cac 
urigin — inrh sets were fashionable 
from about I860 onwards and were 
usually supplied in 3 wkrkerwork 
basket. The design remained popular 
until the turn of the twentieth century. 



Said the 'globe-trotter' 



to the 'first-trippers' 




"No place on earth compares with 
beautiful ^ 

South 



Africa 




Is there any one country where 
you can sec nature at it;, most 
magnificent, meet peoples of 
100 different origins, customs 
and tongues, lounge in luxur- 
ious hotels, feast on venison and 
chase elephants? There is one 
— just one. South Africa! 

South Africa is unique. A 
land of bewildering variety, 
warm hospitality, glorious 
scenery. A land of contrast, 
from Zulu kraal to towering 
skyscraper* from unspoiled game 
reserves to the beauty and 
serenity of Cape Province. 

South Africa is a land where 
you're made welcome, where 
accommodations are excellent 
and price; moderate. Where 
everyone — souvenir hunter> 
camera enthusiast, Lhrill seeker, 
sportsman — finds cv cry thing 
different and full of interest. 
Ask the globe trotter. Ask your 
travel spent. Then go! 





TO SOUTH AFRICAN' TOURIST 
CORPORATION, 90 1'itt G.P.O. Box 4S»9, 
Sydney, N S W. Arot. 

Flame *end rac details ituvet ai South Afnuj 
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• Victorian shakers 

J HAVE a pair of oarf-jbM 
shaken that wete gfo^ (| 
nt^ by my grandmother, fkn 
are made of either petting 
silver, but they hang nu ntrftju 
on them. On the feet they ^ 
the brand "RA t & C 0 S.* 
not sure if the small V u mw 
to be such or a large dpt 

Could you, tell me haw «tf 
they are, where they were m$ii t 
or anything of interest ebwi 
them? — Mrs. Christau 
Cleary, North RockkmtiaL 
Qld. 

Your pair of uncommon late- 
Victoria!] Britannia mtial 
(electro-plated) pepper and bJi 
jhakens were made by R. Barton 
& Co. (Sheffield) about 18W id 
1895, 

JfiNCLOSED are tracing of ft, 
medallions which I fomd m 
a collection 0/ coins which hi- 
ton yed to a deceased member of 
the family, J would hf grafefui 
if you could tell me ttbovi ihtn. 

The inscription in th< ksr§ti 
medallion can be read, but \b 
smaller #ne is difficult f» dtaphtt 
even with a magnifying ffm. — 
Mrs. DS., Branxhohne, f8 

Your first medallion k 19th 
century, while the second wt, 
depicting a scene of the Sunder- 
land biirign { across the Rhff 
Wear), completed in \W, nV 
aierond iron bridge to be built i 
England, is silver. Your tnedil li 
i.\ not particularly n:ar<r ( 

[ ENCLOSE a phnlvgtafh 

j knitting - needle httlfa 
(below). Is the holder am oi* 
pair? Apparently the mir\ 
used did not have htohs to to 
ends as wc know them fwfof 
Would this holder belong to to 
Victorian era? — Mn. A. 
cock. Hamilton, Vic, 

This appear* to be * njmi 
unusual kniiiuiig-needle t>tWf f 
probably one nf a pair, I JV B jj"f 
that it is made of rarved *W 
the mouth of tlie apisrnr^ 
I rested with a ring of MT; ! | 
comes under the elassifittli* Bl 
ireryiware and wa* prflW 
made during thr second 
nf the nineteenth century. 




• Knitting-needle ***** 

Tub Australian Women's Weekly — Angus' ' 
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GHAHAM KEM* 
cmr Bak*Oti 
chairman, writes 
m0 rt about hi* 
trt^efe in America 
^part of *« world 
tour to select 
chefs as judges in 
our bio contest. 



if LYING from San Fran- 
aw* i* New Orleans. 
High ovrt the Grand Can- 
«j Bt Deeper into the South, 
flat mangraoe swamps. 
Jtitck doom, and we walk 
siraiRht into a tuatm, wet 
blanket This is New 
Or! font. Limousine driven 
gre net allowed to curry 
begs, d&d there are no port- 
en. I haur seven bags. 
Nobody Ulfo to me. If [his 
is fou'torra hospitality, I 
prefer Hvbart. Search for a 
dttent httel. Small, Trench 
style, perhaps. This one looks 
vld. Cracks datum the walls, 
gtty wrought iron, gas- 
lirhti. Looks fine through 
tkr mndout. What is it 
tdlid? Rayat Orleans. 

The Royal Orleans Hotel 
ts a mlemhd example of city 
pluming, The New Orleans 
Tourist Department lays 
down rr-Jtricuinns for build- 
ing fotfipfhu, materials to be 
u*ed, and the style for build- 
ittfr* in thr Frenrh Quarter. 

Look at the photograph 
oi the exterior of the hotel. 
Old? It was Imilt she years 
aga Whatever comes down 
is New Orleans goes up 
looking exactly the same. 

The bold is great — with 
a8 die charm of the 
SouAem style. In (be Rib 
PU*m J dined on the excel* 
km beef and drank good 
Fwskb wiae*. 

Ibe manager, Jim Nassi- 
ta% ruth a eurimu Wend of 
*mnf]i and drtachmen!. It's 
as dttugh his rnmd is always 
on. something clue. In fact, 
" < on his hotel. Jim is a 
waiki^ example oi com- 
|>lfle dedication. 

Set icr \itm the hotel, in 
Rovde Street, is The 
Mmm. It was erected early 
» the JBQQt. In 1955 U tte- 
««e the now world-famous 
WRfldlu Restaurant. 

Brrmuim is rightlv famous 
™ il* food, hot it is more 
ftowi for the Urennan 
glUj, who first ramc to 
*m Orleans in die 1640s. 

thrif remau rant's menu, 
™ and the bcom- 

P^lr service are skilfully 
"frrtwmetL 

JHed 1 wnh and thr 

^ndrtrul meal 

?f ^^ine Mississippi 
"* camntutionttire 

^a^T fld W - 



u in 

the 
oak 




faBo^e; of JTren- 
rwms ^estouTO^t, wf>ere Graham 
Kert timed on oyster soup, stuffed 
pompano, and fiamed strawberries. 




THE ROYAL ORLEANS HOTtL 
(right), where he stayed. Although 
huifl only six years ago, the hatet is 
a duplicate of the original building^ 



From Southern tradition «oewss prize recipe 
to exciting New York 



J the cookinjr. 
^ Austin Womek', 



sauce. There are insufficient 
suprrbtives to describe this 
wonderful dish. The Shrimp 
Mjxxka is also a new experi- 
etKC, Tlir mmu dewTribes it 
as "our *urrei delight/' Joe 
promised lo share thk secret 
with me, 

Jjtasie New Orleans for 
New York. Approach the 
enormous JFK airfield. It 
kns. at any one timt\ at least 
40 aircraft over the field. 
On the (eft is Manhattan — 
a blanket of haze. 

The helicopter ride into 
New York Cily from Ken- 
nedy Airport w^s one of the 
most fantastic expeTicnres I 
have ever had in my life. 
When you hit the main sly- 
scraper area it is a mixture 
of sheer terror and fas- 
cination. 

i tattered nut of the heli- 
copter in need of a large 
glass of dry white. 

We stepped into a lift. 
The floors simply incited 
away, accompanied by a 
rushing sound, only inter- 
rupted by wufi — wufJ - wuff 
— wuff — wufT, separated by 
about I -25th second. I later 
discovered that each "wuff** 
was a floor. They should 
really serve baricy sugars, 

1 was rushed from the lift 
through Grand Central 
Station, straight out arross 
the dodgems ride of the 
busiest street I have ever 
seeii^ inio the Chrysler HuiJd- 
ing. 

Wuff — wufJ wufT — wufl 
— and we were on top of 
this skyscraper in the Claud 
Club, a private businetv 
tnru's club where the gentle- 
men s washroom looks right 
out over Manhattan. 

We ate fresh rhfirystonc 
clams and a beautifully 
cooked Incal fuh from die 
fk^ujii area rolled Srrod. 
Thr rlams were delicious. 

Weidvlv - August 16. 1967 



Only minutes later, wuff — 
wuff (well, you know] and 
into ihe Traffic again. 

By taxi, as hard to gel as 
in Sydney, to the Americana 
If of el on Seventh Avenue, 

This hotel was described 
to me as a factory dedicated 
in processing customers like 
sausages I will violently 
argue with anybody who 
makes such a criticism, I 
was met with case and calm 
— two factors not readily 
found in New York. 

1 met their rcmarkahle 
chef and discovered From 



★ ★ ★ 

Full details of 
the contest, 
which closes 
September 4 f 
ore on p. 58 

★ ★ ★ 



him that he had the day be- 
fore served 1 1,000 meals' His 
kitchen » vast, beautifully 
planned, and superbly dean. 
I tasted several of the dishes 
in prepaniliun. met the 
pastrycook, inspected the 
room-service operation, and 
was most impressed by both 
die appearaure and quality 
of the food. 

At the Americana the chef 
agreed to judge the dishes in 
our quest for national 
cuisine, and not only judge 
them but put each of the 
final 16 on his menu, one on 
each day, and get his cus- 
tomers to comment. 

Rusk — bustle. Tirrd, hut 
excited. Traffic noise in- 
credible. Sun glints o§ sUel 
blocks, flat, humid. Wuff — 
wvff^uuft—wuff and of 
to the Forum, of the Twehe 



Caesars for dinner. Doorman 
looks tike Tvrkiih extra in 
" I^awrencc of Arabia." Rei- 
taurant quite small, dark red 
decor, huge oil paintings t 
gold sculpture. 

We met Lee, manager and 
part -owner of this world- 
famous restaurant. 

1 purposely have not men- 
tioned his surname because 
The whole [lersonaijiy he pro- 
jects is simply "I.ee.'" Tall, 
welUbuilt, a great host. 

Knowing our desire to 
select his most interesting 
cashes, he pn»spnted all his 
famous first courses, includ- 
ing wild boar fillets in red 
wine, venison, cherrystone 
clams that were baked 
(dreadful thing to do to 
them ) , chicken f ricassee, 
shrimp;; in winr sauce, and 
baked crab — quite superb. 

f also had a pork dish, 
done in honey and finger, 
which was quite the most 
delirious f have eaten r I got 
the recipe. 

Wuff— umf — wuff — wu§ 
57 floors xtp to the Tower 
Suite on top of the Time 
Ufa Building. Long quruc. 
You have your own buiiet 
and housemaid for the meal. 
All English silver , black tails, 
gingham aprons, mobcaps. 

Canapes were unusual. 
Not the standard flat ones in 
ajjpic but little round* of 
bread tupped with raw f>eef 
and capers, smoked salmnn 
hih] caviar, anchovy at 3 d ejn*. 

I ordered broccoli soup, 
which sras first-class, then a 
chicken liver mousse, which 
was excellent. Shrimps in 
wine ranee was disappoint - 
iwK, the dish having been 
prepared in advance. 

But the main dish, carved 
al die table, a succulent piece 
of underdone beef, was the 
licst beef I have yet tasted 
in the United States. 

1 had strawberry mousse 



^ Third' progress prize of $10 and a $20 set of 
Graham Kerr Signature Wore has been awarded for 
a recipe in Section J of the Butter-White Wings 
Bake Off. Prizewinner is Mrs. Pauline G. i. Dean* 
5 Gladys Grove, Croydon, Victoria 3136. 

BOEUF SUPREME A L'AUSTRAUENNE 

One whole eye fillet of beef; clarified butter for frying, 

BASTING MARINADE 

1 teaspoon dry mustard 
1 teaspoon salt 
Jilller ground black pepper 
little garlic salt 



1 tablespoon red wine 
1 tablespoon cUrihcd 
butter 

1 dessertspoon wine vine- 
gar 

SAUCE 



J pint (10 fl. o^) well- 
seasoned white sauce 

2 king prawns, peeled and 
chopped 

1 small chicken breast 



1 tabiespcKm chopped pars* 
ley mixed with chopped 

chives 
1 egg, separated 
few drops lemon juice 
Mix together izi small bowl all the ingredients for basting 
marinade. Heat clarified butter in frying pan until very 
hoL Brown the fillet all over, as quickly as possible, to seal 
in the juices. Then reduce heat, baste regularly and on all 
sides with the basting marinade. A pastry brush made of 
brittle i s ideal fur this purpose. Cook from 20 to 40 
minutes on low heat, depending on whether taste runs to 
rare T medium, or well-done, 

Make a slit along the whole lenjrrh of the fillet, cutting 
down about halfway; turn fillet open, and keep hot. 

Sauce: Make white sauce of fairly thick consistency, 
according to ihe roux method; for liquid, me half quantity 
milk, half cream. Add chopped prawns and cnofced 
chopped chicken breast, heat through- Add chopped 
parsley and chives, carefully add beaten egg-yolk, then a 
few drops of lemon juice, finally, lightly fold in the stiffly 
whipprd « >gg~wlme. Spread this sauce mixture all along the 
slit irt the fillet and brown quickly under very hot grdkr. 

Serve with very small new potatoes which have been 
cooked in a steamer until almost done, then fried in very- 
hot butter for ten minutes, tossing all the time. Sprinkle 
salt and black pepper on them while frying. Serve with: 
Tomato Baskets with Peas: Halve large tomatoes, hollow 
out centre. Vul tomato halves in steamer so that ihry- can 
heat through without losing their shape. Mix hot cooked 
peas with a tablespoon of bottled Sauce Tartare and spoon 
mto hot Cum a to halves. 



as a sweet Lliat would liave 
been better had it liad a 
little fcirsch added, been 
lighter in texture, and served 
colder. 

Thr service was absomtelv 
superb 

My one great regret about 
New York was in failing to 
see the 21 Club. I ^juxt 
simply ran out of gastro- 
nomic stamina. 

At- least New York also 



came good with judges, and 
we now have the Forum of 
the- Twelve Caesars, and the 
Tower Suile, and the Ameri- 
cana Hotel, all of whom are 
prepared to place our Aus* 
Tralian dishes on rheir menus 

Into thr air again. I think 
that the best thing about 
Qantas is that no matter 
where you go they pnn idr a 
little piece of Amtrohts 

Next stop London . 
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SANDSTOCK BRICKS 
AND A "FLOATING" ROOF 



A sweeping drive [gads ro Mr. and Mrs. 
L TF. Pye's home at Baulkham Hills, 
N.S.W. Wafl on left, which is outside 
kitchen, continues and turns to enclose 
kitchen gorden ond incinerator tout here 
the dustmen aren't regular calfers) . 



Dining area of the sitting- 
room has a striking 
Finnish light over a 
mahogany rabJe Exposed 
beams are of off-rhe-saw 
Oregon Louvre doors at 
far end conceal bar, 
refrigerator, small cellar. 



1 



Story by 
Shan Ha i ley 

Photographs by 
Keith Barlow 



The Pyes have four chil- 
dren, two of whom am 
married. Two sons (aged 
16 and 21 I live ot home 
and share this room, 
which is successfully split 
in rwo by a divider in- 
corporating bookshelves. 
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Main bedroom. Right, out of picture, are two dressing- 
rooms with ample wardrobe space and o bathroom, all of 
which ore lit by a highlight set into the outside wall. 



Kitchen cupboard and drawer fronts ore of dark timber 
laminate, which blends well with Queensland walnut 
Floor is tiled in cork and there is a walk-in pantry. 



SITUATED in Boulkham Hilts, 
KS.W., in five green acres 
dotted with trees, this sandstock 
brick house with a "floating" roof 
looks out, os for os the eye can see, 
on foUing, wooded land. 

Architects Devine, Erby and 
Stowe designed the house for Mr, 
and Mrs. L T. Pye They designed 
it round o courtyard and placed it 
on a concrete slab to keep it close 
to the ground, nestling into the hill. 
They felt that in a site of this size 
it was necessary to define a certain 
amount of outdoor living space — 
hence the courtyard. And for 



parties, or in summer, the house 
can be opened from the courtyard 
through the sitting-room to the 
garden, which creates o feeling of 
continuity in these areas. 

The house is built of sandstock 
bricks, some dark, some red, The 
dork ones (which have more iron- 
stone in them) came from Parro- 
matta, the red ones from Lithgaw — 
the architects picked out the bricks 
themselves, from demolition sites. 

A long wall protects the house 
from southerly winds, and ground 
here is landscaped, mounded, to aid 
the visual impression that the house 



m 




is set well into the site. The roof, 
whose edges are tilted in an elegant 
sweep, is covered with Canadian red 
cedar shingles, and wos designed to 
"float" over the long wall 

There is no guttering. From the 
roof, roinwater drops to the curved 
strip of river gravel beiow, through 
which it filters to on agricultural 
drain, In the brick-paved courtyard, 
a grave f strip (and agricultural 
drain) catches water from the over- 
hanging eaves 

The house is air-conditioned, Air 
from the plant is expelled through 
the south-east gable; its intake is 
through the ceiling of the garage. 
Air-condttfoning registers in the 
house (which are inclined to look 
Stark 1 are made less conspicuous by 
the use of timber laminate. 

Large gfass windows — which also 
double as doors — and their fly- 
screens slide into cavities in the 
walls, ond these (except in the sit- 
ting- room I are shuttered — an asset 
in this climate and with this expanse 
of glass. Additional highlight win- 
dows serve the dressing-rooms and 
bathrooms — ■ the master bedroom 
has individual dressing-rooms for 
both Mr, and Mrs. Pye, with ample 
wardrobe space. 

Joinery is of Meranti lone of the 
Pacific mopfe group > ; off-the-saw 



Oregon was used for the exposed 
beams in the sitting-room, kitchen 
wall panelling is of Queensland 
walnut Kitchen and family -room 
floors are tiled in cork. All rooms 
are linked by a deep timber horizon- 
tal, which runs through doors, win- 
dows, bookshelves at a height of two 
foot six, ond in bookshelves drops 
down to reveaJ space for putting 
odds and ends. Louvre doors are used 
throughout the house; in the sitting- 
room a number of these conceal, at 
one end of the room, a bar, refrigera- 
tor, ond smaM cellar 

The .same type of carpet is used 
throughout the house, with only a 
slight color variation in the main 
bedroom; curtoins and bedspreads 
ore of Finnish cotton and the maj- 
ority of the light fittings are Fin- 
nish, too. 

There ore o number of natural 
Australian shrubs and trees rn the 
garden, including same newly 
planted ironborks olong the southern 
boundary ond a magnificent stand 
of the some trees along the western 
boundary. There is also a flourishing 
kitchen garden at one side of the 
house, where plants include citrus 
trees and strawberries. And Mr, Pye r 
an orchid enthusiast, has built a 
shade -house in a corner of the 
garden to house his collection, 
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OUT OF 
THE 
NEST 

By GILLETTE JONES 




Be happy ! Go lively 
in'Bri-Nylori 



(Easy-care clothes you 
don't have to fuss over)* 




Zing go Ibe colours as you dash into 
Spring In a lively, catchy twosome from 
Style girl's Topi 'n Tails ce Nee Ken; 
The style is perfect. The fit, great. 
Now check the label. Il s^ys Bri-Nylon ? 
Go ahead — youVe assured of 



The quality. on-Nylon' means easy- 
care clothes you don't have to fuss over. 
'Bn-NyforV means value for the pnce 
you pay. Bri-Nylon puts the fun back 
iht$ shopping for clothes. Be happyl 
Go lively m 'Bri-Nyion"! 




NYLON 
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This label* 

looks after 
the quality 



jMAK ER8lh 

95 Ccillms Street, Melbourne; 
55 Hunter Street, Sydney. 

'Bn-NvtOft' i* M ttfflftti'etl Iradr- nuih I 

Thr Australian 



■ ENNY beard the WlitvJ f 
# * the postman putting t tu J 
in the box outside She 
to rush to see if there v^mm jj 
one last letter from Susan ■! 
camp, but she had Sam f>„ t 5 
his cage and didn't dare 
him, 

It was became of Sui&n ita 
they were raising ih e 
There were only a few daya jji' 
of .his routine of Jenny i ghfo. 
all her time to Sam. and 
thank goodness — Suan woJd 
be ho me and would take over. 

Jenny coaxed Sam ^ 
whistling and calling to 
"Come on, Sam. Enough exerti* 
for now." 

Sain flew from the curtain tod 
and circled the porch once 
squawking. He came to he t m [ 
stretched finger and ihe put him 
back in the cage. 

She went for the mail then 
There was a letter from camp 
but not from Susan. This one w*i 
typewritten and rather officii 
looking. She tor* open the 
envelope, with hands turned iuqV 
denly cold, with the thought thai 
something might be wroijfl 

The letter was from the canro 
director and asked if Susan caM 
come back to camp for two more 
weeks later in the summer, It 
said, in part: "We realise die a 
not 15 yet T but ihe ifann 
qualities we look for in our junior 
counsellors — a real love ct 
nature and camp li/e, and a 
maturity in her attitudes. With 
next year in mind, we'd like to 
give her some counsellor tramtoj 
and a sample of what it would 
be like, Susan would auisi an 
older girl . . 

Jenny read on, realising what i 
high compliment this wa* tu 
Susan, but she also congratulated 
herself on having sense enough in 
see beyond that. Susan, at If. 
simply was too young. No milter 
how mature she might be for ber 
agc, she certainly was not mature 
enough for this. 

She dropped the matter Item 
her thoughts as she went about 
preparing supper and lliinkbf 
over what was new with Sim 
today that she could tell Charb 
tonight, She smiled. Just u with 
a child, each day she reported 
SanT& latest ventures to Charity 
Like a child, Sam had made re- 
markable progress. 

When Susan had found fiirdi t 
he'd been a very young and 
homely bind, Jenny had giGaned 
at the sight of him in Susao'i 
hand, "Oh, no, not again," 
said, 

Susan had looked very deter- 
mined and said, "This otkjj 
going to live. Mum. You'll aw 

Over the years, Si»an had 
found hirds fallen from fief|*r 
injured, orphaned by call, er in 
one way or another needing cart 
Try as she would, they sll b* d 
died. Each trafjie end had hrokfl" 
her heart. 

With Sam it had been different 
jrrnny wouldn't have given hun t 
chance of living thai first W» 
but Susan was determined 

Susan had spent incredibly \m 
hours with him, feeding tm J 
chopped meat, egg, and 
mixture bit by hit with a pair °* 
tweezers, and giving hint 
by eye dropper. She had W»J 
down picnic*, swimming, J rid 
ties to stay with Sam. She 
worked out a routine " u, 1 ,^ 
eluded exercise, baths, fee* 



and rest periods. Sam resp 
He had started to show 
of improving just when It 
time for Susan to go off to c*njF 
They had tried to poJlp*** "J 
camo reservation bul il w* 1 



Women 'a Wreklv — Angus' 
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, m Susan had gone to camp, 

ifi "U»hy written 

iot His care 

There *ere hourly feeding*. 
There *-» water to givt; bathi in 

2 0 id m ^ d fy ^tS 

[a the fresli air. Sutaii hnri 
tressed die importance of these. 
"He's starting 10 pot his bill down 
ia the «n* It * »He beg^ng of 
lucking for hii WW f™>d- d 
explained e*eitedl>\ 

-Ve^ dear." J^nny had said, 
dutifully, if somewhat amusedly. 
She had laughed outrighi when 
Su»n had lilted " teach him to 
fly" bu( Susans concern for 
sims growth had been 
Jenny had followed the schedule 
til i he lei it Sam P indeed, had 
learned to fty. Each day now, 
he would fly just a Uttle longer, 
» little ilronger— from the ground 
it? the hedge, from the hedge to 
a dirub in front of the house, 

Jmny'i big worry was that 
tfuncthing would gn wrong be- 
fore Susan returned. Their do ¥ 
was jealous of all the attention 
given to Sam, and she had to be 
careful to watch the dog while 
Sam was loose in the house. 

Outside, of course, the dangers 
were even worse and she had to 
be constantly alert. It would be a 
great relief to Jenny when Susan 
arrived home and took charge of 
Sam again. 

Charles came in now, home 
from work She reported Sam'j 
progress as uiual and Lhen she 
showed him the letter from camp. 
He read it through, and looked 
up, muling "That's wonderful 
Shell have two more weeks there 
— and free T too." 

"She would," Jenny corrected, 
"if we let her, but she s loo young 
far this." 

Charles looked thoughtful. 
'Hie camp's fussy. If they think 
ihes mature enough, they have 
reasons," 

"You would give your consent, 
then?" she asked. 

Charles nodded. "She's grow- 
ing up fast. Besides, sometimes 
an outsider's judgment ul a child 
is more accurate than a par- 
ents." 

' l Oh, Charles, she's only four- 
teen." They argued for a while, 
and then dropped the subject. 

The next day, Jenny was busy 
*vith Sam. Everything went fine 
—until Sam s dual outing of the 
day. He went from ground to 
hedge as usual, then to the 
lhruh. Dusk was letting in, and 
after a few minutes Jenny called 
him. He cocked his head at her, 
hut he itnhbpraly stayed put. 

She railed again and again and 
again. It was growinp dark and 
■he begun to panic. "Charles!" 
ihc <alled\ "Come outside and 
bclp. Sam won't eome to me/" 
Charles brought a lung stick 



with 



a crosspiece to serve as a 



tw*i[.b. He inched it up under 
Stin. Instead of hopping on to it, 
Sam flew straight up, into the 
maple tret 

Jenjiy let out a cry, He was 
way over their heads now, 

"Ml £u up on the porch r.if 
*™l try to reach him** Charles 
said 

Jenny followed- "They both 
crawled cjui of ao upstairs window- 
on to the ruuf, hut it was no use. 
|hcy called and pleaded, but 
**ni looked down at them with- 
out moving. They stayed until 
" *** dark before giving up. 

J p nny worried through half 
* e «iaht, and was up at die 
™ l ght of day. She went oat- 
l »oe She saw Saoi, but as soon 

w»e moved he flew to another 
l"*' one haa * squawk that 
***** lite goodbye. 

aae stayed in the yard all 
«y hoping hunger or loneliness 
^ uld "^K him back, but Sam 
| 0DC All ihe could think of 
^ Jinan's reaction Tomorrow 
Toe Auhtbau** Women's We 



was homecoming day, AU of a sud- 
den, Jenny dreaded this day that 
she d looked forward to for so long. 

The station wagon bearing Susan 
was right on time the next day. 
Susan's bright, happy face mad*: th<r 
moment of telling even more dread- 
ful. Jenny knew she had to tell im- 
mediately — before Susan saw 
the empty cage. 

"I bate to teli you this, dear," 
Jenny started, and then spilled out 
the story. 11 I'm so sorry- We tried 
to get him back." 

Susan scanned the tree limbji. 
"He was flying properly and he 
could get his own food?" she asked, 

Jenny nodded, and Susan said, 
"I guess he was jjusl ready. I always 



meant him id return. After all, he 
was a wild bird." 

Susan picked up a suitcase and 
started for the house. Halfway up 
the drive, she turned, "Aren't you 
coming, Mum? 1 have so much to 
tell you about camp." 

Jenny nodded and followed, 
seeming to see her daughter for the 
first time. Not really, she thought. 
It was just that you had to keep 
adjusting to growth and change 
... as Susan had done with the 
bird. 

The next news she must tell 
Susan was the good news, Susan 
would love going back to camp. 
She was quite mature enough. 
(Copyright) 






THIS 

PERFUME 
COULD 

ONLY BE 
JOHNSON'S 

Our powder smells more like 
"fresh clean baby" limn fresh, clean babies do. 

The perfume in Johnson 1 *: [s nude 
Ihe same way as the great Trench perfumes. 
It's subtle, and ii lasts. 
Why don't you share a can of Johnson 1 * 
with your baby this week? 
You couldn't get a finer, softer talc. 
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The sandwich 
you could live on 

%^The bread and butter supply energy and Vitamin A. The tomato adds Vitamin C, 
the vegemite* yeast extract supplies the precious B group Vitamins for healthy vitality, 
and the Kraft Cheddar Cheese is packed with strengthening protein and calcium. 
kraft Cheddar has the tresh taste the whole family goes for-and they thrive on it! 

After all, it takes 8 pints of fresh, creamy milk to make every pound of 

kraft Cheddar Cheese- that's why you can rely on its purity and nourishment. 



pegemite. Tomato a/id h&nesMo-goctffriess kraft Cheddar 



You couldn't eat better or enjoy lunch more! 



BOZ.NET 



PROCESSED 
CHEDDAR CHEESE 



for good food and good food J*^ 



I'm. Autthauan Womkn's Wj-eily - Auf»u rt ,6> 



*R«9'd Trade M*<* 




^ 
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HEN I Em went to work for the ancient auction 
gallery of Philip Hour & Son*, at the corner of 
Par* Avenue aud Fifty-seventh Street, f was entranced 
by i he endless succession of "things" that passed 
through its portals; the Invoke stream of house 
decorations, from Rembrandts to Rothkos, from 
TJinmyres to QaJders, from medieval triptychi to 
Tiffany glim. 

I found that I was d< : pressed by the cupidity in 
Ihc flitting eyes and feral faces that crowded through 
'hp exhibition room* and that for a time I preferred 
the things to their would-be appropriatoris, seeking 
I hat minimum sense of serenity and purpose so essentia! 
to a New York life mote in the beautiful permanence 
<*f porcelain, paint, and enamel than in the less 
lovely and less durable human beings whose function 
seemed simply to become their brief custodians. 

Biu this wat only a phase. Both as auctioneer aud 
as humanist iny first attention had ultimately to 
Blffl from the display counter Lo the heads looming 
OW ii, and from these, perhaps loo intensely present 
to the heads and souls of past collectors, until the 
trad of provenanre became as fasi rinaring to m e as 
u'iV' 1 ' artifat ^ until 1 could have told you more of 
JJ'luani H, Vanderbill than of Coroi, more ol Louisme 
Havemeyec than of Manet, more of Benjamin AUman 
than n f Chinese ceramics. 

My great game in provenance was to deduce the 
personality uf the collector from his collection. Some- 
times, Q f course, the things added up to nothing more 
than a portrait of vanity, but more, often their com- 
outa^oni suggested less common traits: Fanaticism, 
^ViUcwm, megalomania, narcissism, sadism. Sommnu s 
1 could make mil the laile ijf persons behind the 
mlltcior, of his wife, or of figures less legitimately 



connected; sometimes, as with the mighty Morgan, I 
ronlH simply see, in the vast scope and eclecticism of 
the things, the splendid outline of the dimensions of 
the man. Some collectors were interesting because 
they were always right, others because they were 
invariably wrong. 

But the one who presented me ultimately with the 
most fascinating of my mysteries, the mystery, indeed, 
whose unravclment became my principal hobby, was 
Grant Stirling, who had erected 'Stirling Castle" l or 
"Stirling Folly" as the public had called it) on a 
lonely island off the coa.it of Maine to house his 
fa lj [rictus collection and who had suffered the agony 
of watching it all go up in smoke in 19H. 

The remnants of tins collection, things that had 
been in warehouses or out on loan at the lime of 
the fire, were numerous enough even in t965 to supply 
Hone s with occasional reminders of its vanished glory: 
icon.*, Chinese jadr, Faberge, illuminated manuscripts, 
medieval reliquaries, Etruscan jewellery, Aaiec 
figurines. 

Yet what Grant Stirling 1 * essential purpose had been 
in collecting them, even what his basic taste had been 
like, was the slippery quarry lhat kept eluding me. 
Only very slowly did J make out certain guidelines, 
fie had scornrd the academic painters admired by 
his family and been an early patron of Whistler, 
Redom Nioreau L Yet he had had no interest that I 
rould discover in the great classic impressionists; 
Monet., Manet t Renoir 

To page 50 

Arietta found it difficult to understand her 
husband' t obsession with his fabulous castle. 
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it's a 
shrinking 
problem 
that 

GROWS . . . 
and 

GROWS and 



\ 



And we've all 
encountered it at 
one lime or another, 
Remember how you 
vowed never to let it 
happen again — only to 
find the same problem 
with the very next cotton 
garment you bought. 
There is only 
one way outf Look for 
the label that says 
'Sanforized* — 
your safeguard against 
shrinkage. Unless you see 
Sanforized* 
on the label you can 
never be certain. So, be 
downright inquisitive . . . 
and be sure, not sorry. 



-SANFORIZED- 





Itis library had contained 
manuscripts of George Moore, 
Anatoli; France, and liuy*- 
mans, but nothing of such 
greater contemporaries as 
James, Conrad, or ZoLa In 
architecture he had rejected 
Richard Morris Hunt, re- 
spected Louis SulUvan. hot 
had been totally unable to 
fathom Frank JJuyd Wright. 
Lit? his castle, he might have 
been the spirit of att jiok- 
ucgu had he not been 
obviously aware that art 
pcju- ^du was an insufficient 
,inmfr to the cultural horrors 
of the twentieth cento rv. 

The theory toward which 1 
at last began to grope my 
way, fvr cause it seemed to fit 
what I conceived to be the 
facts, w« that Grant Stirling 
had been a born artist who 
had tried to make an art out 
of collcrttne, and had dis- 
covered in the end that one 
could not create a creative act. 
Stubbornly, remorselessly, hii 
artifacts bad remained in- 
dividual worts and had re- 
fused, in whatever combina- 
t it i n of tbero he tried, to 
become, collectively, a work 
of art. 



STIRLING'S FOLLY 
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OW this mignt 
have seemed obvious enough 
to any ordinary collector, but 
J speculated that it wat pre- 
cisely Grant Stirling'* genius 
that would have made- him 
deny the obvious. And com- 
ing in the end to Face it, pac- 
ing die vast and glorious 
chambers of his mutely rebel- 
lions empire, brought up in- 
escapably against the tone lo- 
tion that the sum was not 
greater than its parts, that 
perhapj he should have: all 
the while hern creating a pan 
himself and not a whole, might 
he not have set that mysterious 
Tire himself? 

Well, what of it? What did 
that make him but another 
casualty in the sorry chronicle 
of American superfortimcs? 
But Graxit (as I came 
familiarly to think of him' 
was not so very rich, at least 
by the opulent standards of 
his time. Oh, the Stirling* 
were ffcdhji yes, richer than 
anyhody, but they had Euro- 
pean ideas, and he was a 
younger son. Philemon. 
Grant's grandfather, had 
started piecing/ together 
farrrta in Queens and Brook- 
lyn as early as tft!2; by his 
death in lR7fi he vims reckoned 
the wealthiest man in 

America, 

But he had been 3 miser, 
and during that lonix lifetime 
the children and grandchildren 
had bi irii forced in live in 
I mere mi (idle- class browns tone 
j respifit ability Thr explosion 
or * pending thai followed the 
probate of his will had created 
| the architect ural era thai £0 pie 
have culled the African 
Rermiwiance. Grant, despite hii 
relatively modest inheritance 
of live millions, set out Eg 
outdo the nihers and mitdtd 
them. Bui in outdoing them 
1 f>h, how I made it all fit!} 
did he not prove himself, 
mure than any of them. 
Philemon's trraudson? -And 
* r H \\ti Philemon's grandson l>r 
an artist? 

His likeness seemed to bear 
out my burgeoning theory. 
The earliest was in the East- 
man Johnson group portrait 
of the Giraud Stirling familv, 
showing them, about 1672, in 
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Notice to Contributors 

PLMBE your minn- 

ink, nibif nnlr one rids p. %hr 
P*»er. 

Slvcrt *l«rir& ihealJ br tram 
-WHI Id l-TWH) wardA- ibart 
itiart fltorltu, 1100 Id i j till 
«rrf B ; article, uv to rSGO 
wirrite. Enclose sUmps l» 
CQYtm rcium ii D iimf« of mietu- 
Mfipt la cut of rrjetiioD. 

Lvfrjr r»rr la lnb«n of 
Tnanu!«f rlpt% r hut we aertpl no 
rv-ep-ooisitlUtT far ihrn. Plcii* 
k-rp a 4lp1l»t£. N«mn and 
^ddrcmuT shodJd triiiten 
un irt»niiicjti|pt m.% weU >■ C n 
Cbrrldp*. 

.Sdrixrss mieuiU'Tlpla 1« Ibe 
E d t i a r . The Autnlliui 
Tft o ta t a ■ i Wcrhl', Rvx, 



the parlor of theiT Fifth 
Avenue house. It is just 
before the "Renaissance; 1 yet 
One feels it on the way; we 
iee. them in cluttered, comfort- 
able brownstone elegance, 
with many tassels and heavy 
curtains and with walls 
covered ™irh bad academic 
painting! of Eastern baKaari 
and historic scenes. 

The parents look stont and 
stiff and homely, a simple, 
good couple very conscious of 
being in their Sunday bests 
the daughters, tail and hand- 
some with the thick, dark 
Stirling eyebrow. 1 ), seem more 
assured- some ol them have 
husbands whom they indicate 
by such proprietary gestures 
as allowing a glove to be 
but toned or a cape to be 
arranged. The older brothers 
are languid, faintly bored, on 
their way Ui becoming am- 
tnrralic. 

But Grant, though very 
much the junior, still a little 
biy, dominates the centre of 
the painting, aitling on a 
velvet a too I and staring Out 
at us, strikingly pale, with 
straight, dark hair and large, 
dark ey-es that see far beyond 
that crowded Tamil v scene, 
"Oh, yes, these are my 
nearest and dearest." he seems 
ft* be telling us, * ; and, of 
course, I love them very 
mucin bul they won t do. No. 



catc lips have % disdainful 
curve that might ultimately 
turn into cruelty. Vet one 
imagines that even Whistler 
doubted this. The more likely 
eventuality would be the 
growth of petulance f of a 
child's disappointment at 
broken promiies. 

And finally there is the 
tragic drawing of Sargcni'a. 

•il'M sketch made while 
art in i and subject were both 
v tailing James Peering at 
"Vizcaya," in Miami 

It a hows a prematurely old 
man, with humped shoulders 
and hands plunged in knicker- 
bocker pockets, a pipe 
clenched between bis teeth, 
leaning against a column on 
the terrace, gazing out to sea, 
with an expression of utter 
resignation, of utter hopeless- 
ness. It is a terrifying little 
thing, Sargent in his latest 
and best style, when he wbs 
U-aming to face age and death 
without color or splash. 

My theory, of course, was 
esoteric New York bad a 
much simpler one. All the 
Stirling friends and relations 
subscribed to the legend that 
Grant's young" cousin and 
wife had enchanted him. crt- 
slaved him, and destroyed hint. 
They said that she had flung 
brr lovers in his face, that 
she had -(pent his money and 



FOR THE CHILDREN- 



*m TIM 




mdeed h I'm afraid they won't 
do. You'll have to suspend 
your judgment till you hear 
from mel" 

I See him next,, by Boldini< 
a young dandy, with a cane 
and top hat. to v\ hum Paris 
has just become a second 
home. The ptCEUTC ii sitb/, 
fnr Boldini was silly, but it 
is Still exuberant: one senses 
the ynung man's joy at find- 
ing that the great world out- 
side that Fifth Aveinie parlor 
was. at shianincringly filled 
with beautiful things and 
beautilijl people as he had 
dreamed. But with the 
Whin tier portrait, ten years 
ktier, in early middle age, the 
sombre note appears. 

We now see him 49 a slim, 
fie?! an L darkly garbed figure, 
the epitome of [he i.onnois- 
seur, the collector. He holds 
in one hand, casually raised 
to the level of his shoulder, 
a red volume on which one 
can just make out the gilt 
of an armorial ^#earing, A 
white, lapi.. ..;> forefinger is 
inserted between the pages 
aa if to serve for a book- 
mark, but we feel that it is j 
time and that the artist means 
us to feel thai it is a pnse. 

The malicious Whistler 
flared {or thought he flared) 
the dilettante in his sitter, the 
nian who preferred the fine 
binding to the content, the 
rich arrumulatnr who thought 
he could absorb beauty wuh 
his dollars. The face, still 
handsome, had nq/w a pallor 
and a iharpnesa that is almost 
hasjpird, and the thin, delt- 



ho.odrrrl her own. that even 
the children were not his. 

Yet I was perfectly well 
aware that aJ| these scandal- 
mongers were on the friendli- 
est terms with Countess Pozzi, 
as Grant's aged widow was 
now called. Was this a modern 
callousness to past evil i>r a 
hint that they did not really 
believe their own scandal? 

Certainly, in support of 
1 he last of the rumors, none 
of the Countess' daughters 
were collectors; indeed, they 
were quite the op;>osite. Rich 
at they all were, they were 
do[ rich enough for their bud- 
gets, and even forty years 
after their putative father's 
death they would Occasionally 
fish out of storage some re- 
maining treasure and whisk 
it down to Honeys. 

It was in a Frenrh 
eighleenlh-ccntury secretary, 
so exhumed by Mrs, Stirling 
I.. .1 nd 011. a glorious piece of 
oak veneered with tultpwood 
and set with green-bordered 
Sevres plaques, thai T found 
au accordion file <if old cor- 
respondence which had prob- 
ably not been opened since 
Grant's life lime. I took it 
eagerly home and spent several 
evenings sifting through it, 
and my reward was the 
eharrning love letter that here 
follows, traced by a young 
lady's careful hand on iaven- 
opt stationery that bad un- 
doubtedly once been scented, 

Newport, R.I. July 7, 1905 
My own heart's darling, 

f am sitting at the desk by 
the window in my bedroom 
looking out on a shimmering 



had to have far'nnL i i 
fathers, and bec^'^ 



moonlit tol Wju 

the calm, die ^ 

mrasional rippl^ *«M 
(tvm Mania', rruuL^n 
terrace helo*. * 0» 

thin,; c^n uiev^V 10 ^ 
a*? Who did ihw if* 
do what at Vf^ y& ftoi 
how 1 see tae m ,1, ^ «*. 
dcaroi, trace ™*>, «, 
^Iks at Sands Poin.S^ 
I ever see than JiT* 1 "- 
again? 

M^va is ct0tt - 
for leaviiuj he, ^Jr* Ht 
V^rd the etf^^rf ' 1 

bed. ^im'l fSS^> 
your thank-ytiu i^Vnl^ 
Daphne ar] d Co^ 
she warned. ™ A > 

hate that I 
dors it mean, an mT ? f 
cause, like everyone 

u 

them had tobe^K 
and had to be 
father i, that F^St 
man T Jove is k« f ftf ^ 
the miasma of eattiEmhip* l a 
old Spain the king* 
iiiArry their ni«fi, Vo,, m 
I are only coiiiim — mrf ^ 
removed at thit 

And At to a^ m j^-j 
never think of it. I ^ n ^ 
nineteen: you aie * ^ 
forty-four. I feh m asuub 
Point that we wttb tk yntaj 
ones. Great-aunt Dt^^ 
seemed more like ynur tnnA- 
mojher 1 han your mother Oh, 
I know she's the durlitm ** 
darlings, and 1 idpre hef asd 
always will, bul, rw«tkn; 
whai 1 say is true] And sib 
your sisters, they miijit bt 
vour auntsl 

Yuu will be glad to van- 
that I have talm your njviu 
about reading, aad nil mi 
Kipling has row U> i|k 
church book fob Win 
lather pro rested, I lEiade kim 
Furious by quoting whil iw 
said about the rich hiiajm 
and rug salesmen of Mnr 
Yot's getting 1 tit>|||,u\Mi c^J 
of identifying themici^ti Nila 
the British Raj. 

1 am now in the cndir ni 
ibe novel you told me to rail 
' Illusions Fttduei" lb yw 
think New York Kweft lm 
any such glamoroul iffjun 
demonic cnnroinlcicfl , Cm 
yuu imagine Msma doeUd* 
ing a passion for ft bctifctilu 
young poef from ti» 
P I would 1 ceu&l! 
Please, my beloved, In » 
tell her befurr you cutm hut 
f cannot bear (a haw ^ 
monopolise yon ind prlntwlt 
trie to the chudrnri'j i*^ 
And T yearn 10 «ce the a"*™ 
that her eye* w»U ^ fflt 
when she hran c«r nf* 
"What, you, chHd. u> vft 
Cousin Grant'" Whsul^ 
bub! She's Always diKiiiam 
you and your brothrfl m 
sisters and boasiinft <hat « 
was horn a StirHnft. fWf J 
will he the ronlher i4 » w f 
Stirling. Like AjripFf"- 'J 
daughter and BWtiicr « 
Gacsarj] Isn't lb* 
Aren't they all comirtJ 

hut you and I 4 WTf/E 
will be far from *H thr *, 
ahsurditics- I uiril to "* 
had been bom poor JjJJJJ 
to escape from all thr H-J , 
of Mama's *nd 
world. But I won' »*" 
escape it now. I* \ ,ifl 
ceased to exht for fl^ 1 
have taken otT into Ihe ^ L 
leao iky with yo*" ^J'- 
"viewless wiuga « ^ 
Lome soon, 

Vour only tme *^£TT J 

It was P^'^K 
who "Arietta 1 " W ^ w q ^| 
I siill reached ^r il- ' j% 
Renter U«tt*f^|^ 
auctirmeer's trade 1 WBj^ 
ing up "Posii," tea" 
Ct.vsc Laslo (Stirltnc 
Monte)." My m"" 1 
that it J was 

for the writer ilat Z 3{ i 
ing epistle to hs** - . |H 
faithful to its refJP 11 * 
my heart denial it 

To pop 52 
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The body of the average 
person is middle-aged by 
the time it is 26 years old 

si*ys THE COMMONWEALTH COUNCIL FOR NATIONAL FITNESS 





«( 



KEEPING FIT" is a 44 page book pre- 
pared by The Commonwealth Council for National 
Fitness which provides busy men and women with 
a planned programme of graded exercises, "By 
spending 10 minutes each day on programmed 
exercises a good standard of fitness can be 
obtained," says the Council. "If you cannot spare 
10 minutes some worthwhile exercise can be per- 
formed as you carry out your normal activities." 



A community service by 



"Keeping Fit" is brought to you FREE as a 
community service by the Australian Mutual Prov- 
ident Society. Learn how to exercise on your way 
to breakfast ... at your office desk. Special exer- 
cises for women , . . learning to relax . , . calories 
and commonsense . . . age, blood and muscles ... if 
you want to lose weight. For a FREE copy of 
"Keeping Fit" ask your A.M.P. man, call in at 
any A JVLP, Office or write to A.M.P. 
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Be there in hours ! 





300 HOLIDAY ISLANDS IN THE SUN 




Smiling people, paim-f ringed beaches, lazy blue 
lagoons, fabulous food, duty free shopping . . , 
aU welcome you to friendly Fiji — only hours 
away by air, a few sunny days by sea! 




Welcome to a tropic islands 
cruise! 

Cm lie (or a nay , 
Cruise fpr two. Cruise for three, 
or longer. See ine real Fiji . 
Ihe idyllic outer islands, 
tile people — frtenaly, 
smiling, relaxed. Yeu'H find 
your island in the sun in Fiji. 



Welcome to fa sc matron i 

See |fSE nativt da IX? A3 
Take part in the age-old 
carHmoinci. Share a traditional 
mJ k^i/a'" bowl nf welcome with 
your new^ocJnd Fiji 
Wends. You'll nevei slop 
being fascinated by Fiji, 
And by the Fijians, 






(mi 



Welcome to duty-free 
shopping! 

Call at a duty-Free shop. 
Fnsfjnet the transistor radios 
camera*, tape recorders, 
watches, perfumes t jewellery 
or ^iJks at prices about m 
low as you can go. Mo such 
thing a* sales t a * in r' iji! 



HERE'S HOW YOU HMD IT! Ask your W| Agent for further 
information — or mail this coupon to RUSS GRIBBLE 
FIJI VISITORS BUREAU , 58-40 Marlrrt Place - Sydney" N.S.W!. 

I am looking forward to my Fiji holiday. Please telt 
{ me more about things to see, things to do in Fiji, 

MY NAME 



Holding it in my hand. I 
felt ihiil J rould fed 
[tune. oi the eiddtaratinn lh;0 
Grant must have felt *i* 
decade* before. And thru, 
widi a fine. Hot scum for 
New York go&sipmungera in 
my heart, J sat down at my 
desk and wrote "Aricua" a 
respectful love letter (aa 
respectful na f«'iV-nv«- can be 
to eighty!) and scaled it in 
an envelope with her owtir 

The apartment occupied bv 
Countess Forai was in a 
lame. solidly constructed 
building on unoer Fifth 
Avenue, opposite to the 
Metropolitan Museum, one of 
the first of those droned in 
the earlv 19Q0S «*> wean the 
T uh frotfl thf drauehty stone 
town bournes to which they 
had I income 30 attached. Th* 
Gun cues' liting-room* into 
Which ihe butler ushered ine, 
was of noble pjopqUtPBi, with 
fundi urc ami materials so 
splendidly maintained a* to 
he gleamim*. but it struck mc 
almost at imre thai ihere was 
not a e,n<td thins in it. 



STIRLING'S FOLLY 
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T was simply a 
decorator's drrani, all green 
and white wiih twisted gold 
column* and enormous 
eighteenth - century Flower 
paintings and permeated with 
the odor of intense, tint jii*t 
as I was turning away in dis- 
appointment to the irreat win- 
dow view of the park, my eye 
tVII upon a 1 1 1 Tie- painting. In 
the. stfde 61 the man I el. Of sea 
anemones. As L leaned over 
to cxaminr it 1 heard a hhdv 
clear voire from the doufwav 
saying in precisely articulated 
syllables; 

"So yon are thr young man 
who pokes about looking for 
ancient Jove letter* hiddrt, 
away in French potcckij 
table'! An auctioneer and a 
Cue-id — what du thor add u. 
to? 1 " And I turned to fat', 
a marvellous lililc old ladv 
exquisite in every detail from 
her silvery blue-white hair 
and liTht. morkine blue ty< 
down lo her silver dinei and 
stylishly hisrh hrrls, 

T| was difficult la credit 
that fine alabaster skin, that 
perfectly chiselled aquiline 
nose, those orally filmed 
scarlet lips with (he year* ihey 
iiLLi.it have rear. bed. The Omn- 
ttti was ageless like a great 
Hot r ess .M itM Lite Footlights, 
ihe Marschallin in "Rosrn- 
kavatier. 1 ' or even an actress 
acting an actress, an Adricnne 
Lcrnuvieiir. 

J, You were very good to let 

-"-ine, Countess, 11 I replied 

with a. bnv* U J was taking the 
iiiirTtv of adnnrlnc^ your little 
Red<in 1 nmpftoiK it was « -rie- 
nf your husband's rinds " 

She looked at n>c musingly , 
M if trsii^ to 6* the degree 
of impertinence of which I 
might be capable "ll ivai, M 
she answered, in ionr t'rjt 
may have covered a rhur^le^ 
**ojtf -A my husbands Tut 
f>[-rha|).'i in it the one you're 
Ihsnkins of li w;is La/ln a' 1 
lk Oh." I blushed. "Did 
Count l'07/i have othrr 
Redons?'* 

"lie did not. That was bis 
first and last. One CoUttlbf 1 
was enough to be married lo 
in one lifetime." 

"Yqu don't like roller. tint:, f " 
The Countess seemed the 
least bit disappointed at mv 
flatness, Shr seatrd herself 
and motioned me to do like- 
wise. ,l Nt>, Mr. Jordan, 1 dn 
not like coHectini». Can 1 irive 
vnu tea or a rock i ail ' □* 
sludl we havt- iMith?" 

SVhcn 1 xu^grstnd the 
former, she num. and alinosl 
at ont r the hutltrt and a maid 
wheeled in a hu^e silvrr lea 
lervice and prmeedrd t<. ptAH 
and pas*. 'The Countess UnA 
nu paxt [ n these mechanic 
and oaid nr* attention u* thera. 

"Tell mr" jihe s;«d. 'what 
yrm want tn know about my 
letter." 

"Dn ymi remember writinc 
"Reroernber it*" she cried. 



"Why. I remember as H it 
rday My gener- 
ation was no I aa fit Id- |H 
ynurs T Mr. Jordan." 

li I"m 5*>rrvs t^mntess. All 
I meant was that it seems so 
long ago/' 

"Time, my dear young; 
man, is measured by feeling. 
That was ihe most important 
letter I ever wrote. It brought 
Gift 11 ' to the. point. Ymj sce- 
I had to be MLrr- that he hadn't 
hern fust ftiriini; with inn at 
Ssndv" Poinl when 1 w ( is vbiit- 
ins bis mother. And he 
hadn't. Oh, no, be hadn't! He 
ramr up to Newport the very 
day he got th&ST letter and 
asked Fallier formally fnr my 
hand " 

'Which was freely 
accorded ?" 

"Not ipiilr as freely as all 
(hat." The blue eyes rested 
gently on nif, wilh a bint ol 
amusement, of rebuff. * 'After 
alb Mr. Jordan, 3 was horn a 
Mis* Morse, and the Morse* 
weren't exactly nobody tn the 
New York of dnrae days be- 
sides. Mama was a Stirling 
hrrarir, if only of a cadet 
branch. And then there was 
the age difference. But 
nothing could separate Grant 
and myself. We wore much 
ton deeply in love." 

I entirely believed it. as shr 
said it. There was an extra- 



demanded. 11 J lu\v did 1 know 
you wouldn't toss mc nut on 
my ear? How could J ihink 
that you'd welcome a nosy 
investigator who came burst- 
ing into your apartment ask- 
ing: H What reatly happened 
tu Grant Stirling? Why did 
he give up mtlecting? Why 
doe* he look na spent in the 
Sargent picture?' Why, of all 
penpie T would you tell me? 1 ' 

"Because, my deir youns 
man. nobody else has asked 
ine," she replied with a peal 
of laughter, "And Tve l""n 
sining here for years, just 
dying to ti.-ll! 1 ' 

When tea had been taken 
away and we each h:id a 
cocktail and the butler had 
poked up tin fire, the Coun- 
tess h in the course of the very 
comfortable next hour, with 
a smoothness and a cohesion 
thai made mc suspect that 
her story wat neither unre- 
hearsed iwr told for the first 
time, related the tale that 
follow? 

"Crant and I were mar- 
ried in the fall of 1905. The 
boncyroQQJi was aH I had 
dreamed of and a Umtj dream, 
too it lasted over a year, 
Miist nf it was spent in the 
Far Ea&t. as exotic as a 
Beards ley drawing or a tale 
out of the nuw despised Kip- 
ling, fn Cambodia wc rode 



a sarrcd rule tint L 
nver.ax hLrn, c lf. I^ftjl 
I dehghted in rb P 
coming an uri crila |* * 
Had Grant Uk™^^. 
I would havesubm Z 7^ 
had he died 1 n'-R? 1 ? 11 
committed luitee. 

"We were bmpy l 
were seriuui. too t„ mt 
enuiitry we h au iulL^ 
were professnrs. m,Z,< 
famous ones VYp 

seen or were B t,|„ 
Grant turned h£ 
from city i„ r \ty Ftoen T 
try la country. ^ ^ 
newed frcshnei, ^ * J 
first monlhs da,^ J ™ 
tberr iinvihin.. ...l- ," 



tberr ^nytlui> R ' 
agile mind rauld m m 
Compaaa? 

,l *mt as thnc pg^j (L 
very facUity br^ w ^ 
other thoupjht. ev,,, ^ 
henmnnv Crndd » 
ebanfted so ra B „ly ki ^ 
rome each new [m [tTY4(1 
hold any one erf fiT?, 
enough for the ler^ ^JJ 
work Grant pmfened * fi „ 
template? When 1 uk<d ^ 
on our househmt ji |l 
SimheJ about his 
book on Amen can vfittar*!, 
century paint en. fa htikri 
Startled. 

*' + lt is a bit hard, foe 
yon think,' he asked. ^ 
an- arm toward the nKinmiies! 
ral figures of Ramoet U rk; 
loomed above our indat^ 
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iirdinary depth in the gaiety ol 
the Countess 1 tone. She made 
an instantly personal relaiirm 
with her listencj; f would have 
I'd Ort her to subdue the sul- 
len est Marxist, 1 even won- 
dered if she did not affrct, in 
her general tin'-r fn irrn?, ihe 
airs of a ^reat lady of fashion 
simply to CTcate a prejudice 
thai she might then tiiuru- 
pantly dispel. 

Lake 51 v many beautiful 
women for at least like so 
many FormtT beau Lips) she 
was iiiMtMi'iis^cly. poinliessly 
if you wish, a pihlitician, with 
no visible goat Ijeynnd the 
compulsion to please. 

"And were you as happy as 
vou hoped lo be.? 1 ' I asked. 

"We wire vctv happy,*' 

"Did it last?" 

"'Do'js. anvchmt!; ?' 
'What happened tn u t" 

l"'>r j nirtmrnt, '.viir-n she 
was silent, I was dismayed by 
the idea thai she rni^ht not; be 
a<^ate thai anything had. 
\liuht she not re;itk believe 
thnt t^ranr Sliaiing's promise 
In life had hern fulfilled, 
and. if mi. would my question 
r « ■ ■ i ■■-r-iii blCXi u>iibly brutal in 
its insinuatiirn? But in a 
mojneul the shadow of hrt 
snule showed that she was 
pl.i\niEl iLit]) j j j i ■ 

,l \ind have bci-ci talk ink; 
to lor> many people, Mr. 
Jnnhn shi- re[krrijuhed mr 
mifdly ' 'Ha* jl ittvti o curfrd 
in yon that 'j^ople' dun I 
know ever^'thinL? ?" 

">'es, but wtioni rbr. be- 
^tdeK 'people,' tot&ti I to bam 
f rotn ?" 

"I : rnrn me, ol CQUBie I'iii t 
ib. li why you're hcrr? Vnu 
lhimld have come earlier. 
You ihould kiavi- rwme as 
Toon tu you became in- 
terested in Gram Stirlfag 

"Rut how did I Mtow thai 
vtiu'd Lell rne the Hury?" I 



elephanti \\* the Angkor Wal; 
in Pekinp we huwej bcfbfC 
the dragon throne; in India 
H'f visited a maharajah who 
had A thousand servants. 

'*We reclined on house- 
boats, sliding through strain- 
ing jungles filled with brilliant 
vegetation and EanliulLC birds: 
wr visited aneient and mys- 
teriuus shrines, arid held hands 
in dark, eerie temple*; we 
consulted oracles and hunted 
tiger*, And everywhere Cram 
bought: jade, jewels. carviiuini r 
scrolls. drawuigs, screens, 
idols, in one town a wliole 
temple. I wondered U, like 
Wordsworth's Venice, he 
would not end up by holding 
"the gorgeon* Eas( in fee." 

"How can 1 convey what 
tftotfe months meant to me. 
Mr, Jordan! It was paradise 
on earth, a wltish paradise, to 
be sur^ but who wants anv 
other kind ? I may have 
^citten long, girlish leftists 
biHier to Manr.i ,yid Tapa, 
Init never once did I miss 
them. My youthful egotiftn 
was too l^reat. I had Cram 
and 1 had thr beauty nf the 
ancient world. What did I 
< are it I nrvcr saw New York 
again? Mv husband was all 
thai a Inver cmuld be: kind, 
gentle. Attentive infinitely 
generous. 1 had only to Uwti. 
al a Ihin^, and it w;is mine 
Ch. yes. Grant spoiled me rr» 
death r I ut it was a liehr\tod\ 

"Peojilr have said unkind 
ihmev Th;n b) jhe way of the 
world. | know, f r*r rxarnpje, 
that une of Grants si.'iteK 3n 
Inter yeiirn used t.« imply ibm 
I had fotnltd the diffrrencr in 
a-^e a weighty one and that 
Gram hxd been wearied and 
ilepressed by the energy of 
his young bridp, NoihiiiR 
could have been further from 
the truth. Grant was never .i 
strong man, and I made it 

The AusaTiAi.iAM Woweif' 



vessel in die fuyill^lil, ^bfror- 
sidcr the t' harming naiwrirJ 
ol William Sidney Mount anJ 
G. P A. ilea lev before lb* 
mighty conccptioim trf * 
human physiognomy?* 

"Well r that wu iTJ «fl 
well and no dotiht jierJ^ 
apt. but 1 was a wntiWi or 
women do not kne js.usil n 
their practical (ro*li to", 
of the immensity of thwr l ' 
others. The human fc#J- 
like a squirrel, is ai«praili 
to remind the mouflttia Ptl 
it tan not crack P onr. bw^ 
innately for Gntrt 1 * ^"j" 
work, however my *s i* 
provided my vuiaeraN!'" 
and 1 was loo pte"™ 01 
his interest in me ». J 
chance to chide trim 
for his incmisiaarv to ^ 
American pain ten ^ • fl 
had never even beam. 

"Indeed, hi* inlerttfj 1 '^ 
setrmetl to wa* al ^ e ^l 
moon progressed. I «»J ,r t 
gratification of t^tlm ^^ 
mar of a munical rtt f' fflft 
harfcirrounu* ehititf** 

chorus, but 1 »* r *J (| . | 

■d in the r-ntlf* ^ 
A . My husb^uJ nJ j 
buv (bint!H mrw unW 1 ff 
with hint to the » w *' i, j1 J 
would look firsl « JJ, 
i hen ai the tlbirC* 
if the In tor wsu «*o " ^ 
to be added to *w . i t 
sets. When I beC»J» 3 ^ 
fever in yAonxto y I 
day by my bed. * w I 
Lisbon 1 tofiSt,* 
wat pre S uant I hp * pr 
him Inun fltwch 7 01J ry B 

our retintie. . Nwr "' J 

"My rr.nditimv 
interrupted our „- 
f had hope« w " ' 
spend H« *fi 

Moscow in ihe ^^1^ 

even talked of 
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USEFUL HINTS FOR HOUSEWIVES 

Useful hints to help you in your cookery and other kitchen 
chores win o prize of $2 each for readers. 



CCREVV a cotton-reel on the 
& end of a wooden spoon to 
u( e when waking jams and 
pirklw. The spoon then will 
rot on ed&e of pan instead of 
djoppiriR in — Mns. T Nicolle, 
Goici>nda ( Tni. 

* * * 
If yon in I end making laming* 



toils or jelly cake* from a slab 
rake, fn-eze the c&kt for 24 
hours first k will cot into 
blocks without crumbling, and 
iring ar jelly will sel on the 
outside almost immediately 
wit hunt soaking in. — Mrs, B. J. 
Brooks, 3 Bonython Ave. t Beau- 
mont, S.A_ 



Mi*ed candied peel makes a 
delicious stuffing for baked 
apples. — Mrs. JL Key, 170a 
Camden Si., Enmore, N.*i,W. 
* * + 

If yon hnv* 1 unexpected guests 
for lunch or tea and have only 
a feu- eggs, take 3 eggs, whip 
up with a cup of cooked rice* 



and scramble the tot. Serve on 
toast— Mrs. E. Moss, 47a Tne 
Gorso, Farkdale, Vfc. 

* * * 
Use an egg-timer for timing 
the cake mix during bearing, — 
Mrs. C. Rudd t I5S Kareena 
Rd„ Miranda, N S.W 

« * * * 

rur a professional touch when 

decorating a cake, make choco- 
late curU by running a potato 
pi'i-Wr along a slightly softened 
bar of chocolate held over tne 
cake t — Mr* T Nola Swcetman, 
Box 121, Katherine. N T 



When making rissoles a few 
hours before needed (for ex- 
ample, a bafbrcne) they will 
not stick together or lose their 
shape sf you roll them in 
breadcrumbs instead of Hour. — 
Mrs. W. Saal, Kindnn Branch, 
QCVV'A, "Yagahurne," Guondi- 
windt, Qld. 

* * * 

Slip a few sliced dnves of 
garlic in your lamb or beef 
roast and leave in to rook, — 
Mnt. A. Liddy, Z Mandeville 
CresL, Toorak^ Vic, 



Prize for 
biscuits 

A RECIPE for delightfully 
chewy biscuits wins our 
$10 this week. 

Level jpoon measurements and 
the right- liquid-ounce c»p meas- 
ure are used in the recipes, 

CHEWY CHOCOLATE 
BARS 

2 cups self- raising flour 
2 tabkfpoons cocoa 

2 cups coconut 

3 nips cornflakes 
] eup sugar 

8al cutter or sabsrilule 

4 tablespoons golden syrup 

Sill rjxrna and (lour into large 
bowl* add other dry ingredient*, 
mk well Me! l butter or substi- 
tute and golden syrup, pour on 
to dry ingredients in howl, blend 
well. Press mixture firmly into 
greased slab tin {approximately 
I2rn. t Bin.) and hake in moder- 
ately slow oven 20 minutes; cool 
When culd, ice with chocolate 
icins and sprinkle with coconut; 
cut into ban for serving. 

CHOCOLATE ICING 
7oi. icing sugar 
Iph eoeoa 

1 tablespoon butler or substitute 
1| tablespoons miik 
1 t e aspoon vanilla 

Sift icing warn and cotos into 
mrl Heal milk and butter until 
boiling, utir into icintf sugar with 
wnilf*. Beat until smooth. Spread 
on lop of cuoled slice. 

First priie of $10 to Mis* 
Vicht Riggs, 169 Kentucky St., 
Arnudale. ^S.W, 

CHICKEN AND 
TOMATOES 

1 cup qlivic 0 [\ 

*i to }\h. chicken 

2 medium onions f 

* clonci garlic 

JW can peeled tomatoes 
««■ tomato sauce 

tfaspoon salt 
| te *spoon pepper 
\ c«p chopped cc l tr j. 

f«y>tm crusted oregauo 
| f)r - leaves 
1 t«p while wine 

Cut thicken into 6 or 8 scrv- 
JJPj ut onions into Jin. slires; 

• ni5t « feSrttc Heat oil in pan, add 
prepared rhiekeit picees, brown 

lu "iiftg otire. Remove 
"™V frr > m Pan, ™k onions 
*»■ J*' 1 '* m ofl until tender but 
^ bnrwn Combine remaining 

law* rT' CX< ^ 1 wirx ^ l » makt 
Rnum chicken to pan, 
m «WW mixture, then cover 
S^T?* 1 " +5 "ibuies. Stir in 
. ™ *Tid rook, uncovered, tum^ 
^ ' ^onally f„, 20 minutes or 

; chisiten on hot spaghetti 

St ^' th P a ^*»n cheese. 
B, ffr^Pritt of $2 lo Mrs. 

Tlt<i Au%TRJUjA " Womek', Wtmr 



Overflowing with family appeal.. 




otti 




f% 



There is no more exciting biscuit assortment than this, 
Imagine-the sweetness of Nice, the warmth of Ginger Nut, 
the richness of Butter Oat Cake-and lots more of 
your favourite biscuits, all true Amott*s quality. And 
they're kept fresh-in every new-look, double- wrapped pack 
There's goodness, too T found only in die biscuits 
made by Arnott Vwhere quality ingredients come first. 
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bail. 




NJt h/ciHGEH. NUT 

BtlTI I K OK l C,\Kf 

MORNING COFFlit 

CfX'tlNU T BAR 

tJKANGF 1EA/pk|NCE5S 

Annnmt'iii varies slight fy 
in South Australia. 



TllOttS FAMILY ASSORTED BlSCUltS 



Tht*rri*mi SitimiutU* for{hwtity 
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FROCKS 



+ Ready ta seem* 
4»r cut out ready 
ta make. 



"PEGGY/— Pretty 
skirt is available in 
ihink - pink, tur- 
quoise-nile, apricot- 
brandy, or winged- 
blue pure wool akir i- 
ing. Blouse li avail- 
able in while dacron, 

SKIRT i— 

Bcidj To Wiu; BistrS 
» imd Mlh. Htp, *».»: 
JG ftnd 3Bltt. Dip. tti.DD; 
10 *nd laita. hip, R8.40; 
44 And «in. hip, 
Cmt 0«1 OnJy; 

an 'J Mtn. hip, •3.8* J 
$G and 33»ri. hip. M.ffl; 

40 ud 4?w. EiLp. 

41 and 4GUt. hie, |f«.W. 
P0*ttfe *nd dispatch 
3U crutzs ej(|r*, 



BLOUSE:— 

Ktftdr To Wear: S3ie3 
3) and 3tln. bmU, (T.S5; 
3fj and Win, bust, 
St.*?*: 4Dln. fttni. r »- 
CPi Qni Only- K-Iipr 
3? nCriJ 34111. toast. 

trail. 14.15: 40*31, be«t, 
tt-35. 

PodilArfr and diaptU-ti 
30 cent* estri. 



■ HOTS: if orders u 
bv mail, n-n.it tc 
addrnj fftvm on pty* 
64. Fathio* rrvtki 
m an be inspected or 
obtained at Fash-itiri 
Hmue. 244ft &UMtt* 
Sir***, Stit**y t trwn 3 

It. HI, ffl 5 Jl fl 0^ 

vmskdapt. They arc 
available tor lis UtttKi 
afttr vohlicaiiQ* r V,i 

CO.D. oMert. 






Kempthorne will plan 
your home lighting, 
absolutely free. 

How can light help you enlertaln? 
How to stop working in your own shadow in the kit- 
chen, Let Kempthorne answer all your questions. Just 
send us an approximate lioor plan, ceiling height and 
colour scheme of your home. You wtl! receive, free of 
cost a complete home lighting plan. Kempt home fit- 
tings are displayed in the showrooms listed. 
Melbourne: 121 Brunswick Street, Fitzroy, 
Sydney: Cnr Lawrence & Harley Streets, 

Alexandria 
Adelaide; E. H. Maddern & Co. Pty. Ltd., 

14 Conyngham Street, Glenside, 
Brisbane! K. H. Do re & Sons, 273 Boundary Street 
No sales are made from these showrooms. 
Mail the coupon below and receive the glamorous 
Kempthorne Book of Lighting. 

ffl ff Waw tfyfiBV tor lb* KsftrpttiQwc Booh of Lighting. 



| ADDRESS: 

I — STATE . i 

1^ Kempthprne Pty. Ltd,, Box 133, P.O., Clayton, Vic. 



i^vcral years abroad, hut now, 
it appeared, wc Had to go 
home. Grant could 1* very 
firm when he rhow. He 
wanted me to have the best 
medical advice, and like all 
New Y»rkera he believed lhat 
this could be obtained Jn only 
one city. Besides — and he 
added this in all seriousness — 
if die child should be a boy 
he would have iu be bom m 
the United States lo qualify 
under the Constitution to be 
President* 

"Poor child— he turned out 
[o be Edith! Do you know 
my old«l daughter. Mr Jor- 
dan? Well, you know about 
hcr," s Here the Countess 
lowered her vnice and raited 
a finger to Up her temple 
figniucantly. "fust a touch* 
yuu know. But I must hush, 
for she sometime* listens at 
rhr door. 

u My first surprise, on arriv- 
ii,L- back in New York in 
15(07 wits to discover lhat 
Grant had purchased and 
furnished a house by corres- 
pondence without even con- 
sulting BSC* 1 concede that it 
was a vfry comfortable house, 
with an Italian rococo facade 
and filled with fsurluarinK 
Venetian furniture, but I had 
iial Eupposad that we had 
decided to live in New York. 
When I pointed thi* out. he 
simply waved it ofT by retort- 
ing that a house committed us 
to n"thin£ and that it had 
been an opportUrtiiy to gel 
his Venetian collection out of 
storage, 

" "f rould not have you 
bothered about housekeeping 
at inch a time/ he concluded 
pravTly 'Let me handle these 
few petty details of living, 
ray dearest, while you eon- 
reJitrate on the great vneft of 
a new life. 1 

il l did nut quite like this. 
It was all very well u> 
worshipped, Mr. Jordan, h\\[ 
ncit as a father worship* a 
child. Grant freemcd to s^kr 
for granted that he would 
attend to our housekeeping, 
dfiwn to the very orderinf! of 
mea^. All f had to do at a 
dinner iiany was to appear 
and look beautiful. 

"My aecond surprise, also 
not entirely agreeable, was 
his intimsry with his family. 
I had aixiiined that being i in- 
tellect ualfy so much their 
superior, he would not want 
to dine with them beynnd 
what w&i decently required- 
1 found,, on the contrary, 
thcit the Stirling] delighted 
in each other's company and 
thai Grant was no exception. 
In that first bcbsoq 1 iiceasion- 
ally wondered what tbey 
would have done with their 
evenings had Grant and I, 
the "newlyweds, 1 not been 
there to be feleri. 

n The y were dull. Mr, 
Jordan. So good but so dull[ 
My mother-in-law was a 
Brooklyn pastor\ daiiLj h t r r 
who had been nerfecly con- 
tent to read books of senmns 
and gently gossip with her 
neighbors in the 'beat parlor' 
when she was not hara^ting 
Iter maid of all wnrb until old 
Philemon Stirling'* death had 
made her hugely and use- 
lessly rich. 

"And tny husband's two 
nkit-r I brothers and three older 
sisters, although more sophism 
ticalecl and elegant than their 
mother, still led basically 
bourgeois browns I one lives in 
their hideous pseudo-Re na is- 
sanr r f lalar es They fi I led 
their months and years, with 
moving large households 
from one huge hmise lo 
aiKilber 1 always on the same 
date, from New York to 
Long Island m Newport ro 
Aiken to Maine, No wonder 
they felt virtuous! No wnndur 
they fell tired! 

"Nrrw that they are all 
long drad and the relics of 
their remaining mansions are 



STIRLING'S FOLLY 



COHtlHUEO FftOM FACE ?7 



\1 T. diuHttfi Ix, serlali 

■ Hrrar ui nm Australian 
Wwnpn'* Week})' Krr fi' UH'in-i 
ttnd ha v« no refumcc la mnj 
livlnr ptr^nn. 



convents or schools, people 
look at their dusty grandeur 
;ind ihink what splendid 
parties must have once hem 
given under those mouldering 
s able*. Huh! And yet Grant, 
the easily bored, the L-arping 
critic, would ntver turn 
down a family invitation. He 
was still their baby brotherl 

"I was too absorbed, how- 
ever, in my own baby thai 
year and in (he next in 
another, to he unduly con- 
cemed about my in-laws I 
had four children in as many 
year?, I hud to trade in 
culture for domesticity and 
reconcile myself lo becoming 
a young society malrun in 
the social Jy busy New York 
of that era. It was not what 
T had dreamed, hut if that 
was what my husband wanted, 
why then, that was what I 
would be. 

"I have always been an 
adaptable creature, and I 
prided myself on being able 
tn make the best of any life. 
Bui I worried about Grant. 
The kind of moneyed Ain«*ri- 
can existence into which we 
seemed to be slipping was 



But originality is not every- 
thing, Mr. Jordan. Neither is 
et le< ticismJ 

"The real architect, as the 
real landscape gardener and 
the real interior decorttor, 
was Grant himself. He lived 
in the superintendent's cottage 
until the main house was 
hahitahle and saipeJvised the 
Lying of every brick and 
stone. Artists and artisan* 
came and went. Sometimes 
they resigned their jobs; some- 
times they were Bred, Some- 
time* they Stayed on and 
learned to cu-uperate with 
their strange but compelling 
master. Stanford White had 
drawn the original plan of the 
house: Ralph Adam* Cram 
and Grant La Farge made 
later contributions. 

"Yet the finished product 
looked like none of them. It 
Sprawled over tile top of the 
htll, commanding a peerless 
view of the ocean and main- 
land and its own splendid 
hanging gardens: a great black 
and white marble ark with a 
red porched campanile that 
soared into the sky. 

"Well, you've seen dozens 



been one of hfi 1^1^ 
ic.ar.es and asked tY t 
knew that Grant vjuT 
rag many dmes bis ii,^?? 11 

" Trfaybe ofo M ; 
or hi* brother ObJ** 
been giving him mot** ' i 1 
gested^l knnw his 3 > 



often told me that shert^ 12 
her hush*™^ will v«u JtT 



LIIABELLE 




"Defe Ttccher, you ore giving my dorter Luiubelle 
too much homwerk . * " 



more insidious lo the male 
than to the female, #md 1 
had given up hope for that 
book on American painters. 
Was Grant to spend his whole 
life at auction galleries and 
Stir ling family parties? It 
seemed a dismal prosper! 

"We never know when we 
arc well off, Mr. Jordan 
Little did 1 suspect that 
Grant had a very definite 
project in mind alt along, 
and that I would come in 
time to look back wilh nos- 
talgia on the days when he 
had seemed so aimless. When 
he first began to talk about 
Stirling Gas lie s I assumed it 
was onlv another whim thai 
would be soon executed. 

"For years he had owned 
a lonely, uninhabited island 
of five thousand acres off the 
roast of Maine, and what 
rould be more natural than 
that a Stirling should build a 
big house fin it? But when F 
saw the massive iw&\ of the 
plans and their fantastic 
detail, when 1 learned thai 
the first drafts were already 
twenty years old > I had to 
recognise with dismay lhat f 
was face to fwee with a life- 
long ambition mid thai what 
Grant hail Iwren wailing fur, 
collecting for, dreaming for. 
was not a site or a plan or 
even another inheritanic, bin 
simply a chatelaine! 

"3 cannot speak with de- 
va\ hmcnt, even today, of Stirl- 
ing Castle. After all, it 
destroyed the happiness tif 
my marriage . But I honestly 
• 3" nin thiqk I would ever 
have liked it, even had no 
emotional issue been involved. 
1 admit (bat it was much 
admired at the time and 
much discussed in architec- 
tural maga^nc-ji, .ind, nl 
course, it was highly original 
in a day of eupy^at building. 



of pictures of it. Mistinn- 
Moori^h, I used to call tft 1 
could never learn to love the 
carved courtyards with the 
ruby iridescent glass tile*, the 
grinning Chinese lions of tur- 
quoise-blue that guarded the 
porta b, the gleaming pools 
with giant rock crystals, the 
stained - glass windows of 
flamingos and b a thing 
nymphs. Yel it was the back- 
ground thai my husband be- 
lieved was the perfect setting 
for me! 

"The altitude of ihe Stirl- 
ing* was significant: they 
thoroughly approved. That 
Stirling Cast!* was a madh 
exotic creation compared u 
wIl-h they had built did m l 
seem tn bother them al all 
possibly they hardly notlci 
il Whai tlicy may have me n 
wisely understood was iin,: 
that Grant was solving 
problem, like a true Stirlin 
with masonry. Whether il wj 
good or bad masonry wits n> 
the |M3tuf: he was fulnlling a 
purpose in life by creating 
large number of guest nin- 
th at be would have tn kr < : 
filled. 

"Indeed, now that de- 
generation of Stirlings has al! 
gone t do not their nntm 
rvi>':e a facade before a f& " 
If t sity Giraud/ do you ;i> 1 
■■iiiinmojj up in jpftttf n-3::rl 
Genoese palazicu on the Cliff 
Walk in Newport? If 1 &iv 
'Adelaide,' do you not fi 
ture a Pitti Palace in Lcno*; 

L *My father^ Ge/Jtge Mo:-> 
a wise, discreet, anr! 
customarily sifcnl old gemJi 
man. vne of those wrinkN'> 
white- whiskered tniii oH i 
of the period who huil nur^ 
and swelled Mother's shyr^ i 
the Kill J in g fortune, iv.. 
appropriately enough, the pi- 
son wht> awoke me at lasi 
what Wiis going on. ffr called J 



all in trust,; Father TgSj 
ommously, and on btTS! 
it goes to Grraud'ilfltJT 
lo Giraud himself, S h ^ 
may be as generous M \ hc 
suppose, it is not uj^J " 
you should count n b t ^ 
afraid Arietta, tbt J™ 
not taking in the 
the situation. I arn a2' 
that if Grant keeps 
he will dissipate hi, j"?' 
and dial you a«d ^ )UT 2 
will have to dWJjJ 
your mother can do f w u , 1 
Is lhat clearer?* * ^ 

" "Very cleaii' 

"Oh, Mr Jwria fti ^ , 
reroember that dayl ^ * 
trait of character, unium^ 
by myself, suddenK/ 
I was lingting »Jl ^ ^ 
spoding for a fighL Uy W 
sleeping Stirling hfa* ht l 
to course feiembk ^ 
my veins. Was it resJly m , 
cejvablc thai l\nnt did m 
know what he wai ^ t 
Was it really CQneehihk ik 
he was spending all llm fn,. 
tune of our daughtusf Tb] 
they would grow up i«mj|u 
poor, cursed with a n*^ ^ 
H^as a symbol of wealth? What 
a fate! 

"It is strange how louf *r 
can live nui of our niturt] 
groove* if we gel out to » 
false start, At nineteen I 
convinced that 1 had the uj 

a poet, and Graw kudim' 
i ou raged what should }a\t 
been laughed away as jufe 
fatuity. In the wiofenrt M 
my gratitude I had become 
more ftii r>d^lisque than b 
wife, I had obeyed film In 
cveryuiing, to the rtry ditm 
that 1 l>ought f and when I 
should wear them. 

"And then, jusl ai 1 najlit < 
have normally emerged fnrt 
this spiritual concuama^ i'- 
lake my place in thr wuiU 
as a normal American wik, 
1 was engulfed by font ycfnt 
of having h,tbies. One ffljfc 
really say that fjom mr rft- 
gagement tn Grant ta fnv 
financial awakening byFjibrt, 
I had lived a kind (rf »* 
pended existence. Uniirrh^tll. 
all the time, was ^ 
character, hardening into :ii 
present mould. Small wtwi 
that its revelalinn was * iwi 
to Grant? It was » 6 
myself. 

"T do not mean, btwf«c 
when 1 say thai my durW 
was ^hardening,* tt^t I W 
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ABROAD,,. with Margaret Sydney 



t I found my first sight of Athens and of Attica 
stunning. Anyone who has read Greek legends, learnt 
ancient history at school, or remembers odd lines from 
Greece-smitten English poets has some sort of picture 
of Greece in his mind. 



MIJsJE was entirely wrong. It was a 
picture in corn-yellow, sea-blue, 
and dive-green — much too soft a 
picture of cool marble, deeply 
shadowed groves of myrtle and olive, 
and sunlit grass garlanded with 
Tennyson's "banks of amaranth and 
molly-" 

Parti of Greece arc lite tliia t Tm told 
Bm not Anita. Attica from the air and 
from ground level seems ihp most antique 
plane an the tare at the earth. 

I know this un*t so. Australia as 3 land- 
mac i* an older pte<"e than Greece, bur it 
dman't begin to have the same Uwk ol wear 
and of ejrhaujtunn. 

What a so stunning about this pan of 
flffetr is that in this dry place 1 cm this 
pxrr, barren soil* among r.hejse atony hitls 
tkrr was *uch a flowering of the spirit 
all ihoje cenluri« ago that the world hasn'f 
yet equalled or forgot ten it. 

Arhrm la a plain, clean, modern city 
arrrcuiukd by mountains a?:d hy sea and 
*tl between the high shoulders of its tvfo 
[nt'di, the Acropolis and Mount I^yreihennx. 

The iirerts in the rem ml part of the eity 
ire wide ind lined with clipped evergreens 
— -mis themes and orange? amoni; them — 
And bordered by buildings of the 19th and 
Mlh tentury. 

Everywherr new building is going on — 
new jbopi and offices, new hotels, new floors 
Wng added to existing hotels, 

Tht ciXy if at tit mojt btautifui m the 
swmnf and at night. The wondrous sun- 
utt stem to ehmgf the thape and color 
and patUion of the mountains and turn the 
Parthenon a glowing homy cofar. And 
*t the latest possible hour you ran rtill kscp 
your tyt$ open after a day of sightseeing. 

The Ptaka — a wonderland 
of lights, music, and people 

QO to the Plata to cat on your first 
" night in Athens. This is die old 
Athens, built 011 steps and slopes at the 
foot of the sacred rock of the Acropolis, 
I went with English friends with whom 
» had travelled on the plane. They were 
old hamfc. 

They knew where to go for drinks, which 
tfntffc 10 wander down, where you could 
•J* 1 to genuine bouxnuVi music and avoid 



imports, the microphone and the 



■fettrje pniar. And THEY had had the 
!t> § \ crp al | , he a j t emo<m i n5 tead of 
out in the heat to climb th? 
*"Vaopt>la. 

Thr Ptaka at night » a wonderland of 
J^ots and greenery and shapes and music 

. P*°ple* The narrow streets climb up 
j™ VP" m * n y nf them actual stairwavs with 
«™M landings where chairs and tables are 
^out tuithit tiellbrt of vines and under 

that glow j^Tceniy against the 
l . °' tavcrnai and narrow two-storey 

ShEF HhctC the owneni sil OT1 balconies 
thc tnmk and watch the diners 

mese m ^^^^^ 1 neve , 

^heiher ihU wai for some hortt- 

^1™ reason or because the Greeks have 

n.*™ P * l,U ? 1 for harmony and for the 
n '*^ry of marbk 

Jjj™ j^e and go arnon w the le S s of the 
off thi ™* ™ d P™gn«". carrying 

UvJjT.^T* qf TOlla rusts or the more 
^hns offered them by tourists. 

■* AnwaMjin W<MliB Wttmr - August 



But the taverns are not only at streei- 
and stair- level. From above you as you walk, 
you hear music and smell the delicious 
aromas of food being served in dozens of 
roof-garden.* three and four flights above 
the streets. 

We climbed four narrow flights and ale 
under the start a', what itemed merely a 
slone'i thunt* from tht Parthenon, lit and 
tkadawed and half -tit and extinguished and 
lit again by the: c son et lumirre" perform- 
ance thai was going on. 

Dolmades oi vine leaves; 
fried sq uid, br oiled octopus 

ON one side of us, through the vine 
and bougainvillea trellis and over 
the bordering boxes planted with 
gcraniurns, were all the lights of the 
cily and the dark tine of the sea. 

On the other aide we looked down on 
a roof of rounded tiles, a roof sagging with 
age. sway-backed like a horse that ha* 
worked qallaniJy for too Jong. 

Beyond we could see Mt, Lycabeltns, 
wonderful at night because of the way it is 
lit. The- Ntcep slopes are verdigris-colored 
where the trees arc lit by concealed white 
lights, and gold and bronze and grey where 
yellowish li^bl illuminates the rock faces, 
with the church shining yellow -gold on top, 
a blue globe at its dome. 

And the food was wonderful. We all 
ordered different things and ale bits of each 
others dishes. Dolmades (vine leaves 
sLufTed with meat or rice J. delicious stews 
of veal or iamb and vegetables, little fried 
squid, eggplants, octopus broiled or stewed 
in a wine sauce. 

Then we walked slowly back from the old 
town to the new, pa&l die late diners and 
rhe girts selling gardenias with silver-paper- 
wrapped slems t past the white-a pruned 
waiters who urg^ you, with pointed frngeff 
l 'Vrry good 1 oof-garden up there," pant the 
open doorways where people sir on their 
steps to enjoy the cool night air, through 
the medley of music — houzonki, string 
band, rransistor, pop solokt, til ale choirs at 
practice in oparby rhitrch halls. 

AH over Italy and Greece you meet Aus- 
iT.ilian tour is is saying plain tiveiy T li Why 
don + t we do this at hnoie? Why duller we 
have outdoor eating places? Why do we get 
out at night only tu gel somewhere, instead 
of just for the pleasure of being out? 1 ' 

The answer is supposed lo be that our 
climate b unsuitable, 1 don't believe this. 
Rain might drive us in occasionally, as it 
does the Italians and Greeks. 

Hut most of the time we xtay in frtim 
habit, wedded to four walls, shaded lampr, 
and the TV set, masting the wandesfut 
coot night air and a far more ipec^aculai 
night sky than any country in the Northern 
Hemisphere can a§ff. 




You will get 

a real jackpot 




by travelling all the way 
to EUROPE or the U.K. 
on the fully stabilised and air conditioned liners 

M/V Angelina Lauro M/V Achllle Lauro 

$ First and tourist class cabins with private shower and toilet. $ Cabins 
and Suites opening onto private, protected sun deck balconies. $ 
Spacious and luxurious public lounges, $ Internationally famous 
orchestras. % Closed circuit television, diffusing also filmed programmes 
of shipboard activities. $ Separate theatres with cinemascope screens. 
% English and Continental cuisine. $ Night clubs for fate snacks and 
partying. $ Sports and entertainment facilities of every kind for passen- 
gers of every age! 



Enjoy the elegant surroundings, the modern comfort and the 
personalised service of an unforgettable voyage which now 
includes stops also at exciting CAPETOWN (South Africa) and 
the free port of TENERIFE (Canary Islands) for the same low 
fare. 

For full information and sailing schedules contact your travel agent, or 
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NEW ELECTRIC CAN OPENER- 
FINGERTIP CONTROL, 
AUTOMATICALLY OPENS CANS, 
QUICKLY, NEATLY, SAFELY 

Just press the lever -fingertip control pierces cans, then opens them automatically while lever 
is held in position. No mess -a magnetic lid-lilt prevents lids from dropping into tood and the 
cutter is removable, so easy to clean. Compact in styling, it stands ready for use on your kitchen 
bench. When you stop to realise just how many cans you open in a month or a year, you realise 
the wonderful convenience of the new G-E. Electric Can Opener. Use one now! 
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bard* ^though poor 
****** « rlmibi Im"^ « ie L »°: 

P^ ed "f« I w« much more 



STIRLING'S FOLLY 



CONTINUED FflOM 



' iL.ii discovered in 
&LJJg He wauled to 

g^n of Stirunr; Castle. 

-'Rjiher * way to 

ter onc'i pebbles, don t you 

^"7 be full "I ***** 

U the froth, if is 
athcr «»«V ^ ■mtoiwI.iii 
SJpnW That'i wh V 1 ww 
SS* io WV*t we 
Jiiiht f«t down our house- 
|^ butljel a bit* 

"Then ill tn»e ^ liat 
Filter nayi!' f <«ciwnied f <n 
^■atc hoat_ 'roure 
ebxovrtou everyihrn* away on 
cutle of yourtt 

H TGraoi really atared at this. 
'Mm ate yovi talk ins about ?* 
Ik uked ow coldly Tm noi 
"ihrowing any thing" away. 
The bmiK in there, isn't it? 
TJiia't 1 show you Last month s 
"Arebliecttm! Record," which 
described it as the greatest 
priviir residence ot the new 
Staff 1 

"What good dors that do 
if yuu can't get ynur money 
btrk? Ami who would ever 
pay thxi kind of money for a 
white elephant on a remote 
Maine idamt?' 

" %Y dear Arietta,' Grant 
said n bli bftkxt tone, *I 



do not propose to discuss this 
matter as a vulvar business 
proposition. I can't con reive 
what's jiot into you. Stirling 
Castle i* the product of a 
lifetime 1 ! d reams. Don't you 
understand that? Haven't we 
gune into it together ?' 

" 'Bui how will we live in 
it?" I rrifd, desperate in my 
sudden irnsc of (lis irrational- 
ity and in the fear trial he 
mit{ht persuade me to Mlem'e- 
You murl remember, Mr. 
Jurdan T the difference in our 
age*, and how new was this 
opposition of mine. 'How 
beautiful will it seem if we 
have to tale in boarders?" 

"Tl 

JtJQARPERS? 1 He 
(tared at me now as if I were 

the crasy one- ( Wby do you 
talk about boarders? I'm 
afraid 1 don't recognise you 
in this mood, Arietta- I must 
decline to discuss Stirling 
Castle further with you until 
you have changed your tone." 

" *You mny decline to dis- 
rusj it, and I may decline to 
live in it!" 

"Grant started as if T had 
Struck him. Never had 1 MAX) 
him so pale! Theri he turned 
on his heel and strode silently 
from the room 

"A virtual separation fol- 
lowed this scene When he 
next left for Maine, I stayed 
in New York, sending him a 
strong note to tell him that 1 
would not set foot again in 
Stirling Castle until I knew 
exactly where we stnod finan- 
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ELS A MURRAY: Week starting AugnM 9 * 



& ARIES 

ts»E. si - atsl a 

r Larky number ttaU week, 7. 
kE&liuB noiori, black, wtntc 
lOkl day*. Bat . t Tuecdaf. 



+ Thf week begins Terr ; 
tinra In ma into a mtrtif: raprCiaily . 
Uth ^ nth. Gat nil )tr. put turn : 

Cupid hu a snide sxnilv. Don l ^ 
truftt too much. 



f TAURUS 

ara. ti - may so 

uAf ikumber tttLs week. s. 
"it=l cduri, eeri. yellow. 
* ton, Wwt r Thundrvy 



i ^ GEMINI 



* Vou can trunt Jui*ociBtci citr!/ 4 
In the week, bJL tnerc't i trance 4 
activity in tbr XOdlac — tad 4 
ludinrntdv cuUld lr>R Ml four iS- 
public Imitc. l>.ili' t over-cPnnilc 
in pepplfl 13 th. and lfiLtf. ^ 

A '"flfh^pii camEbody prs yau a !t 
preient lor your hirtflday ' or ^ 
Ctiv f^tU' ; k nNE on a pleaHU,L, till- J 

Sfc. ^T^ r 111121 w * e ^ *■ *3tbecl«<l trip II a toiler, a J 
^5S M, S r ^- J '09e, nary, pftontmbSe mcfLknR in liknlv, tleeit * 
2_o^,^nriay, Kuoday. Oayi SUh-lOUi; wor.it, Uth Mh. * 

. ,, *T on , CiD Pro!ll*blc mi* buaioeKA S" 

JTJME ** rm * ■ *• , n]EflA MTT at t>i C beRlnnLne, + 

ctmld ,!.. 4- 
doiotii^ 



M CANCER 

k* i..uc»7 
kOiUibuns 



J LEO 
t US- VJRGO 

t . . AUG. 



-SV At the moment you have three I 

i ptaneLn m yolir nlgn, tnetadirur ft J 

r: luca£ f Pfwwt — *°d id stm ynur Z 

* QUnuwr aae CyrlEi Finn aji<5 * 

onraim* unfitly, then taper oft * 

Ketp Ifl rautjoe on lh* 15th. 4 
* 



* Very po-wfrrul lnrluen«^ thai H 
b*vc lately oiiidp the v rli into 4 
+ * Ijirtj ■ttuJnhBr" thif ™«t , a b.Bffcr inaajtr narluHi than inual » 
.J^Cki^i^VST 3 " , h " 5 ' r ''- «W oi™i. of the £ih . mh. Be- J 

ft LIBRA t ^»ns eoula ee happy newi 5 

+ fJ^ n ^^ tbir?«k 9 ^ fD , r Pyrvhnaln^ hmd 4 

I wr.hliaa etfnFm iXL - Rt *■ -LDd for real eAtntc icenftrfllH 1 4 

*~V"~ — ~— ' *aaiiay it rcDBt hen, Watch HnanccE jf 

: v Scorpio ~ 

W Tfton could be nurroiukdEd by X 
I*. . , OCt tl.wov u*V r * of derepUun and Uuublt- T 

! SAGITTARfUS A ""^t^ tD fai * ™^ * 

llit^!*^ «Saber ^inS ^l S1 = t * Us ' ,r " ^eolation, . J 
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I H CAPRICORN 
J *i AQUARIUS 



. „ finimick or 
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* ^'fi^bilic* iV.ri flT Jo'rr<-il hnl ?1 without ari^ptluir Jiny * 
^***¥«-mL- " ,w *S*lBimml» cvnlalncd in 11. 1 * 



rtally. Cirant did not dei^n to 
anjwcr thi», but with his 
usual aristocratic openness he 
directed Lis man of affairs tt> 
submit his books to my 
father 1 ! inspection. After a 
Iciufj day in G rant's office, 
Father called on me again, 
fchSs Lime with ashy counten- 
ance. 

" 'My child, ifs far, far 
worse than I ever druamtd. 
Outside of hia real estate, in* 
eluding Stirling Castle, Grant 
has hardly eight hundred 
ihotitand left. Since his 
father's death lie has spent 
more than four millions ' 

" Thit what could he have 
been thinking of?' I cried in 
despair. *How did he expect 
ui to live )L 

11 "So far as I can make 
out, if he has thought of it 
at all, he has thought that 
Giraud would make him souse 
restitution on account of the 
fortune that he think* he 
r»ueht to have had, But I have 
ta] keel tu Giraud, who is not 
in the least interested, lie 
aays that he will never see 
Grant want for anything, but 
that he can hardly regard 
Stirling Castle as a necessity. 
Old Mrs, Stirling has been 
helping out a bit, hut that,, 
of course,, cannot go on for 
ever.* 

"'Papa, what am I to do?' 

u 'You will leave every- 
thinsr to me, my dear. Never 
sign anything. Never commit 
your own signature. It may be 
necessary to put a notice to 
thu effect in the newspapers, 
That will seem hani, I knuw, 
but desperate situations re- 
quire desperate remedies. 
Financially^ you will run a 
household separate tram 
Grant's, sending all your hills 
to me. There is no other way/ 

" "Papa! I can't!' 

" l My dear child,' he told 
mc in hit most ioknui tone, 
'you are my daughter, and 
you will find the strength to 
do what you must do,' 

"Six months later old Mrs. 
Stirling's death brought 
Grant's ope rations to a halt. 
Already distracted by the loss 
of his adored mother, he was 
ftlmot incoherent when he 
came to tell me nf his plant, 
Hr pared up and down the 
living- room in New York, 
snapping out his syllables as 
if he were giving a dictation 
to a class of children. Sitting 
silently in one of hii Ven- 
etian armchair* with a back 
shaped like a huge spread 
peacock*! tail, 1 gradually 
made no I his gist . When hr 
hftd finished Stirling Castle 
and sold all his other places, 
we should have just enough 
to live there. 

M %ive or exist?' I 
demasided. 

" 'What do you mean?" 

" "Well, if you think F am 
go i flu; to be swallowed up in 
the maintenance? uf your fan- 
tasy, you are very ininrh 
mistaken, f want my gtrlt tn 
grow up here, in the world 
they know. 1 want to brr able 



ft A JonjMirjeriiibed wlah coald j 

«rndi}(!Tily enme true (jr Ram* 3* 

am hi Li (>a be realised <m the ath * 
But you'H nerd all your native 

Urudfmee vert. Prumda fuilJ + 

Jr t you diwn. Jtlat *o qnlHU * 

+ I S* yuu have an 



Wc«k It prrVhli thin a^1rnbj;iril * 
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to travel and see my friends. 
And I want to give partita, 
too T right here in Nrw York. 
What's wrong with all 3t*t? 
i find I'm like other people, 
after all, If you had taken 
time off from your beloved 
castle to spare me a few 
minutes, you might have 
observed the change! 1 

" 'Arietta! Do you know 
what you're saying'* We 
would have to <rll Stirling 
Casile!' 

" 'And whose fault is that?' 
I cried, jumping to my feel. 
'What njgfcrt did yon have to 
construct a folly that you 
could jvot afford to main- 
lain? 1 

" "But wc can maintain it/ 
Suddenly Grant was very 
quiet and Still. He stood be- 
fore me, leaning forward now, 
eager and pleading. 'I'm not 
mad, Arietta. Truly. I've 
thought this whole matter 
through. 1 was entifrly aware 
from the beginning that 1 was 
spending principal, bait all 
along 1 had a perfectly co- 
herent plan. I was simply go- 
ing to build the most beautiful 
house in the world, and when 
it was completed, you and f 
and the children were going 
to live in it. 

" 'Why wasn't thai feasible? 
And we can stilt do il. my 
dearest. You think I'm Un- 
practical and visionary, but 1 
know just what my income is, 
and it will support us very 
nicely in Stirling Castle. Qh> 
perhaps we shan't he ahle to 
have a big t pompous town 
house and a steam yacht and 
a lot of had Rembrandt* like 
all our dear friends and rela- 
tions, but do wc want to? 
Wasn't it precisely our d re-fun 
that we would buiJd our own 
world? Wasn't thai what 
brought us together in the 
first place? Weren't we tick 
to death of the showy 
materialism of our friend*, 
even of our dear families ? 

" *Didn*t we want to demon- 
strate that money could! be 
as potent a force for beauty 
as it had been in the Italy 
of Leonardo? And here we 
arc, you and I, on, the very 
threshold of realising our 
dream, and you start talking 
like any ordinary society 
matron. Arietta, tell me that 
you T re with me!' 

[ Tfc seized my hand, but I 
snatched it back. I was too 
appalled at first by tin; mag- 
nitude of his msscrmccption 
to see how mortal a blow J 
wai about to deal him r All 1 
could visualise was the horror 
of being walled up for ever in 
Stirling Castle, fettered with 
jadr and turquoise. Th<- 
imagined horrors of phil inline 
Hew York seemed sudden 
bliss to me, and fear of losing 
them made roe. brutal 

" '1 hate Stirling Casde!" 1 
cried recklessly. "Ifs brought 
us all this trouble, and i ll 
never liv* in it! I or my 
daughter*! 1 

"Grant's pallor darkened 
into a greenish ivory, and he 
pursrd his mouth slowly into 
a small, red circle. Hit 
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THE BOYFRIEND 




"When we reach the tup ffl /ef you stop and have 
o rest!" 



A Way to Beautify 
Your Skin 

A lovely satin-smooth complexion free of wrinkle- 
drynegs Ls a btrauty assei yem can count on keeping 
almost forever because of a simple and sure way to 
ennvrve the precious natural beauty in your skin, 
by feeding it with skin revitalising nourish merit and 
isotonic moist oik. 

By smoothing a generous film of nourishing vitalizing 
night cream over your face and neck before retiring, 
and working the rich blend of oils and motsrurc into 
your skin with upward, outward movements of the 
fingertips, you can fortify tissues, counteract tines and 
wrinkles, restore muscle tone and bruin out the true, 
radiant splendour of your youthfully soft and supple 
complexion. 

Your Throal 
and Chili 

A cream massage of the 
throat and chin areas is: 
particularly conducive so 
the younger, lovelier 
appearance of the skun. 
Smooth the Ulan vitalizing 



rntary movement* of the 
fingertips to wnrk the 
nourishment from the sides 
of your nose and out over 
your cheekbones to the 
tempi i!JL Then vary the 
massage pattern by taking 
the Ulan vitalizing night 
cream occasionally straight 
up from your chin to the 
temples, usmg broad, 
sweeping strokes, 





night cream from the base 
of your throat up to your 
jawlinc, using a hand-over- 
hand movement until you 
can almost feet that slug- 
gish circulation starring to 
move and mottled or sallow 
tendencies fading away. 
Smooth more of the vs talk- 
ing night cream along the 
cJiinline and slap briskly 
under the jaw with the 
back of your hand, from 
ear to ear, 

Nude-to-Moulli 
lines 

Dip your middle and 
fourth fingertips into your 
vitalizing night cream, 
press them firmly on either 
side of your chin and 



Eyes 




Imprint cream round the 
eye sockets with the 
gendest pressure of the 
fingertips. Keep your 
elbows at shoulder level to 
en courage just the right 
touch and work the Ulan 
vitalizing night cream from 
the nose and aver the upper 
eyelid, then down and 
round the eye* towards the 
nose again. This treatment 
will do much to keep 
crow's-feet at bay. 

Your Forehead 

Ease out frown lines by 
dipping your fingertips in 
night cream and irmly 
coaxing the nourishment 



sage upwards towards the 
coTnerB of your mouth with 
spiralling movement?. Then 
continue massaging the 
vitalizing night cream 
gently upwards, completing 
a slight arc, until you 
teach ihe nostrils. 

Checks and 
Temples 

Cream your cheeks gen- 
erously and use small. 




into the skin from brow to 
hairline, using both hands 
alternately with upward 
movements. Smooth out 
vertical forehead lines by 
inter - locking fingertips 
above the brows and then 
pulling the hngers apart; 
smoothing the night cream 
right across the forehead to 
erase unwanted lines, 




rats and mice 
go! 

raticide 

A NEW KIND OF POISON, SIMPLER, 
CLEANER, TOTALLY EFFECTIVE 

biy * in i njlt SiH|> off 3 m S tutyta cotruvrttcn* « yuu na*d |i 
fun and mm ran not mm «. ttxi im «w il wofai if™™ - no wn*U oww 
CMEWII5T5 « HARDWARE STORES - DEPARTMENTAL STORES 
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ENTER THE BUTTER WHITE WINCS 




Sponsored by the Australian Dairy Produce Board in association with White Wings Limited. 

44This is the easiest Bake-Off yet to 
win because all you have to do is send 
ina recipe.We do the baking for you}} 

46IT$ A REALJY FABULOUS 1967 44N0WJ0IN INTHESEARCH FOR 
BAKE-OFF -YOU MUST BE IN m THE GREAT AUSTRAUAN DISHtf 




This year, apart from offering more prizes, the Butter/ White Wings Bake-Off is 
uncommonly easy to wed. Simply send in your recipe and it wilJ be Baked-Off 
by home economists at Roselands Shopping Centre, It's still Australia's 
greatest recipe baking contest, but now the hard work is done for you. 



CHAMPIONS 



This year the main course section of the Butter/White Wings Bake-Off to* 
search for a truly Australian recipe, one with an Australian flavour. Of coiifr'- 
there Is as section for ail other kinds of goodies and one for boys and girls am* 
18 years of age. Enter your recipe now. 



$1780 





BEST JUN1 



Section 3) will \tcmtv 
(300 Mtt*er\ Range, fur 
by RonWeur and (100 caitfj 



$580 




I 



Professional chefs, and home economists are ineligible, 

HERE'S ALL YOU DO TO ENTER;- 

Wrfa out your recipe, using your Favourite brand of 
Butter & White Wings SelfRaisirig or Plain Flour; 
include ingredients, quantities, metfiod of making* 
up. baking time. temp. Fill in the entry form A past 
SECTION t. The Great Australian Dish, 
course with an Australian ftavour. 
SECTION 2. Any other dish , . recipes lor anything 
but a mam course. 

SECTION 3. Best Junior, any boy or girl 18 or under. 
Hurry— tniries close September 4. 



any main 



BUTTER,' WHITE WINGS 
S8.00D BAKE-OFF ENTRY FORM 

Bake-Off. Box 63. P.O.. CHIPPENDALE, N S W. 

NAME 
ADDRESS 

STATE „ n 

NAME OF RECIPE 

SECTION ] U SECTION 2 □ 



SUCTION - 
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As her husband waited for 
her decision, Sally summoned 
every ounce of her courage 




PRIDE 

By R. W, ALEXANDER 



WAIXV WICKHAM put down the. 
^ phone, her hand a little unsteady. 
Bill, her husband, would be late again 
Be bad not, she thought resentfully, 
even hid the grace to call, himself, but 
had left it to some unidentified secretary 
lo mike hit excu&es. He had been late 
yemertky, and the day before, and the 
diy before that. For weeks he had been 
Itte almost every day. At first she had 
thought nothing of it. Now she was 
beginning to wonder and to be afraid. 

She wai twenty-nine, still slim and 
grieeM after eight years of marriage 
*nd three children, a happy woman, 
ifiene amj trusting, loving her husband 
»d her three children and grateful for 
ttiwr love. A woman with a smile deep 
m h« dark eyes, and a wide and gentle 
mouth always ready for laughter. 

lihe could join her daughters in a 
raping game, noisy a* a child herself, 
or oe the whole evening without a word 
wh|lc *«u through his papers. The 
y«*r> of marriage had gone by smoothly, 
^"lighted by the arrival of her babies. 
™* iwo girls and then, much later, a 
J°yi md tintU now no lasting shadow 
^ come to dim the brightness of her 
Kid test her faith, 

Ran, th* baby, was already in his cot 
I? J**'** She fed the fcirls, 

P'W with them a lirtie while, then 
enBed them and put them to bed, and 

Z« J-? r * rcIids 6™ 100 hm y 

flTified into sleep. She laid the book 
*™ W «H into the master bedroom, 
*™*s m thr silent house, and stood 
wi'wmdow utiri^g down into the 

Ku ' 0mc hom «? Ten o'clock? 

Sd'T^ 1 ' hadll L And' what 
Wk '? J-? *** 10 h »ni when he did come? 
he f J V W,f * a ? 10 a husband when 
to lai™ C UtE! Rivin S no Tcawn for 
dtlaytS? ay ' nR ODly lhal hed brtn 

1 ^did^'L^ Whal w * s m her mUul * 
*»nJi £ prelcnd *«= ™* nothing 
^ *■ *r>ese werc questions Sally 

111 Aufitw ^n Woman's Whmlt - August 16, 1967 



Wick ham had had no reason to ask her- 
self until now. 

She drew the drapes across and 
switched on the tight, and stood in front 
of the tall mirror, staring at her own 
reflection as if il might give her an 
answer; and her eyes stared back at her, 
wide eyes, serious eyes, unsmiling in an 
unsmiling face, 

WeVe been married eight years, she 
thought, and perhaps for him the wonder 
has gone out nf it and he's a little tired 
of me. Because, with three children and 
a home 10 care for. it*i not always easy 
to keep myself attractive, and often I'm 
tired in the evenings and don't want 10 
go nut anywhere, or have anyone in. And 
I'm not clever, like he is, and when be 
tries to explain things to me and I can't 
understand he must think I'm stupid. 
Or maybe it's simply that he wants a 
change. 

That thought, that Bill simply wanted 
a change, hurt worst of all, 

She wen 1 downstairs and made herself 
a sandwich and a cup of coffee, and 
settled down to waiL 

It was past ten when she heard the 
car turn in and the garage door open. 
She sat quite still, holding her breath, 
The hall door opened and dosed and 
then he was in the ro(jm r coming to herj 
and she stood up quickly He put an arm 
around her and kissed her; and m that 
instant she thought how tired he looked, 
touches of shadow under his eyes and 
lines of fatigue around his mouth, 

"Sorry Tin Sate," he said, funking into 
his chair, He closed his eye* and kept 
them closed a moment or two, then 
opened them and smiled at her. "Sal, 
I must lie getting: old/' 

He was thirty-three, tall and Jean, with 
a wide, humorous mouth. She was tweniy 
when they met, and had fallen in love 
with him at once and felt wretched 
about it, telling herself he would scarcely 
look at her a second time, because even 
then. M twenty -five, he had made ramp 
important discovery in his chosen field 
of science and was marked as a coming 
man.. 

There, die had been wrong. He had 
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FOR ACT/ON 
FIRST AID 

its always Elastoplast 





Elastoplast 



FOR ACTION 
FIRST AID 

flaxes 
with evorv 




Sportsmen of all ages go for Elastoplast 
... it flexes with every movement 
Elastoplast breathes to let in healing air, 
seals out germs and dirt. It's wrapped, 
sterilized and it's flexible . . , stretches 
with every movement . . * stays on for 
ages. 

Next time your sportsman has a spill 
comfort him with Elastoplast. 
ELASTOPLAST .in the new action 
packs — Strips, Assorted Dressings and 
Dressing Strips. 

Smith & Nephew (Australia) Pty- Ltd- : S^N : 
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New Aid 
To Beauty 

Your .skin wilt herome 
fair and beautiful with .1 
new Innon extract cleanser 
thai give* the complexion 
a clear youthful lovelincss. 
Aslc ynur chemist for the 
new Dclph cleansing heaiiii- 
Efts thai beauticians the 
world over have acknow- 
ledged as wonderful for the 
skin. U Hears the skill of 
afl impurities thai lead to 
ih 14 ^ i Hues, melts nut 
plugged pores, remove 
every trace of stale make- 
up and siniHuhs away 
wrinklc-dryness to give the 
complexion soft loveliness. 
Delph demising milk will 
make you more heaurJful 
the first time you use it. 



looked at her * second time, 
m his vague, amiable way, 
and men again; and in the 
months that followed he had 
found time to be with her al- 
most every day. to fail in love 
\Ajth her t and to marry her. 
Often, since, ihe had won- 
dered why, 

■Brood all right? he 
asked after a moment. 

"Fme," the said- She sal 
down opposite him, feeling a 
little shiver run through her. 
!t no wing now what she had 
to say, Beeauie anything, she 
thought, must l»e hettrr than 
to go on wandering, and 
doubting, and crying in the 
dark, then doing what you 
1 mild to hide the trace of 
tears. At least ihe would 
know what it wm she had to 
fear. "Bill, what kept you?" 

"Conference," he said 
casually. "Something came 
up." 

''Something came up last 
night, too,, and the night bc- 

lun:," 
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CREME AWAY 

CORNS 

CALLUSES, WARTS 

With New'Easy Off Softener 

Sufffieji of LimLftd cotm. olluicv 
wire, imw rcprm diamine malt* 
ikinti ttf ■ new -wtwadcr-^OrVitig 
<ra triW DERMA'SOPT. This 
ijunqut lormuli bohtm ft; divmlMes 
hir-d id itmovc icrawihi iti ilirj 
rrvmc swiy punEetilr *: safely. 
InTin^ ikin itlkr ruwWtH St Sflfr. 
So du'( luffef MOfh*t minute. 0*t 
D6KMA-SOFT rod** 11 rhrmurv 
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BACKACHE 

U iciii- r-un W.hw* LLk* ■ :t, uitt 
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Inn, Imku Knw tni|ihlfiMj fTTR- 

rex ko »u}i nv miui 

"* f*in r>*f r"un* u4 «l 
***Lti fin, tkiemiru Ubam- 

turr -t*ttwl illtf Crrtlflind Clfil. 
TW IPUUI ynm chrnukl 1m t fhlt, 



£ ru tided, t^ 
rajually. "We're busy just 
now" 

"Top secret?" she asked, 
not even trying to imile. 

' So-so," he said, and sat 
up straighten staring at her. 
"Sal, what's otl your mind? 
Do you think I'm taking my 
beautiful redhead secretary 
L.ut to dinner, or what?" 4 

H Would you tell me, if you 
were?" 

M I don't know," he said 
ie-riousiy. "If I were ready tu 
sake her out I suppose I'd be 
ready to lie about it, too. But 
it just no happen* I'm not 
ready to do either." He gave 
her a quick grin, "She'* not 
a redhead,, anyway , and she 1 *; 
about fifty, built very close 
to the ground/* 

"Bill;' she said. "Bill, Vm 
not joking, It's not funny t 
and you can't get away with 
It by talking about your 
secretary. TW weeks and 
week* you've been late almost 
every night. You haven't 
even tried to explain. Now 
I want to know why, 1 want 
the truth .." 

A Uttlc shiver went through 
her again. "We ean't go on 
like this indefinitely. Life 
just would 0*1 be worth liv- 
ing." 

He had not moved. The 
smile wai gone from his eyes. 
Was it compassion she Trad 
in thrro now, or sadness? She 
could not tell. 

#, You mink I'm up to some- 
thing/ 1 hr *aid. "You* re not 
content with my explanation,, 
though you know a lot of 
what I do is hush-hush stulT. 
You say you want the truth. 
That 'a implying I haven't told 
the truth. Tn other wiirrfs, 
you think I'm lying" 

"No/ 1 she said quickly. But 
die was wondering if she did. 
There had to be a limit to 
hfr faith, her trust in him. 

*"Oh. yes, you do," he said. 
"You think I'm interested in 
mv>iher girl. You think I'm 
checking out at the regular 
time and doing thr town with 
some yii-mg girl. That's what 
you think, isn't it., JkiJ?" 

"That 1 * what Ten trying 
not to think/' she said. "But 
if you are running around f 
want to know about it so 1 
can decide what to do." 

"Y o o couldn't imagine 
anything worse, could yoo ?" 
Si" said: and their was in his 
eyes a sudden sharpness that 
almost startled her, "Nothing 
could hurt you more, distress 
you more, than to find I was 
cheating you?" 

"[ can't think of anything 
wone/' she said steadily. "But 
if you arc. if ynu*re tired of 
me, I'd rather know it than 
carry on like thi* H pretending 
there was nothing wrong. Arc 
you. Bill?" 

"No," Hi* mouth IwistedL 
11 But I could be lying, 
rnulchVt 17" 

She stared ai him t her 
hands tight in her lap, "I 
dim" i seem to know you any 
more/' ihe s*id T her voice 



gone low. "You're not the 
Bill I know. You don't look 
like him and you don't talk 
like him/' -She leaned fur^ 
ward. "What are you trying 
in do to me?" 

When he answered, she 
c4 ught a subtle change in his 
voice. "I don't rightly knew," 
he said "I'm not exactly 
brilliant at this iort of thing, 
E can tee now I got ufT on 
the wrong foot. Fve got you 
asking questions 1 never 
thought I'd hear you ask and 
you never should have had to 
ask 

"But you would be terribly 
distressed lu find I was play- 
ing around with some woman, 
^Wdnf yoo? At least I've 
established that." 

J Yes, you've established 
that." she nid bitterly. "But 
yoo didn't have to go to all 
that trouble to establish it"' 

"I meant well," he said; 
and now his voice was gentle. 
"I fumbled it, but I meant 
well. So when you hear the 
truth, maybe you won't think 
it so bad after all.' 1 

She sat very still, staring 
at him, suddenly conscious of 
the trembling of her body 
and the hurried beat of her 
heart. Now she was really 
frightened. 

"You're not sick?" ihe 
whispered. "You haven't got 
radiation sickness, or what- 
ever they call it ? Have you? 
Have you, Bill?" 

lie shook bis head. "No, 
it's nothing like thai/' 

"Then tell me!" she 
ulcaded "Tell me! You*re 
only making it wursc, what- 
ever it is. Tell me what'* 
wrong!" 

"Thereat nothing wrong," 
he insisted. "Not a unple 
thing. Look, Sai, let's have a 
drink/' 

"No," she said, don*t 
want a drink. AO 1 want is 
to hear whsfs wrong with 
you." She felt utterly help- 
less, ready to weep. "Why 
won't you tell me, Bill?" 

"I've told yon already, 
there 1 * nothing wrong with 
rtie. Absolutely nothing. I've 
been checked every way and 
I'm sound as a bell/* 

"You've been checked?" 
she said, wondering why it 
had been necessary. 

fie nodded, "Sound as a 
bell," he said again. "1 don't 
mean a cracked bell, cither," 
He tried to laugh, without 
much success; and she did not 
even Smile. "Oh, well!" he 
said, and shrugged. "You 
know our neit space shot, 
scheduled for two months 
from now? Mentioned it, 
didn't 1?" 

"Yes/" she said, and sud- 
denly she was cold, cold all 
through. 

"We're putting two men 
in orbit and leaving them up 
six days T " be said. But that * 
only part of it. The other 
part is some new gear that's 
going up with them," 

"What sort of gear?" She 
asked only because in that 
instant he was staring at the 
wall behind her a* if he had 
completely forgotten her 
li rescue e~ 

His glance came back to 
her. *'I can't tell you that/' 
he said. h lt's top secret/' He 
drew a deep breath, and 
tu un' how she knew at last the 
truth was coming, 1 'Some 
stuff T helped develop, In 
fact, it's motlly my baby, 11 

"Yes/ 1 she said,, waiting, 

"They want me to go 
along lor the ride," 

So now ihe knew, and she 
sat stunned. This was loo 
big for her to grasp all at 
once, she thought in panic 
Too big and too frightening, 
like something in a night 
mare, something you tried to 
mn from, your heart hurst- 
>ng, though your leg* were 
heavy as lead and your feet 
seemed glued to the ground. 

"No! 1 " she said in a faint 
voire "No, no, no!" She shut 
her eyes tight and put her 



hands to her face and sat 
there shivering, fighting hys- 
teria. 

"ilemcmber, it could have 
been a blonde," Bill said 
gently. "And 1 don't have to 
go. It's voluntary. Bui ihe 
gear is mine and the idea be- 
hind it is mine and I'm the 
man for the Job. So, just in 
case. I've been doing a little 
of the special training these 
past few week*. That's what 
kept me late- 1 " 

"No!" she said again 
through her tight hands; and 
he leaned back and sat wait- 
ing, not trying to persuade 
her, hi* eyes worried and a 
sadness in his face. 

Often, watching the giant 
rockets rising from their pad, 
so delicately balanced on a 
spreading pillow of smoke 
and flame, shaken by the 
awful Ih under of their ascent, 
she had marvelled at the 
courage of the men who rode 
with them And she had 
wondered bow the wives of 
those men felt. Were they 
as brave as Lhc men in the 
capsule, or did ordy their 
pride sustain them, pride that 
their men had been chosen 
and their names were ringing 
around the world? 

Or* seeing the great metal 
shell rise so slowly in those 
agonising moments of hesita- 
tion, knowing that the end 
might conic in a sheet of 
blinding flame, a shower of 
fragment, were they sick 
with lear? And were their 
cbildren watching, too, not 
really understanding, their 
trust in the goodness of 
things untroubled, but sensi- 

If Mil ll» lllltMTI 

FROM THE BIBLE 

• And they said among 
themselves, Who shall roU 
us away the stone from the 
door of the sepulchre? And 
when they looked, they 
sow that the stone was 
rolled away; for ft was 
very great. 

— St. Mark 16; 3, 4. 
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rive to the fear in the 
mother*! heart? 

How could a man do that 
to those who loved him? 

"But you're a civilians^' 
she said suddenly, dropping 
.her hands, staring at him, 
"You T re not in the Forces. 
They can't order you to go/* 

ETc shiiok hi* head. "I told 
you, it's absolutely voluntary. 
The decision is mine/' He 
hesitated, then added quietly, 
"And yours." 

"Mine? Oh, no, Bill; no! 
Why should it be tiurie?" 

"Because/' he said, "when 
1 nsked you to marry me it 
was with the understanding 
and the expectation that we'd 
be together all our natural 
lives, I had no thought of 
anything 13te this/' His 
hands moved in a vague, help- 
less gesture, "I'll be honest 
with you 2 Sal. We've been 
honest with each other in 
everything else r so why not 
in this? 

"There is a risk. There 
always will be a risk. Nothing 
we can devise is perfect. And 
if something goes wrong, 
more than likely that's the 
end. But I believe, and I 
want you to believe, it's no 
more dangerous, this flight 
I've been asked to make, than 
a Sunday outing on the free- 
way." 

**You want to dn it!" she 
said, as if she found that 
quite incredible. "Bill, you 
want lo do it!" 

"Yes^ he said. ^'I want 
to go. I want in be one nf 
the. chosen few, one of the 
pioneers. Tm not ashamed to 
admit it. I'd hate to stand 
aside and let some crther man 



lake my place." HI* mouth 
twisted m a little smile, as 
if he mocked himself. "I 
want my share of the fame , 
and the glory." 

"Glory?" she said sadly. 
"What would the glory mean 
to me if you didn't come 
back ?" 

She thought of the rocket 
carrying him up and away, 
away from her and the chil- 
dren and their lives together, 
to the other side of the 
world, in the cold blackness 
of space. There were so 
many things that could go 
wrong, so many small things 
on which all els* depended. 

She had a vision of the 
capsule whirling around and 
around until, in some distant 
year, its motion imperceptibly 
slowed and it came down into 
the atmosphere and burned 
up; and people seeing it blaze 
across the night sky would 
take it for a shooting star- 
Brief day, brief night; the 
cities* the seas, the deserts, 
and the forests slipping by be- 
low like shadows on the face 
of the earth. Three men en- 
tombed, awaiting the inevit- 
able end, helpless and be- 
yond reach of help, tut off 
Irons their kind. One of the 
three, hers, Bill. The man 
she loved, father of her chil- 
dren. 

'Td come back," he said, 
as if be had read her mind. 
"But if anything did go 
wrong you'd be taken care 
of, you and the kids." 



s. 
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JHK thought of 
the emptiness of life without 
him, the barrenness of her 
days and nights, 

"No/ 1 she said. "I want 
you here to take cart of us. 
Lei them pick someone with- 
out a wife and family." And 
she went on, pleading with 
him. 'Till, there must be 
thousands of boys who'd just 
jump at the cJuVnce." 

**TeQs of thousands/' be 
said. "But this is my baby, 
a complicated and tempera- 
mental sort of baby, and f 
happen to know it better than 
anyone else. If I refuse to go 
they'll have to spend months 
training another man' 1 He 
hesitated, then added very 
quietly, "And those months 
might make all ' the differ- 
ence." 

'"Ifou're afraid," she said, 
wanting to hurt him, put 
him on the defensive. "You 
trunk it T ll mean a black mark 
against you if you refuse," 

He sho<ik his bead, slowly. 
"No, Sal, I wasn't thinking 
of that. This is too big a 
thing, the most important de- 
cision we'll ever have to 
make." 

"You've made it already," 
she accused him. "You've 
begun the training. If you 
hadn't decided to go, why 
would you be doing that?" 

"Tu be ready," he answered 
patiently, "In case you said 
yes. Because you've got to say 
yea or I'm not going. But 
Tve got to tell them, one way 
or the other, pretty soon." 

He yawned, and stretched, 
and smiled at her a little un- 
certainly, "Maybe you'd Hke 
to deep on it?" be said then, 
gently, "I don't want to rush 
you." His smile widened, 
^Remember, it would have 
been worse if I'd found my- 
self a -blonde/ 1 

"I won't sleep/' she said. 
"Not for a long time. 1 ' 1 

Then they were silent a 
while, He sat relaxed, head 
back and eyes closed, his 
fingers tapping rhythmically 
on the arms of the chair. She 
took out her handkerchief 
and dried her eyes and sat 
searing at him, trying to 
imagine what the room would 
be like, evening after even- 
ing, all the evenings to come, 
without him sprawled there in 
his favorite chair. Knowing he 
would never be there again. 

Life would go on though 
she never heard the sound 
of his step in thr hall, his 
laughter when he lay on the 

Tiib Australian Women 



Moor with ov 
tumbling over hhn 
crcd words tllVV 
darkness. Life w£S 
but most 0 f L£ % 
and the joy wo^rf u* 1 ** 
from it, and hut fot U. 5* 
dren she would mi dili, 
live at all ** *■* to 
The children ^ ( 



hLm T l>utshc^t& 
the mercy or forget^.N 
would remember 
the yean remain^ J^M 
something to th^Zj* 
and endured rather t£ ^ 
joyed. ^ * 

"When?" ibeaiktd,., 
idly. "When is ii?" 

"About two mobthi 
now," he said, t , 

goit'H havetobe pogepflaji 

"And if you <Wi fe » 
said, "how would 
about yourself?" 

"Ashamed," he nWoni-L 
"As if I coukhVt ^ 
neighbor in the but." ^ 

1 ' A f d 1 *f ~ kow 
you feel about nxf 

"I don't knew^ t c 
wearily. "I know ft beaa 
you don't want to }xmZ 
that you'd hale to ste i» IT 
But I don't kne^ 1*£ 
don t know, if [ could #o rm 
feeling the way 1 i, t | k[ 
you now," 

She sighed. It lad shtm 
been like this, tht thogji 
Always the woman hid £ 
(o follow, leading her thll- 
dren; and if she cfm not* 
follow then the asm vra U jj 
go on alone, bmnp; ^ 
desolate. Because thtft v*j 
something calliirj ^ 
beckoning, and they had t 
go. 

] le stood up then ami mn 
to her and knelt and pit ha 
arms around her, aad Lid ha 
head in her lap, Kkr ■ sull 
boy begging some firw <rfb: 
mother; and with I sdde 
overwhelming ruth of teade. 
ness she bent, and bontoJ 
bis hair with her Bp. 

"I want lo go," ut an 
"Sal, I want to fa" 

"Yes," she swd, fflfflr 
"Yes, of course. You've 
to go." 

Then they were still; d 
as she sal there, huhf*ffte 
in her lap, his armi uotaJ 
her, she was coQicioui d ft 
first Taint stirrings of prat- 
He was her man, and be hd 
been chosen. He wi* t'tt W 
for the job, the unly flifc 
and the job was MipraUnt 
to important, porhApi, '' 
could affect the ftttsirt d Hi 
race. 

She knew thai wiVn^j 
time tame she v/oukl stare 
dry-eyed, watching 
metal shell, symbot of m* 1 
unbounded courage ltd u» 
hi don, wailing for thr 
down to be c*anplett, fa** 
gush of flame and 
making roar. Sbe °* 
for the six days the «J* 
was in orbit she would 
the world a f«e, 
smiling. 

She would c«n\-Kjf 
children, and pl«y ""J 
and put them to W ."J 
read to them; ami wht* ^ 
*lept she would K 
the quiet house, 
each minute would K_»r* 
each hour seem K^TC 
Six days. Hew eeiiW" 1 ^ 
ever pass? 

And as she tai ^ ^ l 
still, her hands on I* ^ 
her pride in him pr* w i 
filled her with ^EiS 
warmth, beciiwse h«r "J^ 
she loved, would * v . 
the first to point ttw m 
the stars. 

And she knew, j«J 
part chosen fur riff » r. ■ 
was harder Ut J 
Because he was l w *J il(# i 7 
he longed to |Q, \ 
all risk, while '"1-^1^ 
stand and watch 
in her heart she pi * 
when the rnort\cfl[ c *J P l i b * 
she saw the * ' 

and name, and TT^pt v 
awful diumirrof J* JiV 
the pride in her wp" 
come the fear. . , 
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.r t u,L rvc* berime i emote, 
TIT' to 'to "ill 
*" m n w mind without really 

K «5 old, if you w^t, but 
r lifr I ^culd take care of 

1, d^iii>c *»V lun * uc 

-will Wi Jordan, a* you ran 

. , .hit he w*» heaim, and from 
25 moment fo,***" <> 
S "a^in of Stirlms CaslJe. " p 

, £cqj [i,«. Rut what else could 
J have done? 

"Fur two V 6 *" OT '* v< '°" virtually 
^puiftiwJ Stoj «'Ov. t ] lnU> ho 
ttrtte and com pitted il with his 
remaining Mind* «f* me 

fl( , t hm*. Liut M.un a and Papa 
wm very aencroui I was able to 

j;j K1 > M delightful French house 
dcusncd far me hy dear Billy 
DriiTifl, tu tally unexolie, and to 
refit this apartment, in what wai 
then the smartest new building in 
trrum 

"| trilled down with my 
damrhfert to lead the life (hat I 
mpjHirw the- Stirling gods had all 
a!niji| intended us U' lead. It wu 
tint a gn\\t lift, hut ray girls 
certainly had A more normal up- 
turn i;itm titan they would have 
hm\ in their fat her i sclf-impoBcd 
utile, 

CjRANT would un- 
doubtedly have spent the re*< of 
his d^ys in Stirling Cattle, selling 
off his t'ljllcclion piece by piece to 
mpfwri turns? I i in increasingly 
jhtthby snliturfe and In rleso lately 
uajJWJpled rooms had he been 
slJowcd tn do sr> Bur fate had a 
dirfcrenl diipmition fi»r him, Stirl- 
Lns Csiue burnt to ihe ground in 
KVwmtrr of 191 1. and poor Grant 
had to Goitttc and live witn me in 
tliij apartment, a broken man. Hp 
JjikI his i-jwn room, even his own 
[ibrjj'v. and 1 -.uv lo it that he 
InA hid nvm rar and driver, 

"I W polled birn wsih everything 
[fml a rcAiLinablc man could need. 
Hut he was not a reasonable man, 
anil nnthio( made any diffe reive 
He had lost hii taste for life, and 
bt wai not to recnvci it in thr 
few ytam thai rataained tn him, 

"I bud tbimgbt that I would 
«Vf trouble with hii pjcirav^. 
lance, tbat iherr would be a con- 
jiani jrri%a| in the mail of biU* 
Ihwn antique utorei. Ijui 1 was 
w *w*pr. Gmnt never even entered 
iwh nnrc*. much lesi made pur- 
dure He ipeni his morn- 
Hw Ikx^,. his afternoons 
wlkinn id ihe park, his. evenings 
at hit rtuh .WeumF-P, he turnrd 
*t udp of r»y dinner parties but 
nul1 *! ohm iiui, and hi- was 
W**W Mh help when hr dm, 
g rhr whisky that he had inn- 
l Wwcfij, five and eight pray- 
m hiictirr fll lhP Knickerhofkrr 
jnirir hmi a silent and rather 
Parous companion for the later 
van th r evening, 

iiJ?*'* mton *f" * 5 <h werr 
TOV» perfect, if cercmoninuii as 
gj WBTt with OV r girls, but I 
£2 Ml ihai he wa4 very much 
ffWjW 'he only human reln- 
HSlf 1 lh « hr Kill sermrd to 

d 1 c ??* lt l e ^d that r was very 
thJljf ^ Bul th<? v come 
^'h »ftV money to con- 
W«e hit t! ,, rrd coUection 1 Oh, 
J»»« wa» l|u i tc rt diffe^m nun- 
mist, PTesujTiably wa» up tn 

ifi*? wil ;" Ufant *«» T ^ ^ 
HMbM ^"^'V proper Interval, 
h^J if ^ f L » ln p ™ who 
«iprS I ■ C J TOt d ^"«*d And 
ELH, to l>olh of ui all 

* C Ming*, thai we 
in ffi 3 ' SfHin '''""'sh be i.rin- 
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too, am a Stirling and can have 
iny husbands buried thprer. (irant, 
indeed, of the lwo t is the husband 
who is most out of place. He had 
wanted, needlens to Jtay, to be 
buried on the site of his castle > 
and J would have gladly arranged 
it, but he had had m sell the 
island ("for a song, Mr. Jordan!! to 
the Slate of Maine, which had 
made it a beach resort, coned 
against crmetrics. Of course, I was 
blamed for thai, loo. Grant had 
lo be buried with the other Stirl- 
mgj. Perhaps after alt it is the 
essence of his story," 

An the Countess neared the end 
of her narrative her tone had 
grown increasingly bitter and, as 



she finished now, staring into the 
declining fire, I thought I could 
make out a. greenish tinge in her 
blue eyes- When she looked up at 
roe, after a long interval, ihe was 
strangely antagonistic. 

"And you, Mr. Jordan, what 
would you have done?" she 
demanded ctl me l 'What would ytXJ 
have done in my olace — a young, 
healthy woman with her life before 
her?" 

"Oh, t T d have gone to live in 
Stirling Castle," 1 replied with a 
shrug. "I could imagine no better 
life Irian to be surrounded with 
beautiful things. But I'm not you, 
of course. Nor do I criticise.' 1 

"Ah, but you do!** the Court* 



tesj exclaimed harshly, "You're 
like all the rest of them And h's 
so unfair!" But the paused hrre. 
with a visililr effort to recover 
herself, ,r f don't really mean it*s 
unfair of you, Mr. Jordan, becfttiie 
maybe you would be happy 
immured in a warphnuse. After all, 
you spend your day? at Hone's. 
But the uthcr Stirling, for all 
their criticism of me. were essen- 
tially like me, They lived the way 
I Lived. That U the irony of thir 
world: that the more un romantic 
people's lives are, the more roman- 
tic are their daydreams, 

''So Jung as ihe Stirling* could 
have the present as grubby as they 
wanted it, they were pleased to 
insist that the past be glamorom. 
They would hack Mary Stuart's 
head right oil her neck if she 
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came back to life today and 
hand Chvipatra a hope of 
fre*h airps T but » Inng as 
ibefitf ladies belong to history, 
ihev rnjoy shedding sloppy 

-ars mcr their fate, Lfnik 
ivhst you nil do to Grant 
^Ttiling, now he'* safely 

kid!" 

"But, Count***," I pro- 
fited, t4 I only claim hr *vaa 
i lt rt.'at t:ct\ lector." 

■ Whk-h he wa* nol!" she 
r:i d. clapping hex huniU to- 

rhrr in even greater excite- 
iipxit. JI And you wouldn't 
rhink *o either, if Stirling 
I a*t)e and all ius e\-idcnce 
had rt<it been destroyed! 
^omerimc* I thitllfi Grant'* 
j.iMirmn in history waa to 
carry the extravagatiKa of hii 
era to hi final absurdity. The 
fire that burnt his rank wm 
a clean*! ns fire, Mr Jordan. 
Makr no niisUkc about that, 
Ftir Grant'* taj)ir, even al jLh 
be.M, ivat ba*jcallr a. Stirling 
lanle, Ki* bmthcr* liked 
Boi>if" r,i *au; lie liked Aubrey 
Brardsley, You can't build a 
life in that distinct inn. That 
was hi* real tragedy, if you 
must have a irayr-dy: he 
couldn't S ct away from 
them!" 
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CONFESS that 
1 sat up at ihh. Wan the Cu un- 
less ri^ht. and did I have to 
have a tragedy? 1 suddenly 
the pElJr Tfic ( u| llir 
Wtuader portrait of l ►r^ni I 
■ kirLfrtinu :ix lh*! haunted eye* 
reatie»sed the rndles* rooiiu 
of the castte. t ww him wan- 
dering through the qrcat, 
du\ty i:tlilirr r , uninliatj] ted hi 
its List years exrepi for hi in 
and a faithful sujicrintendent^ 
■.raiiNL ^ nil angui*h at hii 
i ri vlsi ir 1-5 :md seeing behind 
every beauty the hideous 
image of some fatuously icrhu 
nin'» :irtifarr in h« nistrr's 
RTT.-^t HUme hortnr tn Lenox. 

like |h<- iicfhle ptjnee <»f an 
niiinri! line who, holding a 
candelabra to a mirror, 
recojniiaes the jrlint of family 
madness in hi* own haggard 
eyes, so might Grant have 
desperately wondered if his 
Da nova Venus wa* nut a sister 
of Giraud's ^Dying Tndian 
Chief." if his Toulouse- 
T^utreC horses were really 
sn TTiuch finer than hi* f jic hf-r f- 5 
Rosa Uonhenr. 

"I* it possible that your 
hunhand himself may have let 
fire to Stirling Castle? 1 ' I 
asked, with v^hat later strurk 
me as an appalling eagerness. 

U,, 1 1 Id n't djat have been his 
suprrmr act of despair r 1 " 

"It would have bnrn a mag- 
nificem gesture, would it 
nrht?" Ti^c GtMintOS 1 murk- 
irm tune had returned; her 
hiur-rnrss wrts suddenly fione. 
She tniiled at rne^ a fly in her 
spanated net "But. as my 
j^rantlrhildren would say: "No 
Mich luck, Mr. Jordan.' For 
Grftnt never knew how deeply 
he had failed. A mercy for 
him. if a disappointment for 
you. 

"No, it so happens that we 
know exactly how the En- 
started. The wind brought a 
small brush frre aero** from 
thr rnuTnland. At one pb$nl 
Grant'* island is less than a 
mile from the coast. And far 
from u inkling to diistrny his 
coiled inn, he very nearly 
perished tryinv; tr> save it. He 
weu goifly l»a<:k lo thr burn- 
ing towrr for his Sung va^cs 
when thr faithful superintend- 
rut stopped hint and draijged 
him to safety. So you see, 
Mr. Jordan, you dream in 
vjtm Co back to Hone's, tn 
your pots and pans, and leave 
reality to thosr who ran cope 
with itl" 

At fail she had angered 
iiu', and I rose, indignant, to 
my feet. The nash in her eye 
be&pnke her pieuture of hav- 
ing struck hurnc But who, 
in the devi! r i rtazne, did ihe 
tlunk she was to be so 
superior? Waa it her money 
or her. ajje or the legend of 
her beauty 7 What did I care 
for any uf those thingi? 



"Has it never occurred to 
you p Counte**," I demanded 
hotly, "that you ^ were a 
i ornan tic y ou rself ? w 

"But my dear young man, 
] was and am! The moat in- 
corri ijible of them all! T1 

"No. you were. And you 
blamed your husband for 
killing romance in you," . I 
dr-rM' uiyseEf up like a dt*> 
trie l attorney in a movie. "I 
>nggcst 1 Countess, that you 
never forgave Mr, Stirling 
for putting an end to ynur 
iioneynioon I suggest thai you 
rrlented hii taking von back 
to the world you had nwirrirt) 
him to gel away from. The 
wnrld for which you secretly 
pirifd!' - 

The Countess seemed nnt in 
thr lra&t hit quelled or irri- 
tated by these impertinent 
speculations. On the contrary t 
she nodded her head approv- 
ingly "NckI time you come 
we might reconsider the whole 
story from that point of 
vir-w," 

ft was my dismissal, but. 
after all, it was f who had 
risen first. In my excitement 
I had forgotten that our meet- 
ing had already gone on long 
enough to he sufficiently 
fatiguing for a woman of her 
years. 

"Next time?" I queried. 
"You mean you would be 
willing ti> Are tnr again after 
what I've just suggested ?" 

L< My dear young man, you 
must think me very thin- 
skinm-d indVed. What you've 
jttH suggested is the mildest 
tap on the hand compared to 
the lurid lihels in which my 
nearest and dearr-U indulge!" 

1 somehow stammered out 
my adieu*, and wit* standing 
alnne in the front hall, happy 
that the butler had not been 
alerted and that I could 
tumble my way in in my hat 
and coat alone, when I heard 
my name pronnunced in a 
hi** and turned I© see a 
plump, elderly woman with 
a square rrd fare and small 
porrine eyes and ijahojratclv 
waved, somehow ptiintlesily 
dyed bhuidr hair standing in 
a drmrway that opened into 
a long corridor. 

' I am Mis* Stirling/ 1 she 
continued in a rasping tone* 
moving toward me now to 
take my hand. ±J Miti EdiLh 
Stirlmg, 1 km us' yon fnund 
ihat IrtiiT ol Ma's and came 
to see her about it T know 
what she 1 s told vou„ Don't 
think you've been the first. 
Hut 1 thought ybu'd like to 
sLep bark t^ my study. I 
havr- a few things of Pa f s that 
rnibiht wiimr you. Oh, nol to 
sell, don 11 1 worry. I'm the 
magpie of the family," 

"Dn yr>u rollect. Miss Stir- 
ling ?" I asked as I followed 
her down the corridor. Alter 
whai I had been ihniugh, I 
reflected, the daughter touhl 
ha rilly be worse {!ian the 
mother Mist Stirling was 
strange in manner, hut she 
seemed good-natured, Jt was 
no do uh l the classic case of 
the pTain n)d maid daughter 
trapped for life hy the beauti- 
ful parent who is perfectly 
willing to ignore her had 
temper *u long a* she makers 
hersrlf useful. 

"I don't collect. 1 haven't 
the means. But I krep TliirnTs 
of Fa's, anyway. And t keep 
Litem all here, togcllu'i. In .i 
room iliat Ma never gues 
inior 1 

In an i it t it.- r moment, frozen 
in the duo i way by my own 
mu pe faction, I saw what Ml« 
Miirling infant The room was 
*iuip|>- a shrine to her father! 
It* walls were covered From 
floor in ccilim* with paintings, 
drawings, framed manuscripts, 
and illuminated icroJU: its in- 
tennr was cluttered with cab- 
Enrtv, standing back to baek« 
filled with bibelot*, figuKtirj, 
i:uins, wcapom, heaven kj;ow> 
what el»e. 

I made out frantically in 



the dim I it: he an Ingrr*, a 
C'onstable, possibly a Cellini- 
It was suddenly all ton much 
for fne- 1 followed Miss Stir- 
ling dazedly to a corner, the 
only living part of the room, 
win- n- I vaguely recall thai 
there were two pink Loui\ 
XVI bergercs and a buhl 
table. My hostess was al- 
ready shaking a cocktail in 
a mixer that must havr been 
standing on the table. I 
reached uui my hand grate- 
fully for what turned out to 
Lt- a warm martini, half ver- 
mouth But at that point I 
could drink anything. 

"And all this escaped the 
firer" 1 I murmured, staring 
about me. 

"All this was simply what 
be had in one stOTagc ho"«. > ?1 
she explained impressively. 
" Ah this' was my poor 
shmtfe. There 1 s even some 
■ ; iiestions if 'all this 1 would 
have oualifi«l for ihe ta^tJr'* 
standards. Docs that Mr, 
Jordan, give you iome inkling 
nl what a treasure house was 
lost to the world in 1911 ?" 

"It does, indeed. Miss Stirl- 
ing lini then 1 did not need 
to be convinced of that. Per- 
haps you do not realise — 
thrrr s DO reason you ihoufd 
— that T rame here in the 
first place as an admirer of 
your father." 

*'And you *rill are ?' T Her 
Mil is U black eyes held me now 
widi a police-like glitter. 

"Why should! I have ceased 
to be ?" 

"You mean, you haven't 
been brainwashed ?"' 



"Your nunher 
most kind. Mb* Sthg^ 1 ^ 

l 'Gomc ntiw, \{ t t 
my stem interlcwuior ^ • l% 
me. "1 am run a hj^'^ 
arms, 1 know whai ntY^v^ 
tells people abr, ut 
Castle. Did vo u 
were the firat?" ^ 

I murmured b*-^ 
about the Cttmrt elfgjt 
given me to luufcri^.j ^ 
nobody had ever iIS t* 
for die real *lnry, ner 

"And yr^u ^ u 
Mim Stirling exeUbnwJ^P 
teu.ptuously "Hew [£\ 
nianj \ou rc all putty « lJ 
hand*. Even at catht. ? 
can bamlxwile you Wti. l 
trth tl^t story to evrrvT^ 
Dick, and Harry she i-^ 1 ' 

"My r name .happ^ ^^ 
Rogcr, T ' I said with u,„ 
dignity I could »U1 
"and I think if, hit* gS 
took my leave. 

"You don't want u> W 

>u ^ '* **** 
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worried about grey kin! 




then lathsr them amy 
quickly, easily. ..with 

ColoT- Match' 

*J£Mt-PERMANENT HAtrt COt-O^I* 3 

J CX)L0R- MATCH' lis not a tint ordye. Itisa woJ)d«rff f 

semi -permanent cokujring which elevtsrly 
any gr^y hairs without (.-hangiTig your own 
colour. 'COLOR-MATCH' is eafo and «itnple T» 
No mixing Contains no peroxirk. Just lather fc 1 ^ 

and the colour lasts for wr+vka. 
Look younger, prettier with 
'a-LOR-MAtCH'. Your choice of 
6 natural shades. 



Aaiifobtt at chumfott 
etrrt/wht fv and 
Aelrrird department 
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give ^HE^^nl^s^^^rl/J^ ^ 

1 ART TffE V JVEED 



SO MUCH TO LEARN ... SO MANY PUZZLEMENTS TO MASTER 
EVEN BEFORE THEY START SCHOOL . . . EVEN BEFORE LIFE 
REALLY BECOMES COMPETITIVE, HELP THEM OVERCOME THE 
PROILEMS Of PRESCHOOL LIFE WITH ADVENTURES IN 
LEARNING"* — THE FIRST-EVER CAREFULLY-PLANNED, STAGE- BY- 
STAGE PROGRAMME OF PRE- SCHOOL LEARNING. 

As parents, let's ask ourselves a very honest question— Are we really 
properly equipped . . . more important, do we have the time . . . 
to give our pre-school toddlers the help they need to overcome the 
many seemingly momentous problems which revolve in the big, big 
world around them? This is the most important knowledge children 
ever absorb . . . which shapes their lives and personalities irrevocably. 
And we haven't the time to give it to them! 

FIRST IN AUSTRALIA 

This is the atmosphere in which "Adventures in Learning" was 
developed. Designed to give parents a stage-by-stage programme 
□f active in -the- home learning (all the way frtim graphic help in 
tying shoe laces to the wonders of Nature), it will make your 
children's early schooling so much easier . . make their progress 
in school so much smoother 
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PLAY CHARTS ■ « . TEACHING MACHINE 

"Adventures rn Learning'' contains all the elements your youngsters 
need for a solid foundation , . . 

16 colourful, programmed books deal with every important subject 
. . . delightful play charts teach every-day skills. The "Leamatron* 
teaching machine is the first of its kind in the world. 
Too often parents are unaware until it is too late how much a 
child can benefit from increased pre-school teaching in the home. 
Too often children miss out on the opportunities they deserve. 
Don't let this he the case in your home! 

YOU CAN BENEFIT FROM THIS UNIQUE PROGRAMME! 
SEND THE COUPON TODAY FOR FREE AND OBLIGATION- 
FREE DETAILS WHICH WIIT GIVE YOUR CHILDREN THE 
VITAL PRE.SC HOOL TEACHING WHICH HELPS THEM TO 
ADJUST AND COMPETE IN THEIR VITAL, EARLY SCHOOL 
DAYS. 




L 16 volumes of "ho*- 
to -do- it' * play books . , . 
colourful, fascinating, 
yet scientifically guided 
to programme your 
children's learning grad- 
ually, carefully. 




2. At left: One of the 
"Learnatron*' play 
charts to give your 
children hours of 
pleasure and pre- 
school learning in 
vital activities which 
normally take months 
to master. 




3* The unique 
"Lcarnairon M 
teaching machine 
— first of its kind 
in the world— is 
the most fascinat- 
ing way to help 
your children 
master many of 
life's bewildering 
questions. 




INC. PTY. LTD., 



FOR FULL OBLIGATION-FREE INFORMATION, MAIL TOTS COUPON TODAY TO: 

SPECIAL OFFER 

Please send me full obligation-free details of Adventures 
in Learning. 

Mail this coupon today and you will receive free one of 
the famous Golden Books. 

EXCLUSIVELY DISTRIBUTED IN AUSTRALIA 
BY THE NATIONAL LITERARY ASSOCIATION 
INC. PTY. LTD- THE ORGANISATION WITH 
THE BEST REFERENCE 



NATIONAL LITERARY ASSOCIATION 
10 Dowling Street, Potts Point, N.S.W. 

NAME. ^ ^ 

ADDRESS _ 



(New Zealand 
Goteh. Box 584 



STATE 

enquiries: Gordon & 



C.P.O., Auckland.) 
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^ f. n-rrl irflllMI 

Beauty 
Cleanse for 
Oily Skins 

Stein* which carry too 
much dl| C#a now be 
cleared to normal radiant 
loveliness uirh ■ wonder- 
ICting pink milk. This F-n- 
t ration milk absorln excess 
pkin grrasines* and, on 'on- 
tart with water, drains it 
ftom tbe complexion in 
sertmdY it rennet enlarged 
pores* cleanses oily patches, 
and cor rem greasy skin 
conditions that lead to 
biemidies, blackhead^ and 
kcralifiisation. To give your 
complexion a pcarhrs-and- 
tream xofrness, ask your 
chemist for a supply ol 
deep - deans frig Enu'ation. 
milk. 



;in cent* extra 



NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

No. 621 — BABY'S P1LLOWCAKE 

Babvs pmWase is available traced ready to «™r and embroider 

tents postage and dispatch. 

No, 622 — GIRL'S SLIP 
<UH's dip with lace trim and eyelet edging 
supplied is available cut out to makr b* white 
poplin. Shw 23 and 2Sin. length, $2,45; 
27 and 29in. length, $£.65. Postage and dn- 
tiatch JO cents e*tra. 

• Scidteverk Nallani mag &* aBtawd I/™ Fashion 
tf/uue. 144 f ^ujicx Street, Sgdm PtuUtt *ffrf'? 

COD iWffS* 

ill 






STIRLING'S FOLLY 



CONTFWUtO FROM PACE ^ 



Special people brush with 



BRISTLES /WT?~G£%A1 TREATED 




tfftm 



Tek 



the special toothbrush 




built-in germ 
\ fighting action 
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Having decided, under the 
impact of this, to Rive in, 1 
knew that it would be fooltoi 
not to do act handsome I v. 
"Mini Stirling* I said, hand- 
ing her my glass, "give me 
another of thosr delicious 
t or k tails, and 1 will be 
honored to bear your story/* 



S. 



HE eyed me 
closely "Was it really mixed 
right?" 

"ft was perfect.'* 
"Thank yon," She fettled 
hrrst'JJ in Lhc lu-i-gerr as w«*J] 
as anyone so supremely un- 
GalUe could and, to be crurl, 
uufrniudnc, finished her cock- 
tail at a gulp and replenished 
her glass with the remnants 
in the shaker. always 
upsets me to go through thw«" 
she explained, "and 1 need 
fortification/ 1 Then ^ie begun. 

"Mother could never 
undent and Father 1 ! feeling 
about hii family. It was be- 
came she has nrver under- 
tlood loyalty. To do her jus- 
tice, die has always hern 
able to stand alone, on her 
own twn feet. Rut Father, 
like so many people, was 
tribal. He needed to feel that 
he had parents and si h Tugs 
wiici were with him T eight or 
wrong. Ant I hr had them. 
Grandmother Stirling was all 
Apod and all loving, and her 
baby. Grant, her last-born, bni 
Betrjatflin, cared more, in 
collecting, for the most banal 
of tier appreciation* than he 
diil for all the rhapsodies of 
Mr. BrrrrnttMV 

"Tn this day I picture poor 
Grandma in black, expen- 
sively dowdy, terrified that 
she is going to say the wrung 
thing about a Houdon butt, 
and Father, anticipating her 
wurry, misrrahlr In havr hrr 
mijfcrrable, rattling OH about 
it so that she will not have 
tr> <uiy a thing. And the ihrce 
older sister, ail married to 
pleasant, faithful, unimagi- 
native h u >J lands, must hate 
naturally turned to their 
collector brother for any 
initiation into the world of 
beauty. Even the two older 
hroiherji. let* acsihctk even 
than the sisters, regarded 
Grant tolerantly us the 
f genius" ol the familv. 

"A fur (one can disunite a 
family, but if it is vast 
enough it tends to pull them 
together. The Stir lings, stag- 
gered by the inhrriiance that 
had inundated them, held 
out hands to each other. 
Their faith and pleasure hi 
their own company had 
jijTiE of the quaint and 
tcueliing mnoen--e of a 
royal family, They sat in 
ririghboring pews at St. 
Uarthufumew'a. and joined 
lustily in singing the hymns. 

"Of course, today people 
would say that Grant, as die 
youngest, waa mothered in 
thil prolonged domesticity, 
that he grew up w Tapped 
round and round in the 
maternal apron strings, that 
he was overprotected EtdOJ 
the male world of cuui|u-ii- 
tion — and from the male's 
world of women. 

"But he also grof up into 
a genth- and r harming man 
whose principal wish was to 
return some of the love «o 
showered upon him and to 
leave thit pjanri a slightly 
more beautiful place than be 
had fnund it. 

"Oli. [ admit he had no 
great love affairs that we 
W-vb o(. In those days one 
didn't havr to. His name wat' 
occasionally UnVcd with tlial 
of an • rii.it i w<hiiian, usually 
some lautuus beauty or 
former branly, but for the 
most patt he ww convderrd 
a harhrlur by choice and 
' M.iiiintudly telf - sufTicient. 
People did not. indulge in the 
d^sgusTiny tpf-i uhtion* about 
baiheKnj and old maids that 



' n "e today *p k 
? ' tK '-V would I? 



arr the rule 
StiHing?' the v , 
asked 'Oh. he'N i n L^. 
his art coflectionV And 1 
was, until hr f e || [ n ^ * K- 
Mother, a. th e tj-fg 

H lt was orm of rh^ 
overwhelming ■ 
from which a man 
fully rrrovriv p a j|*J " 
interior guards bag 
been sleeping. , >r « L^ t S 
did not sustwet Rrc, V 
the boaom G f lht , * 
When he realised that ff^j 
inspired luve in thp. h^m J 
a beautiful nwetr^.y^J* 
cousin, an hcirea anJf 
who thus could not ^ 
his money, an enrKaa^™ 
whose hand was Ixiin* ttM v. 
by all the ui^t i-ligfl,t ^ 
bucks in New York, |^ J£ 
ponded first with mcredalfr 
then with gratitude, aiJ( j J| 
iuii with tne luut vidfeuj 
of nation*. 

"Arietta Mont in « 
time became the wbwlr 
to Irus eonnnned and iniikfc. 
aged celibate. C*h , 
romantic, Mr. Jorntui. fa 
people could still lie that *n 
nutty years age! 

"And she? Dm! iKc 
him? Yes, at fini Motb 
ha* always started every thing 
she ever narted with ahniu'je 
sincerity. She is a wwiuut « 
strong passiom, if not dHiibfc 
one*. Her type hat rwftaj 
many a stronger man ihsa 
Father. 

For despite a geniui lor 
adapting hersell to the tutu 

3 ut i, despite having been bom 
le squarest pegi m ins 
iHsiuirrist of holes, the iron 
normal, ^rrMrfiut »l 
crearuresj a lover of men, tif 
i loibrv of parties, the aajra- 
theless had, with tht iml 
peri'eriity of her s;ejwnition 
of Amrriran women, to e» 
ctivr of henelf u a sad 
apart, a poetess, a prifttra^ 
culturr, a brin* hardly mwfr 
of clay at ail. Dear tawed 
It wai as if a Roman matrcn 
had conreivcd of hertdf it* 
Christian slave and pioed lw 
the arena. 

"It might have beenfnnuii. 
Mr lurdan, if Molbcf'i typr 
had been more easily tpottsWf 
by her contemporaries, ct if 
she and her ilk h-id b«o will- 
ing to shed their disg«i*t dla 
u brief romp. But thai 
just the trouble. Tbey 
to their silly roles! Mcitflff 
was perfectly willing to ifctfft 
years, passionate, dttftf*" 
years, lo her pose and L^n 
toss it aside, give it, su ^ 
spo-alt, to her maid, iik « 
old dress, 

"Oh, she started 
enough. Brides usu»Ht 
I'm told. That's *hit 
mean when thrv *a"J 
hoticymoon's overf 
couple coiur hafk to rrtS* 
- But if Mother had 
way, the honeymoop **7 
have never been cnttf. 
Jeast, she would hive fl^ 
come home. After * lev 
wandering, Fadirr Up* lfi 
realise that he wodd 
take steps if they w«t te.flj 
up normal life atfiia- 
rrmhl not bear to 
lus young bride, nwl, 1 .*. 
sure lhai hr had P**»*% 
take hrr as far « she 
for as lung as *he 
to the moon t if nereu* 1 ' 

"What man in ^J*, 
not ? But na rurally he a™ 
rv |H -rted to be t^.^i 
ally. Hr could hardb 
dm. bis old mother ^ \ 

left u» r 

ijien, " 
c^krtujl 

Mother might have 
the world to him. W * 
Still has dutieJ 

"She did not «ee lj* 
rvrninded him of «l , b "V 
iv-v and what c<^W J ^ 
I d<i believe that " , .i t0f 
iHM'utn*- onrnnunt f*L ( ti<* 
Mr. Jordan!) ahr 

To page & 



st, little time 
brothers and 
friends, bis art 
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After failing time and 

agoin in her driving 
tests, Vicky jubilantly 
sensed what was wrong 



TRY 
AGAIN 



By IRMA SCHMIDT 




WH£N Vicky Ro*sJ failed her first driver 1 * test, 
Albert, her fiance, stared at her in disbelicf- 
"BuIh Vicky, how could you possibly Fail after all 
pn ciielul inimitu'on? What went wrong ? M 

"I really don't know, Albert." Vicky said slowly, 
"I guess 1 just became too nervous " 

"That's ridiculous." Albert looked at her searchmgly. 
"Why should you be nervous when 1 have taught you 
to drive *o well? You realise, of course, that your 
failure to get your licence has postponed our marriage." 

"Couldn't I get mv driver's licence after we are 
married?" Vicky asked hopefully. 

u Yn« know very well that I need a wife who can 
hdp me with the deliveries 1 must make in my 
tuimt-is," Alliert said. "I've explained all that." 
'Tra sorry, Albert." 

"Never mind, I'll give you some more pointers 
and jou will dais the next time," Albert stated. 

Vicky nodded abseady as she twisted an imaginary 
diamond on the ring finger of her left hand. Albert had 
thought an engagement ring impractical . The money 
coutd he put into the business. Vicky understood his 
reasoning, but sometimes she wished he were more 
romantiraUy inclined. 

During the next lew weeks, whenever she practised 
driving with Albert, Vicky had no trouble, Hi* patient 
iottnictiotii could have been followed by a ten-year-old. 
Ytt the thought of the next test terrified her. 

On the day of the test Albert shook hands with her 
wlerooly, "Good luck" he said. "Don't fail me this 

Si Vicky said. 

She handed her card to the waiting officer. 
Tuu'rc not the officer who tested me last time," 
said. appraiMug the rugged, friendly redhead who 
TOched for her card. 

JjN&" The officer laughed. ,S W« keep shifting around, 
^uen ynuVe -stuck with me today." 
Bui thf minute die got behind the wheel she hegan 
ted a growing tension. What was wrong with her? 
™« had promised Albert she wouldn't fail For a few 
. " every went smoothly. She gave all the right 
af id obeyed the young officer 1 * commands. But 
■J 1 *w a ludden she remembered Albert's warning. If 
J p <hdn i paM taujdn't be married. She went 
* red light! 

■ Tv, *! Miis R " Mi ' dial was a red light back there." 
%?^ r ' 5 vokc ™n«led shocked. 

Un ( Vicky wailed, 01 how could I have missed it?" 
«J 1 ^w." the officer said, his hazel brown eyes 

her seriously now 
(hawif ^ i ^ fmie 0n * B " U3Klt while confused thoughts 
witT! tgl * her mm<J Albert would really be angry 
ridii to iSr ^ mt " ,ADd ihc S ,kescd hr ' d have 3 P cricCt 
oiIImM i ^ fter ^ ' l was ljrup tnaI theic marriage 
foe !°1 ability to drive a car. It would be just 
! **d tn id i^ 1 *^ had Just until he was established 
tint J 1 u , someone cite. Vicky wondered how long 
trrarut " • , l* ke What ir * ne became a permanent 
*ou'^t ^bert? She shook off the unworthy 

I Qfflf!?? ^'P^ed the car al the testing station the 
^fned to her. 

'I can", *™ * her gently. 

i mho-," Vkky said, hut as she returned the 
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officer* smile she felt, oddly, that it didn't really 

matter, 

■The rest of your test was fine," the officer said, "but, 
of course, 1 really couldn't — " 

"Of course." Vicky smiled. Somehow it didn't seem 
as though they were talking about the test at all. 

Vieky was still smiling when she approached Albert. 

"You've passed/* he said. 

"Ok, no, Albert. I*ve failed again/' Vicky cringed 
from the look in Albert's eyes as she explained what had 
happened. 

"What ever is the matter with you? You're an intelli- 
gent girt. How could you do such a foolish thing as 
go through a red light?" Albert scowled at her, Vicky 
remained silent. What could she tell him? She couldn't 
explain it to herself. Alter thinking about it for days 
she decided that she wasn't being fair to her fiance. 

"I've been thinking, Albert." Vicky chose her words 
carefully. "Maybe you should get another girl — some- 
one who already knows how to drive. After all, your 
business — " 

"What nonsense is this?" Albert stared at her, then 
began to laugh in his high, thin tenor. He pulled her 
to him. '"You're upset, dear. Stop worrying. You'll pass 
next time for sure. Anyhow, I'm the man you love, 
re in ember?" 

'"Albert, do yon love me?'* Vicky asked, 

"You are upset." Albert placed a gentle kiss on her 
brow. "Of course I love you." 

The day of the third test Vicky listened to Albert's 
instructions, then went quietly toward the waiting 
officer. With joy she noted that it was the redhead of 
the previous test. 

"Oh, Officer — " she began. 

"Officer Flaherty, Mi» Rossi. Generally called Mike." 
He grinned at her. The sun seemed suddenly brighter. 
Id the car Vicky fumbled with the seat -belt. 
"You'll make it today,' 1 Mike said reassuringly. 
"I.— T — don't know." 

"Tell you what. Til buy you a steak dinner if you pas 
today. 1 " Mike's infectious grin gave her new confidence, 
"You're on," nhe agFecd. 

SI*.- drove smoothly, expertly, through traffic, around 
obstacles. She realised suddenly that she wasn't going 
to fail today. That meant she and Albert would he 
getting married- She panicked. Then she made a split- 
second decision. At the next comer, when Mike told 
her to make a right turn and give a hand signal, she 
held her arm out rigid. Twice after that she made 
deliberate errors and heard Mike sigh deeply. 

When she had parked the car she turned to him. 

"Guesu I just blew the steak dinner?" she questioned. 

'Technically I'd have to admit thai you did," Mike 
said, his eyes searching hers, "but I think we could 
let you have the dinner in advance — sort of against 
the time when you do paKs."* 

*T*o you really think so, Officer Flaherty?" 

"Call me Mike," Mike said. "Oh, and 1 think that 
if you let me give you some lessons you'll dn belter next 
time. That is," he smiled, "if your fiance doesn't mind/' 

So he had guessed. Vicky laughed gaily, 

"Who, Albert? He won't mind! All he needs is some- 
one with a driver's licence." Vicky looked into Lhe 
mischievous hazel eyes and added the final touch, "He 
doesn't know it yet, but Albert railed his test today too " 
(Copyright) 



Linen suit is 
the early word 

Best of all, it s Do mine* 
ll s longjt s leonjt's 
linefhA three-piece 
ourfit.Here □ slack 
suihHere and there, 
with a skirt. 

dorrxirxex 




THE ROLLER 

is the most important part of your blind 
- . . make ce rtain they ar e fitted with . . . 




'Eclipse 1 self-acting 
spring rollers give 
dependable lifetime 
service because they 
made of first quality 
close-grained timber 
springs of the finest 
tempered Swedish 
spring steel, 



BEfGRE rOU BUY YQUfl BLINDS . . , 
LOOK FOR THE ECLIPSE' TRADE-MARK 
STAMPED HERE. 



tor complete satisfaction, insist that you get the woild's 
mavt faninm rotlgra. 'Ecliasn' — Sweden's sect! 
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OUR I RON -ON TRANSFER 

DUTCH moNfs in red and blue, with 
Y border motifs, make ideal de- 
to brighten up kitchen towels 
breakfast plocemots. They are 
Iron-On Transfer No, 202, Order 
our Needlework Deportment, Box 
G.P.O., Sydney. Price; 15c plus 
extra for cost of postage. 
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prevailed Bui I gave poor Father 
rhe e*cuie thai he WUfW 
needed to come home. And once 
homr he found way* to »lay. In- 
deed, if it won't shtici yuu, I will 
augRctt that keeping her preg- 
nant - whi« h he did W four 
years - Vtm the principal way. 
We girls may owe our exiitence to 
Father 1 * filial devotion. An expand- 
ing nuwry was the price he paid 
to *ee Grandma Stirling! 

"Mother behaved hitchily. there 
i» no cither word for it, The only 
excuse 1 can make for her is (hat 
she may have inspected how 
quickly die would Ittieufltth to the 
temptation of becoming n society 
queen and may - - even uib- 
( ..n*ciouriy Vi.ur sought lo 
avoid it- She may have dimly con- 
ceived of herself as pulling up a 
final fight before the image of 
being Mri Astor was substituted 



STIRLING'S FOLLY 
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for the imaee of being Elizabeth 
tian-rtt Biuwning. 

lirLhappilv for Father. th»1 
fight t'Mik the form of bcin& hate- 
ful to ihe Stirling. She refund \Q 
sec Grandma at all, on the 
trumped-up charge that she wa;i 
l Liming Father against her. and 
she made herself poison to her 
iwt^rvindiv,- by flirting outrage- 
ously with their husbands. There 
it even a legend that Uncle Elien 
Potts wanted to rati off wilh 
her. Father, however, never re- 
proached her, even when her rude- 
nets embroiled him with hi a rela- 
tives. 

"He always feh thai he could 
never, in a lifetime of devotion, 
make up for what he deemed her 



Make your dog a lucky Dog... 

Richer, better than meat... half the cost! 

Lucky Dog 

DINNER 

— fed by more veterinarians and 
breeders than any other dog food 




RICHER THAN MEAT I lb. of Lucky Dag Pinner provides urailri 
food value, more essential vitamins and mineral than 2 lb. of meal, and 
In the correct qua n lilies that dogs require. 

HALF THE COST U your dog meat, at 2Qc per pound, is costing yOLi 
$] a weeK leetfmg Lucky Dog Dinner costs you only 50c a week 

DOGS LOVE IT Lucky Dog Dinner is made from tap-quality meal, 
fish, liwer, milk, eggs, yeast aid wheat germ, plus added vitamins and 
minerals 

EASIER FOR YOU Lucky Dog Dinner is always ready to eat, stays 
fresti always. No refrigeration or cuthng up is required, Just pour Irojn tne 
packet. 



Also in economy 4lb. f 
25 lb and 50 lb. packs 



Send for free samples and information on Lucky Dog Dinner to 
I GX Veterinary Products, 25 Smith Street, Chatswood, N.S.W, 




Feasts tor lucky Cats. . . 



Cats and kittens simply go mad 
about Lucky Cat pure fish! 

Lucky Cat fish is more nourishing than meat in 
protein, Vitamin A and Vitamin E. 

SAVE! 

Lucky Cat Tuna and Lucky Cat Anchovies are 
more economical and convenient than meat. 
After opening you can leave unused portion in 
can and store in refrigerator, 

AT GROCERY, PET AND 

PRODUCE STORES EVERYWHERE! 





Lucky® 

p URE WHm f pick 



I.G.Y. VETERINARY PRODUCTS, 25 SMITH STREET, CHATSW00D. N.S.W 

BRISBANE 91-5178 MELBOURNE 91*9666 



HOBART 33-3509 ADELAIDE 51-2983 PERTH 28-2616 
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to have nam f iced in nut mat * 
a young buck her o^ n a^EPfc 

ffujliahnrii, Mr. Jurduil A ^ 
h;id nor brought Mother* JU* 
times whm she brought 
lui-t, in sympathy. \ n J 
inspiration t 

"And that , 5 how Sliilfo. (s,,, 
came into being, Faih, r jggg} 



perhaps f uir hyi m 

gether all ihc beauty ,if ih ft 
and motkru worlds 



jt .11 .i substitute for the 
tic, wandering 
dreamed 
relatives, 
cntiencsa 



- *o that liM 
.Ajiclta would not r tRlfiL & J 

the and climate nf Amenra l\ 

great court wguld be WUr , ht "J 

AjihumaBiTpa^ the gapj,],, . 

Uabylon. the throne rotmi, a j / 

Forbidden City, the rJoi| tef I 

Mont Saint-Mirhel, And tfJ* 

know where the | )Cirr ^ ^ 

tragedy lay, Mr Jordan?" 

Miss stirum™ 

cyrt, very small now tmdex ^ 
contracted ]jdi, imah ^ ^ 
pli:iuus an<i more pEg-litt: thiin V p r 
burrowed into me. 

"Thai he failed" l iUijataj 
hf-suamly. 4, That his aim too / Dt 
ext reded hi* graip r Thw *hnt be 
tried to create wji» an Jnifkjm. 
bjlity." 

"No,- she cried, ifrrtbly mm 
now, "that be hick ceded I TJiuc 
is what people dnn't Vtww. fc. 
cause it s all gone. Very fa* 
saw Stirling Casitc jlim helitly 
dvstruflu,.n, jtist before iu clcu 
|j|ction. There were Itardh itij 
servants in it, so Kathtr did ma 
Enlcrtain. fiut hi* lisier Adehiir 
did She told me that thr tlitfrr- 
ence, even in the final few oumiiii, 
waa staggering. TTifti it wit rircpy 
the most beautiful home k ihe 
world?" 

"Wrre there lthotognfilii 
taken ? ,T I asked eagerly. "I mn 
just before the end? In all mm 
pcrfei tion?" 

"There were But dtey periihti:. 
too, in (be fire. H Miii Stifki] 
shook her head grimly. "Ami 
there was another viiitar, em, He- 
?]Ucs Aunt Adelaide. Yob era 
guess who it was. And i2k im 
jt all, Mr. Jordan! She tw Ni 
■ j nee how he had succeeded Slit 
saw, in line, (hat he hod riuiir 
^ood hts promise, that h< \wt 
treated the beautiful hume whwt 
they could lead the beautiful lilt 
that they had dreamed of. 

"And how cuuld she gtf b*^ 
now to the giddy stjcial eiiiUnct 
that she had come to love, tatvinit 
ah i hat beauty l>tMudcd ^ 
rejected, to reproach her? On. 
sure, a rational woman cmo b r 
bui since when had Wpthcr l*n 
rational 3 So she did the m 
thing—" 

"Oh, Miss Stilling, no! I 
interruptrid > jumping to ays »* 1 

"Oh, Mr. Jordan, rf* * 
cried, juiiiping u|J, loo. u ll ^ 
u simule matter. Only Ihe ™F" 
intendent and hu wife, 
Fa i her, lived in ihr riutJr, 
I hey were in her |>ay rl 
plained to them rh.it hti c iiJ | rC, ^r n 
wcw a dangerous ob«"«ion n tRU 1 ^ 
might be cured without it ■ 
offered tht*m — heaven Jm"** *Jj 
- -a fabulous reward. Sw thq riu ' 
the devilish dt-cd. and the ^'J 
even became heroe* by tot^ 
Father from the bur^inK ti"* l ' r 

"Miss Stirling? How dti 1* 
know?' 1 

"Oh. f Vnmt. J hart my >^ 
of knowing. Nobody belted n 
and they never will Y rili"^F, u 
this room, too, goc» up » 1 p 
Hut therr won^t be 
rescue me. Mr. Jordanf ' . ff 
succeed there v^hcre " u 
failed 1" 

When 1 finally e*cJip«J 'Jj 
that terrible apartmrnt, I ** i. 
all the way down Fifth Aveiii*_ 
my apartment in W^Sf}' 
Square. T tf^t faV }>^L 
the cold winter air and »f f r t1 
ally tried to wlaie mr*J\ 4 
whistling a tune *ir jJ^tfAi 
poem. But nolhing coiiW w ^ 
shtvem up ;ind down inv „ e d 
back, an<i when, al ff- 
■ nhrick oi J , 

run 

lid 

Copyright (c) 1967 fcf ^ 
Auchinirla^ 



Sln-et, I heard the nhnck ^ 
engine, it wa* *H 
ikie to burst into 



Tim Aus nusLiAJv Wombn's Weeslv - Auguil 
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PATTERNS 




A\t\. — Ecuy to moke A tine 
ikiri darted into waistband. 
Sixes 24, 25, », 28, 30, 12m. 
tna 50 cants includes 



3546. — Sparry bolero and 
feel I 'bottom pants, corn rust 
banding, shoe string lacing 
and trim. These arc part of 
a bcachvear co-ordinate 
wardrobe Eluding a 
piece bathing suit, shorts 
and owrblouu, long dieis 
with ride slits, and 
short sleeveless dress. 
Sim 31. 32, U. 36in r 
buil. Price TO cents 
includes pelage. 




m mi 
iir . **** 

J/JjHrt caftan 
JP** •» sbovn 

< * U tn t 24. 

ft* fck* 50 



.net W (( 




4270, — Young Jean Muir 
d*v>gn, semi-fitted, A -line 
with princess scatning, gnol 
neckline, and wide elbow - 
length sleeves. Sixes 11, 32, 
34, 36, 38in bust. Price 70 
cents includes pottage. 



3m — Semi --fitted, 
iligfaHp Aline dress 
with she lift* neckline. 
Pattern also includes 
ileevefen version with 
narrow self cellar. Sites: 
Young Jun., 3Ql, 31 L 
33in. bust. Teen, 30, 32, 
34, 36iik bust. rVice 
50 cents inc. postage. 



3599. — Slee«Jess h back-buttoned, high, 
yoked smock dress wire rop-strrc* trim. 
Three-quarter- length sleeves alio in pat- 
tern. Sixes: Young Jun„ W ti 31 J, 3]m 
Teen, 30, 32, 34, 34m best. Frre* » 
cents includes puircge. 



S YQ*t flrrOer ond penal nalr to: PATTEXN SttVtCE, r.O. *OX 4. CROYDON. NAW. 
(Hi- Tiorfen P.O. BOX 1 1 -OB4, Ellin], o, SEA > &E SUM TO STATE S+ZE 
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MANDRAKE 

THE 

MAGiCiAN 



tWTOT»iflL7n"««niniiiujniFJMnritn?^ojnp: wi'- rTrn;nn jinw uiuiumt 

MANDRAKE, relaxing ar luxurious 
Xanadu after having helped cap- 
ture Or. Zed, is telling friends 
about Lotttar's athletic prowess 
and almost super-human fears of 
strength. NOW READ ON: 





THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

1. This is one wny of voting (4 T 2, 5). 

6". So is a fertile spot in a desert (5), 

9h Ox on a broittn limb for collect} riv 
letters (7). 

H. Red sows (anagr,, 7), 

12* Young cod to be found in lire middle of 
Jand or sea 

13. Gaming; «,t ruin (6) F 

15. Capital of Taiwan .tii. 

IS. Change btc, {5}. 

20. Forma lion of troops in parallel ilmuouv 
each with its front dear of that in 
advance (7). 

22. One of certain type of pijpmy biack 
human being (7). 

23. Heart when coming early in the peai 

24. Mother'* ;ihei> 

I 'anasr*, M I . 




-Solution will be published next week. 
DOWN 



R l1 Q HQBSL, 
uCTTKH 2 K "d 
H 3] HFJESMn^fi 

aannQT 9 5 u 
asm nisssiia 

hi g @ 
a 0 ^ORiinfiLi^ 

nEiTCGPHl H R 7:1 

■■jOug aoufei 

3 3 3 anQLtr.vw 

roamtaB ;g a 1 



Solution «f 1am deck's 
ccosswurd. 



2- Systematic account of a shy 
riot (7). 

'i . Small hruon t.s (:'>). 

4, Starve while hiding a French 
friend (ft*), 

5. Include lucid (5). 

5. Lines of carriage* on rail- 
way, but not far bed people 

mm 

7- Can be of any color, but not 
gm» (11), 



10. Peninsula subcontinent, S. 
Asia (5). 

14. A Finn,, who Was a world - 
famous runner (5). 



<m * JUj 4*» WossEfl s Wtmi/r _ August 16, l%7 



16, Where painters mix their 
colon {7). 

17. Indemnify about a blow (G)* 

19. Not leaky, hut could be 
drunk (5). 

21. She or ■ solid -hoofed 
quadruped (3). 
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Sa y NO to chea p teas 

Buy Bushel Is 

Flavor is more important than price 
and BushellsTea sells so fast... you know it's always fresh 
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